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A TRANSPORT 

VOYAGE TO THE lAllRITIUS AND BACK; 

TOUCHINB AT THE CAPE Oi^ 6000 HOPE AND ST. HELENA. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF ^^PADDIANA," *'A HOT-WATER CURE." 



PREFACE. 

This is a book of gossip. Therefore let 
the geographer, the man of statistics, the 
emigrant, and the useful knowledge seeker, 
avoid it. It gives neither exports nor im- 
ports—holds out no finger-posts to commerce 
— and has no hints for the location of un- 
employed labourers or distressed needle- 
women. Dates and names, even, are sup- 
pressed or altered— for a reason probably 
obvious enough. 

It is an old journal revised, though little 
altered ; and published, the author trusts, 
for the entertainment of such as nqay look 
for amusement rather than instruction. 

Junior United Service Club. 



CHAPTER I. 

Embarkation .-43iolee of Berths.— The Happy Fa- 
mUy stowed away .—Abandoned Wives and Sweet- 
hearU.— Other dear Friends.— Hint from the 
••Jackass" Frigate.— One too many.— The Sea.— 
PortoSanto.—TheDesertas.— Madeira.— Fnnchal: 
wine; inhabitants; scenery.— Atrabilious Com- 
plexions.— St. Antonio.— St. Vincent.— A UtUe 
Stranger.- Thames Water.— The Variables.- A 
Calm.— The TemperLatltudes.—Catchinga Booby. 
— Deep-Sea Sounding.— A SqnaU.— Putting the 
Ducks in a clean Shirt.— The Chickens' Teeth. 

June 6th.— Embarked on board the barque 

,348 tons, in Cork Harbour, opposite the 

town of Cove. The vessel extremely light, 
and high out of water. Sinks about two 
inches, I think, with the weight of 195 men 
in heavy marching order, with their Govern- 
ment allowance of eight women to every 
hundred men, six ofQcers, two wives of ditto, 
about a score of children, stock, baggage, etc. 

^ A scene of no little confusion on the decks : 
hampers of wine, bread, beer, and groce- 

. ries; sheep, pigs, goats, fowls, ducks, 

turkeys; hills of chests and boxes ; and 195 

men, staggering under a load of pipe-clay, 

upon the ^^ uneasy footing of the hatches." 

< The caterer is at his wit's end where to 



place his stock so as to be come-at-able 
easiest. Embarrassed, above all, by his vo- 
latile drinks : where to put his pop, so that 
it shall not pop ; to bury his ale and porter 
in some cool recess, whence it may only 
come ^^ up " at his own bidding ; and to find 
a place where his wine will be least liable to 
mulling by the tropical sun. 

After the 195 have been duly relieved of 
their pipe-clay, told off to their berths, their 
arms and accoutrements stowed away, and 
themselves arrayed in white smockfrocks, a 
strong desire to establish a home begins to 
manifest itself amongst the officers. Being 
junior of that grade, I have at least the satis- 
faction of a certainty— that of getting the 
worst berth in the ship. The Doctor is the 
next above me, so we are chums in the cabin 
rejected by the others. It is a box, as nearly 
as may be, six feet square, having two bed- 
places, one above the other, and a small 
washing-stand in one corner. 

The Doctor is an experienced voyager; 
for, though young in rank, he is by no means 
in the bloom of early youth, and, being on 
the staff, his vocation seems to be the per- 
petually accompanying troops to aU parts of 
the world, and being kept, while at home, 
with others of his calling, in some place an- 
swering to a stew or tank— as they keep the 
carp next for duty— where they can be laid 
hands upon at once, and forwarded either to 
the ice or the stewpan, as occasion may 
require. 

The Doctor pondered long and anxiously 
before he decided upon which hutch was to 
receive his person. He did this for several 
reasons. It gratified his importance; and 
he was a little man of great importance-^ 
never moved without a certain air and flou* 
rish ; and out of this latter quality arose an 
extra difficulty in his case. The upper berth 
was undoubtedly the best, as having the ad* 
vantage of a scuttle about a foot in diameter, 
through whidi a mouthful of fresh air might 
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be admitted unpolluted by the miscellaneous 
smells of the steerage. Bu t then , again , the 
berth is narrower, and some siCriikso «f 
dignity is involved in the climbing up and 
down in a state ajppr^aching !• iMMiity-— !• 
say ftotfiisg of the ohirnee of being qpiciled 
out kotftly when the ship rolled,. 

The Doctor^ I say, pondered anxioas]^ on 
this ; but) beiRg lightly asthmatic, he tttci- 
mately threw his dignity overboard and de- 
cided for the SRttUte. It was then stipulated 
that each should keep his articles of the toi- 
lette suspended by a nail in his separate 
iMivresack, and that one bag or portmantean 
for each was to be admitted into flie cabin ; 
lli«t no chair, table, or other inconvenience, 
was oil any pretence to be a^hnitted ; even 
the door was to be uni^ipped and handed 
over to the Captain ; and the floor to be care- 
telly scrubbed once a-day with si^ water, 
and once a-week with fresh, should the 
svpply admit of it. 

7lfc.— Getting into something ^ip-sfeape. 
the sheep and goats in the longboat on deck ; 
ike pigs in a sty contrived under it; the 
poultry packed away in the coops, thoi]^ so 
dosely that those who went in headforemost 
are obliged to be assisted in turning thtir 
heads to the front. An amazing preponde- 
i«nce of cocks, as was but loo apparent at 
tHree o'clock in the morning. An order 
given to reverse Her Majesty's Regulations, 
and reduce the allowance of cocks to eight 
per cent, on the whole. An eye to the orna- 
mental has also been had : three wreaths of 
cabbages, tastefully varied with pumpkins, 
hang over the stern. 

An attempt at insurrection on the part of 
the bum-boat women at being turned out of 
the ship. Suspicions were excited by their 
■varying shape, coining on board stout, and 
returning comparatively slender. Investi- 
gation being made, a complete bustle of 
bladders of spirits was discovered on the per- 
son of one of them. 

Soldiers' wives— the mifortunate rejected— 
the married without leave— and those who 
had loved "not wisely"— are ordered to 
keep at two boats' length from the ship. 
Hence arise scenes of ludicrous pathos. Poor 
Biddy in the fulness of her heart must speak. 
Ten, nay twelve, years must pass before they 
meet again— if ever I The voyage out for 
her is an impossibility. Now there are 
twenty Biddys speaking at once. The little 
confidences, never intended to reach above 
a whisper, are, when telegraphing fails, to 



be roared, in all the confusion of cross read- 
ings, and in defiance of winds and waves, at 
a dhtalice of twenty yards. Then the by- 
stander becomes aware upon what slender 
fimndations It is |oteible to build op hopes. 
Tie probabilities oi loans being eiteelei upon 
no security— the wild chance of gifts — the 
retlinigof ai^rUiiiig appi^cfait^ to the real 
value of their miscellaneous possessions. 
Property in all its varieties is mysteriously 
totiched upon. Cash, under its figurative 
denominations of tin, pewter, rags, or flim- 
sies, is referred, with many a wily turn and 
double, to old teapots, stocking-feet, or the 
thatch; and the probable destination of 
wearing -apparel but too frequently indicated 
by the tipward pointing of the eloquent fin- 
ger. The probability of deaths is debated, 
of sudden afflaence by any means, even (he 
remote contingency of Uncle Barney cutting 
up fat— all having reference to the dim pro- 
spect of ^* coming out" at some future lime- 
Fortunately it is, in some sort, the privile^ 
of education to confer a sense of the ludi- 
crous, and there are few to jeer at these 
'^ simple annals of the poor." 

'* You H be sure to write when you get 
there," is spoken with as much simplicity as 
if it were an affair of the twopenny post, 
when the "directly "is at the least four or 
five months' distance, and probably a twelve- 
month will elapse before the long-expected 
letter '^conMS hopping you are well, as it 
leaves me ( but too often ! ) very hidifferept at 
present." 

8M. — Had our first dinneron board, and 
begin to shake into our places. The men 
begin to understand the meaning of being 
told off six to a mess ; finding that to each 
mess is daily b&nded a fo<*r-po«nd piece of 
beef or pork, with a proportion of flour and 
raisins to accompany the one, and peas to 
make a pudding for the other— not to mention 
the biscuit and alternate tea or cocoa for 
breakfast. Each mess carves its own num- 
ber in Roman numerals on a piece of wood 
attached to the beef, pork, or pudding ; and 
each number is caUed aloud by the cook as 
he fi^as it up tied in a do^h from the copper 
with his huge fork. 

To day the ladies came on board, rather 
turning up their noses at our InmieJty arrange- 
ments, and no doubt remembering that part 
of the marriage vow which binds them to 
follow their husbands for worse as well as for 
belter ; expecting, we may suppose, to fiad 
the cabin lined with mahogany and mirrors, 
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and something difierMi from the pbin <teai 
table and benches, strongly deated down and 
immoFeahle. The uncarpeted floor, also,and 
the g^ieral roughness of ike accommodation^ 
gaire rise to sundry disj^tcagiog remarks ia 
reference to the authorities dMucged widi the 
regulation of such matters. Mrs« Hu^^s 
f^ a strong degree of nausea at the smell of 
the hilge-wate'r; a remark which, coning 
from a lady of inferior army rank, was rather 
resented by Mrs. Muggins, who could noA for 
her part heip tbuiking that soaie pec^ 
found iault with things from afiectation-a 
rather unfavourable beginning this for tlie 
harmony of the respective houses of Hoggins 
and Muggins during the lour or five mouths 
they were likely to be shut up together. 
Neither did the choice of cabins, effected by 
the husbands without previous consultation 
with theur better halves, altogethor suit the 
views or inclinations el the latter; hence a 
well-sustained murmuring, feintly audible 
iJurough the bulk*be«l6 after retifemeni, was 
naturally referred to curtain lectures in- 
flicted upon the deiinquents. ^Taataene 

animis ? " What a pity 1 

in company with the ladies came certain 
fresh-killed joints to hang with our wreatlis 
OT^ the stern,, and good stoM of newly^-hot 
double— baked bread (hard even at sittrting), 
to keep us as long as possible from the stem 
neces^y of biscmt; than which a more 
hateiul substitute lor bread was never demised 
by man. 

There came also one or two dark-eom- 
plexioned gentlemen, who to^k people aside 
and spoke mystenously in reference to certain 
laasascripts which they prod4ioed from their 
pocket^bodcs, and making distant aHw^on to 
a rough-looking individual in the boat below; 
d^artisg, nevertheless, with much aUerily 
and the best ol wi^es, on the deposit of 
certain notes of the Bank of Irekmd in the 
aforesaid pocket-books, in i*eturn for whic^ 
they kindly left their antogrs^s. 

This day also came on board a func^onnry 
to give fue the offer ei remaming at home, 
on the plea of expected promotion ; IhK I had 
cast in my lot with the outward-bound; I 
wanted to see the world, and deehned^Hiectffer. 
Slit.— The bhie peter has been iying since 
six in the mormng; the topsails are ^aken 
out; the ^pper, a resy, good-fcumoured, 
found little man, is come aboard ; the attchor 
IS hwe short, and we pre4>ably hold on to 
iM Ivebmd by only haKa fhtke. *SttH at 
IraK-paei eight we a^ wailiDg lor ^ome 



^ dilatory man'* sent to settle on^ pecuniary 
affiirs in Gove. The skipper looks anxion^ 
toward the man-^f-war, a jackass frigate* 
lying lovi»r down the harbour, and who, in 
spite of her calm appearance, is doubtless 
keeping a fiery eye upon our proceedings, 
" We shall soon hear from that fellow,** was 
the remark of some one, scarcely spoken 
before a jetr of smoke burst from her dark 
hull— bang! and up ran certain bits of red 
aad bkie and yellow to her gaff-end, saying, 
as plainly as angry bunting could say, ^^ What 
the devil are you waiting for?" After a 
while down they come again, and up goes 
more fierce and angry banting, intimating to 
the initiated (hat we mi^t look out for some 
cold iron Ihrongh our topsails unless we in- 
stantly made sail. The feet is, there was a 
martinet on board that jackass frigate, — a 
chroumstance of which we might have gone 
away in t<rtal ignorance but for this little 
demonstration. 

Hien, 1^ the last moment, we muster all 
hands,men, women, and children. Toprevent 
mistakes, two non-commissioned officers with 
the mate go rummaging throu^ the hold 
mnongst the baggage, prying with lantern 
into every corner, and there, alas 1 huddled 
behind a coil of the chain cable, they find one 
too many. She is brought on deck, — a 
lender girl of scarce seventeen, begrimed 
with coal, and rust, and tears. How she 
came there it would be almost inhuman to 
inquire. Her husband was little older than 
herscftf— a good man, atyl they were lately 
married. There is a pretty general look of 
compassion for her speechless agony. Is 
there no way of taking her? seems to be a 
question on most features. Can't the trans* 
port laws be stretched, most noble skipper? 
He points to his ** indent,** and shakes his 
head. Does no one want a nurse, or a 
maid, whether for house ,or parlour, where 
abundance of footmen are kept? No one 
want a fine, healthy, general servant? — 
if no one speaks, she's gone I Unhappy 
bachelors, to whom the question has no 
reference! Meantime an old leathern purse 
has gone about from band to hand, get- 
ting heavier as it goes— gets heavier stiB 
Willi coppers " forrud,**— changes into an old 
bag, and is said to be placed in her hand, 
scarce conscious of holding it. Then there 
is a sobbing, a scuffie, and a hideous scream, 
of grief as the boat casts off : hut most people 
are lodking at the jackass frigate, which we 
then happen to be passing. . ^ . 
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iOth,^^^ The sea, the sea, the wide and 
open seal" We are fairly entered on oar 
nautical existence, in which, trudi to say, 
there is hut little poetry. We begin to leSel 
it not so pleasant to keep watch for four 
hours at a time both day and night, there 
being only three ta it. True, the dogwatches, 
of which there are two in the twenty-ibur 
hours, are each of only two hours' duration, 
and so called, according to the facetious de- 
liFation, from being cur-Ui\tA. To go 
through this and other duties^ such as super- 
intending the scouring of ber^s below, seeing 
the messes served out, etc., when a man is 
sick, and those amongst whom he moves ^iU 
more sick, has rather the eHect of diseR-* 
chanting one of any ideas, previou^y formed, 
of the pleasures of a sea life. 

As the breeze freshens, all femaleand in* 
fant forms disappear from the deck, dragging 
down with them in most cases their natur^ 
protectors. Still the wind is fair, the weather 
delightful ; plenty of ships in sight coming 
up from the south and west, as well as the 
wind will let them, and steering for the Bri- 
tish Channel. We exchange colours with all 
within reach, and the British ensign bears at 
east the proportion often to one of any other 
nation. 

12(A.^We are fairly in the blue ocean 
water, and feel the long Atlantic swell. A 
terrible roller our light vessel. 

The sun goes down upon a most wiUul 
murder— our first pig is sacrificed.' It is an 
event in the ship. His screams are heart- 
rending, but there is no pity. Real butchers 
are not to seek, but every man seems whet- 
ting an imaginary knife to join in his destruo- 
tion. Whether in a village or a ship, I am 
inclined to think that pig-killing day brings 
with it more pleasurable excitement than 
any other of the ordinary events of lif^. The 
epicurean enjoyment of his *•• fry" was on 
this occasion somewhat dashed by one of the 
sacrificing augurs entering too minutely into 
deductions from the entrails. 

24(^.— Land on the starboard how« Smatt 
lumps of the faintest grey colour afo pro* 
nounced to be Porto Santo, a smdl group of 
idands to the north of Madeira. A dark- 
coloured gull of longer wing and a sharper 
flight observed, and rapidly increasing as we 
advance. We are foaming before a north- 
east wind at the rate of 9% knots an hour. 
Land again on the larboard side ; the Deser- 
tas, two considerable islands, of a rugged 
mountainous character and of a yellowish-red 



colour, set in the deep blue sea, with a white 
jfringe of surf at their bases. And here is 
seen the advantage of climate in setting off a 
place; the green hilk and fertile plains of 
Irelastd loekitfg scarcely so attractive under 
her cloudy skies and frequent drizzle, as did 
these tveeless and verdureless islands, in- 
vested with the splendour of an African sun. 
Right ahead is the massive island of Madeita* 
We bring to off Fnnchal at 8 p.m. The lights 
of the town sparkle agaifist the dark moun- 
tain side, but we are at some miles' distance. 
We fke a gun for a boat, and make hideous 
noises with a gong and bell, but no one is 
rash enough to come off to us. As vege-> 
tables and wine are desirable, the skipper 
proposes to lie off and on till daylight. 

25(^.— At dawn we are at least six miles 
from the isfand, nor can we prevail upon our 
cautious skipper to approach nearer, probably 
fearful of haii)our^dues. Three of us, with 
two of the crew and a marketing party of 
four grenadiers and a Serjeant, put off in the 
jolly-boat— a weary pull in the morning sun, 
and the boat so leaky that two men are em- 
ployed in baling her out. Nestled close 
under the fort we find one of our transports 
that sailed the same day from Cork harbour, 
and has been here two days. The health 
officer, a little man in an enormous cocked 
hat, comes out to meet us, and say " How 
do you do ?" He pdltely receives our papers, 
including the surgeon's certificate, with a 
pair of tongs, nor does he venture any nearer 
contact till assured by us of the perfect 
health of all on board. Finding he can pick 
no hole in our coats, we are permitted to pull 
to the transport to partake of a sumptuous 
breakfast, not the least attractive part of 
which was the delicious fruit. 

After to Mr. Penfold, the wine-merchant— 
amerchantprince, tojudgefrom his house. 
' Vast saloons covered with matting, and little 
.encumbered with furniture; the windows 
opening into shady verandahs, and the ba- 
■ nana-lrees gently waving their long leaves, 
I as if it were their peculiar duty to fan the 
^ house and keep it cool. 

Our host, an English genUeman, informed 
, iKthat samples of their wipes would soon be 
ready in an adjoining apartment. Thither, 
in effect, we were shortly summoned, and 
found a handsome luncheon served, of hot 
and cold, heaps of fruit— bananas, oranges, 
melons, grapes, and an array of ticketed and 
numbered decanters, enough to have con» 
vinced Father Mathew himself of the error 
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of his ways. At a side-table sat a ckrk with 
aa enormous ledger, to which the numbers 
on the bottles under trial were referredi and 
it was gratifying to find that our tastes so 
nearly coincided with tho^of the great po- 
tentates of Europe* 

*< This we sent to the Emperor of Bussiai 
ai)d His Imperial Majesty was pleased to 
ayow his high approval." ^' His Highness of 
Baden expressed lumself much gratified with 
this sam^e." ^^ Yoa think weU of the fla- 
vour of diis t Prince Mettemich had a large 
consignment of it last year." ^' This, I as- 
sure youy has given great satisfaction to the 
Sultan, who takes a bottle of it, medicinally , 
everyday." Queens and princesses figured 
in the ledger. His Holiness liked a mild 
wine; the Pacha of Egypt, on the contrary, 
preferred it full and fruity. To MdiomedanSy 
no doubt, it aHorded an additional zest, when 
the pleasure of Mnning was added to the 
gust of drinking. So many kings and queens 
were mixed up with our potations, that we 
seemed to be passing the bottle with the 
Lord's anointed. One gentleman, with an 
imperial taste, and getting aside all court eti- 
quette, applied more th^ once to a favou- 
rite decanter, with the famiUar invitation of 
^^ Emperor, another glass?" 

Dreading the '' inflammation of our weekly 
bills," we eschewed the royal samples, con- 
tenting ourselves with a hot-military variety 
of less pretension, a quarter-cask of which 
was sent down to the boat, and a not illiberal 
order given to our hospitable entertainer to 
forward direct to the Mauritius. The best 
quality of wine 46Z. a pipe ; the same in Lon- 
don 76/. 

Madeira has been so often described that it 
would be somewhat superfluous in me to en- 
large upon that subject. Beautiful it unques- 
tionably is, but. scarcely coming ^ to the 
gtowing descriptions of travellers. Its beau- 
ties are probably exaggerated from the fact of 
its being the first land which the voyager 
falls in with after leaving England on his 
southward course ; and the entire novelty of 
the scene, the softness of the climate, and the 
good spirits attendant upon getting for the 
first time on shore since leaving home, may 
not unnaturally tinge his description with a 
cauleur de rose. 

No philanthropist can walk the streets of 
Funchal without regretting his omission to 
provide hims^ with a box of blue pills for 
the sake of trying what effect might be pro- 
duced upon the Portuguese complexion. How 



is it that the Portuguese complexion is more 
utterly nasty, more atrabilious and toadlike, 
than that ef any other people on the face of 
the earth, either in their own latitude or out 
of it? 

There is, too, a grossness of habit indicat* 
ed in their fat pursy %ure8, and yellow 
eyes, which nothing but the pil : hydrarg : 
would remove. 

They are a most ceremonious people. 
Never did I see hats taken off with more per- 
severing and unmitigated rigour. No one 
passes an acqnaintanoe-^nd they seem 
nearly all acquainted— without raising the 
hat, so thai they may pass each other unco- 
vered. It is curious to look along a street 
artd see nearly all the hats in the air. To 
pass without this ceremony, under any cir- 
camstauces, is impossible. If two men run 
against each other at the comer of a street, 
they snatch off their hats with such convul- 
sive energy, for fear of being too late, that 
one is at first alarmed lest they should be 
going to knock each other down with their 
heavy beavers, it does not seem to have oc- 
curred to any hatter to renew the brims of 
hats, which are usually worn out while the 
head-piece remains fresh. 

The ladies have a worn listless appear- 
ance, and are dressed with singular unbeco- 
mingness ; unmitigated black, without even 
the intervention of a collar between the dress 
and the yellow skin. They are not so abso- 
lutely atrabilious as the men ; still I could 
rarely help muttering as I passed them, ^* I 
vel H hori somni*" They are carried about 
in palanquins of a singularly inconvenient 
structure, hanging from the bearing-pole so 
low as barely to clear the ground, and ren- 
ding a very long pole necessary to keep the 
roackine dear of the bearers' shins as they 
go up and down hill^and there is little level 
ground in Funchal. The peasantry are very 
picturesque. The men wear a short blue or 
white jaoket, unbuttoned, and showing the 
generally clean shirt, very large white linen 
broBofaes, and hi^ yellow-leather boots 
wrinUed down and showing the bare stock-* 
ingless leg between the boot and breeches; 
on their heads a very small conical blue cap, 
bandy covering the crown of the head, and 
more for show than use. Our visit happened 
on a Sunday, so probably we saw the natives 
dressed in their best. 

We passed the door of the English church 
just as service was over ; the congregatioii 
excited a melancholy interest-^qiosUy thin, 
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pale, (ragUe forms, with bat little to inspire 
liope in their too bright eyes. 

The town is good and the slreds pleasant- 
Ij narrow. The cathedral shows in itsiute* 
rior a great appearance of the precious me- 
tals, whether sterling or DOi. 

The abundance of ice, which ia a warm 
dlmate is an almost indispensabie ^^miort, 
is not one of the least advantages of Madeira ; 
and to this may be added the exquisite fruit 
and vegetables. The thermooaeter was at 
74 deg. ; we were informed that it rises 
sometimes to 90 deg., though the usual range 
is from 70 deg. teSOdeg. 

We left Madeira with much regret--4be 
more so as our friends in the other transport 
were noost hospitably entertained on shore 
every day ; but there was do help for it. We 
iound that our marketing party bad spent 
their money so judiciously ihtt the boat was 
heaped up with good things, among wfaidt 
our cas^ of wine stood conspicuoiis. It was 
no easy matter to insinuate ourselves amongst 
the flsh, flesh, fowl, and fruit. The two sail- 
ors were drunk and mutinous— would nei- 
ther pull themselves nor suffer others to do 
80. It became necessary to take strong mea- 
sures. They were at once knocked down, 
houod hand and foot, and laid under the 
thwarts forward, while a grenadier with a 
stretcher in his hand was ordered to admi* 
nister it most liberally upon the slightest 
movement on their part. About (en o'clock 
we finished a weary pull to the ship. 

2BlA.— Saw our first flying fish ; we flushed 
him under the bows, and he took a half cir- 
cular flight of about two hundred yards. 
Some people expected to see these Qsk soar- 
ing in the air like birds. 

29<&.— Pass the tropic of Cimcer, 1600 
loiles from Madeira ; sinceleaving thatidand 
scarcely a bird has been seen. 

July 3rd.— 4t is decided to pass bet»ieeii 
the islands of Antonio «id St. Yiaoant, two 
of the Gape de Verdes. AX nine in the mom- 
iag we are su^osed to be entedag the ciMm- 
nel between them, bat not a vestige of either 
land is to be seen. There is no appearance 
of mist, and the horizon is plainly visible. 
With the steady trade wind and a good look- 
out, abundant ebservatknis, both seAtx a»d 
lunar, the authorities are rather wottdecing 
what can have become of two considerable 
islands, which, from their height, <Migkt to 
he seen fifty or sixty miles oiL Wedesoend 
io breakfiast, enlertaiiiiiig seme iaat auipi- 
eiODs that the sckmce oiaanmtAoa ig«ei 



without its mistakes ; ffaat our daily tele- 
^aphiflg with the sm has iteen conducted 
upon false principles; or, what is more 
hkely, thai the mwm has jilled us in the 
lofigitnde, and we are far away to tlie west- 
ward. While the grumblers were hard at 
work in their vocation, there is a startling 
cry of *'Laitd oa the lee bow!* foSovred 
almost toimediately by **' Land on the weattier 
beam !" We ru^ on deck, and never <ff d 
cm^in rise upon a more glorious scene T — 
so dtartlisg from its suddenness, that it 
seemed tfte magic. On the starboard side 
— apparenfly dose to us— rose an enormous, 
broken, irregular rocky mountain, to the 
height of 8400 feet (more than twice the 
height of Snowdon), the island of Antonio. 
On the other side was the still more irregular 
and broken, but somewhat lower, mountaia- 
ous outhneof St. Vincent. Both w^re partially 
covered wiA parched vegetation, but no 
Kviiig thing that we could see. There was 
something awful in the desert-look of the 
land and the sliipless and boatless sea ; as 
we passed throi4;h the channel our tele- 
scopes failed to discover any trace of inhaMt- 
ants. Even the appearance of vegetation in 
the deep ravines was somewhat apocryphal, 
and there was not a bird upon Uie deep blue 
sea. Doth islands are, nevertheless, in- 
habited, though on the other sides. 

At this crisis a *' little stranger** is an- 
nounced as having made his appearance ia 
our small world, and destined by general ac- 
clamation to bear the name of Antonio. In 
the mean time he is entered on the books, 
and commences drawing his allowance dt 
beef, pork, peas, flour, cocoa, tea, sugar, 
biscuit, and grog— to be consumed l^ either 
sctf or deputy. 

We see something from time to time in 
^ oolumns of newspapers and e^er places 
about the impurities of Thames water; but 
for a practical aoquatntance with that subject 
I recommend the curious inquirer to take a 
v<^age in one of Her Majesty's transports 
from the port of London. It purifies itsdf, 
say the s^olegists; and so to a certain extent 
it does : but the process of purification is far 
from rafHd, daring which it exhibits Tarious 
forms of putridity, and a variety xA colours, 
as the runnings from gas-woils or sewers 
may predominate in each fmr^cnlar cask. 
And wtien It is-considered that <he water ^n 
beard ^diip is never tluown away or ex- 
changed, that you 9m ve a<;ertain aAowanee, 
whieh, m» lk» ^ehoiee" d tin tstilebraled 
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Mr. Hobson, ia ^^ that or aone/' the least yom 
hare a right to expect is, tint same part of 
its purgatory process sbo«iid be gone tfaroiigii 
previous to its being taken «a heard. le> 
sid^, it is hardly fair to laake our lea aed 
soup, amd wash oiif faces utd ibo«^, with 
sewage maniire water, when^ee is a daiy 
registered company depen^wgier their pro* 
fits on its Yaluable deposits* The nan wlie 
draws the bung of each oask sieps astdev 
forewarned^ and lets a noxioiis gas escape. 

Abandoned by the norths-east trade wmd, 
we come into a laAitade apUy eami^ called 
^' the Variables," where evea the iMxmslani 
wind is more loanable than elsewhecs— where 
the powers of the air seem to be gating like 
ourselves, too inddent to give a strong or a 
long puff ftomany point. For this part ei 
the globe I wotM take the liberty ef sii^^est* 
iog the name ^ the Temper latitudes. At 
length the old ship seems lairly laroughi to 
anchor on the Lina^ 

Twenty-one days in the latitade el lero ; 
or rising into hope a fow seconds south, 
then Hailing hack to despair a lev minnies 
north— twenty-one days- of dead, leaden, 
glazedt windless water ; stagnant sweUeriag 
air; grey hazy ^y« Seaicely was th^^ a 
sign of life, except whensome unseen mon- 
ster flushed a covey oC fiying-§sb. Then 
the dreary complaining of the half-blind 
poultry — some wholly blind fnm the sun — 
their heads swelled— sick I And to watch 
the morning progress of thai ruthless execn- 
tioner Jemmy Ducks — so called from his 
office — the Jack Ketch of the ship. He is the 
geaeial disturber of deaihheis-theanlii>- 
pator of fate. Does a turkey dreop, pensive 
and uncomplaining ?— a chicken hang the 
wing, or give an hysterical catch of the 
throat ?— a duck lie down to die?— they are 
caught up hastily in their last moments and 
harried to the forecastle— our Tower Hill — 
and in another minute their bodies are hang- 
ing over the boat. The worst cases go into 
curry, as being the state least iayourable to 
post moriem examination ; less afflicted pa- 
tients are boiled or roasted. And how in- 
cougruous it is to hear the bkaiingef sheep, 
raising an idea of buttercups and daisies in 
an atmosphere of tar and Mlge-water. In 
the dead-alive scene it is a positive pleasure 
to hear a sharp outcry from the piggery, the 
angry remonstrance of some overlaid member 
of that community shaking off die unnecesr- 
sary blanket. 
^ a day or two we get on well enougli 



giwsy sea is a change of scenery from 
hifis to ptain ; but the sfnrits sink as yoa 
watch every failing breath of air dying away 
in smaUer and smaller calspaws, till not a 
scratch remains upon the polished face <^ 
the ec«m. 

SoditeBly every man has taken to whistle, 
catching the habit one from another; the 
captain coont^anops the practice by ex^ 
ample ; the mate blows stronger than he, 
hot sHll with a sort of mystery, and looking 
anxioiisly at the desired point. The sailors 
tarring the backstays or mending a sail, the 
beys aloft, the watch on deck, all whistle 
gently as they look up from their work, and 
even the man at the wheel relieves himself of 
pem-np tobacco juice that he may furtively 
assist in raising the wind. Presently the 
landsmen take it up, impatiently, and as if 
the breeze could be bullied into the service ; 
scmidaliziagthe regular practitioners by mak- 
ing a joke of the invocation. 

Then it is that men take to reading who 
never read before, and the most unlikely 
books obtain attention. Dictionaries, chang- 
ing their character of books of reference, be- 
come the light reading of a Uvdong day, and 
a last year's ahnanac, if it had the lock to 
fed, mighty like an aged coquette, rejoice in 
renewed conquests. With what a dreamy 
interest does the reader pore over the njo- 
tions of the sun and moon— and the happy 
prognostications of Moore or Murphy, dis- 
corering that "line warm weather may be 
expected about this time.'* Then he stumbles 
upon strange saints that he never heard of 
before, and wonders who were St. Britios, 
and Remigius, and luourchus, and Nicome- 
dius, and where they lived, and what they 
did — but cheering iip at the name oi St. Lucy. 
And then he wishes— how heartily I that he 
could do as the compiler recommends, too 
hippy to «arth up celery, or hoe beans, or 
even spread dung upon the fellows, had he 
such a happy chance ; and, seeing the 
sweltering contfition of himself and friends, 
alfBost smiles at the recommendation to 
*' keep calves warm." 

And all along from day to day the thing 
grew worse, and no mere human tempers 
cooW stand it. The fimaest friends becanae 
es4ranged, no longer seeking, but avoiding 
each other. While Orestes was on deck, 
Pylades had turned in; if Nisus sat upon the 
turkeys, Boryalns was with theducks ; Castor 
in the cuddy thought not of Pollux on the 
poop ; each Hed the fece of the other. Ques* 
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tion a man, and you feel that you have 
deserved abuse ; ask him to moye, and you 
have made an enemy for life. The caterer is 
huffed at any criticism of his dinner. Pea- 
soup becomes a personal affair, and the ques- 
tion of with celery or without launches us 
into all the bitterness of party. He stands or 
falls with his pudding, and would at once go 
out of office at the most hypothetical re- 
ference to a bad egg. He who has charge of 
the wine angrily throws his keys overboard 
at a corked bottle, and even the fiddler, at 
discord with himself and others, hurls away 
his bow at the perpetration of a false note. 
After a fortnight or so we begin to read with 
an interest never felt before of what Hakluyt's 
*'Four Hollanders" suffered in their voyage 
to these parts, and find our condition verging 
fast towards a similar state. "Our fleshe 
and fishe stunke, our bisket molded, our 
beere sowred, our water stunke, and our but- 
ter became as thinne as oyle ;" and the still 
worse case of that unfortunate " Pilgrim" of 
Purchas, Giovanni de Empoli, who " saith 
that on his return out of India he was heere 

detained foure-and -fifty days and in 

thirty-five days they cast overboard three- 
score and sixteen of their company, very few 
surviving in their ship." A tiff in such cases 
in almost a godsend, as opening a safety- 
valve of sharp language ; for every one feels 
himself an overcharged boiler, ready and 
rather anxious to burst. In the depth of 
your selfish distress, you have no pity for 
the complaining poultry. A querulous turkey 
draws down your coarse anathema ; even a 
hard-quacking duck moves you. You take 
less and less pleasure in nursing a baby, ob- 
jecting to be pawed about the face by his in- 
nocent sticky hands. N^jy, to ^ch a pitch 
has your milk of human kindness been cur- 
dled, that you loathe the unconscious innocent 
sprawling on the deck beside you, and recit- 
ing, perhaps for hours, in a monotonous 
chant, passages in the lives of Sally Waters 
or Margery Daw. Such trifles may not im- 
probably drive you out of the silentest corner, 
or perhaps into the maintop. Even the ladies 
have lost their attractions with their tidiness ; 
you have got beyond all that ; hair hangs 
tangled and unkempt ; collars have mostly 
disappeared ; they have come to no-smiles 
and black silk stockings. 

And the hot stifling nights— breathless, 
stagnant, still— the silence only broken by 
the wearisome groaning of the ship as she 
seems to ease by a turn her old bed-ridden 



bones, and the gasping collapse of a sail 
against the blocks and halyatds startles you 
as if she had reached her last sigh and rattle. 

Then arises the exhalation of bilge-water, 
mixed with no laughing gas. Our ship is a 
new one— uncomfortably tight— makes no 
water, as the phrase is ; and with some grain 
from a former cargo adrift in her impene- 
trable depths, which, mixing in a fermented 
state with the putrid water, generates a gas 
which turns the white paint black. 

Even the sea becomes untidy, for we can- 
not escape from our rubbish. It would drive 
any conscientious housemaid distracted to see 
the helpless litter of the ocean. Straw, chips, 
paper, dust, hampers, rags, float about us; 
and we are the sun of a planetary system of 
empty bottles. Port, with his dirty- white 
waistcoat, seems at odds wiih his fair part- 
ner of Xeres, and nodding the other way. 
The stout Hodgson and the stout Guinness are 
coquetting with the delicate embonpoint of 
Schweppe or the suggestive Pop ; and amongst 
the company might be noticed, with his arm 
akimbo, the burly form of one who came over 
from Rotterdam in the gin line. 

Looking attentively at the rubbish, you 
fancy a motion in a thin filmy substance 
rising into a triangle with the water-line. 
It is something more than fancy, for a watch- 
ful eye sees it palpably steal through the dust 
and straw. The inexperienced may imagine 
a breeze wafting the light substance along, 
but the old voyager recognises the dorsal fin 
of a shark. It is the sea-attorney, prowling 
stealthily round his clients, and making out 
his little bill—of fare. Avoid him as carefully 
as you would his prototype on shore ; for 
men's limbs are his six-and-eightpences, and 
there is no taxing his costs. He battens upon 
wrecks like the otheir. An abandoned crew 
are his suitors in Chancery, dropping one by 
one into his jaws ; a foundering ship is his 
bubble railroad, and the struggling swim- 
mers his provisional committee. Sometimes, 
though rarely, we get the better of him ; and 
then what rejoicing at the defeat of a com- 
mon enemy!— what intense satisfaction to 
see him the victim of his own greediness I 
—and how ready are we to help the carpenter 
in striking him off the rolls. 

We have even a more ample revenge upon 
this sea variety than we would wish with the 
other. We run up a New Zealand intimacy 
with him.(l) Most people— fancying they 

CO '* You knew Brown?*' asked an inquiring tra- 
veUer of bis friendly chief. "^Plenty weU ; I eat him !" 
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are doing an act of wild justice— try him 
once ; though few I apprehend are tempted 
to come again, and I have invariably no- 
ticed an anxions and uncomfortable expres- 
sion in the faces of those who are tempted to 
go this length. There is a villanous no-taste 
about him more nauseous than the most 
pronounced nastiness. Disguise him as you 
will— appropriately broil and devil him— call 
in all the adjuncts of Lazenby or Burgess— 
you still feel that you have taken an enemy 
into your citadel. And there is, besides, a 
half consciousness of being a cannibal at se- 
cond hand. Persons rarely sit long at table 
after shark ; their exit perhaps hastened by 
some coarse jest of the mate, who inquires 
of the steward in an under tone what became 
of the dead man's foot that was found in the 
shark's stomach. This functionary, who is 
blessed with a dry uncouth wit, generally 
finds an anecdote on occasions of distress. He 
informs his next neighbour in a confidential 
undertone that it was just such a fish as this 
—he could a'most swear it was the same— 
that eat an aunt of his in Barbadoes. ^^ And 
wery curious, was'nt it, as he should have 
spit out her stays and bustle as he was a- 
chewing of her ?" 

Next to the capture of a sea-attorney, there 
are few greater godsends than the arrival of 
a booby. He is an early riser, and mostly 
appears about breakfast-time. The cat is the 
first to see him, and attracts attention by her 
restless motions, the rising of her back-fur, 
and Jier enormous tail. She is, however, 
too cautious under any circumstances to at- 
tempt the capture, or even to leave the hull 
of the vessel. Taking the direction of the 
cat's eyes, face after face, grinning horribly 
in the morning sun, is lifted towards the 
royal yard-arm, where sits in fancied secu- 
rity the dreamy bird. Boy Dick already has 
him by anticipation ; and shoeless and stock- 
ingless is quickly crawling up the ratlines to 
effect his capture. 

In vain does the black and greasy cook, 
with shirt-sleeves rolled above the elbow, 
hold up his ladleful of cocoa and call aloud 
for the tins of No. 1 mess ; but the eyes ot 
No. 1 are going .aloft with Boy Dick. The 
orderly officer, seated on the bulwark, and 
holding on by a vang, has slewed himself 
round to see the fun ; and the cook himself, 
after a fruitless effort to bale out the break- 
fasts, draws his hairy wrist across his eyes, 
and, screwing a shade out of his facial 
muscles, looks aloft with the rest. 



Boy Dick has suddenly become famous. He 
is now at the futtock shrouds. On any ordi- 
nary occasion he would have eschewed these, 
preferring the safer and more inglorious 
course of the lubber's hole ; but now he dis- 
dains the pusillanimous compromise — he had 
rather lose the booby than do it. Keeping 
his eyes upon the bird, as if to show how 
easily he can overcome the laws of gravity, 
he lounges with affected carelessness— though 
holding fast by the toes— round the edge of 
the top, and then addresses himself to the se- 
cond flight. Not an eye upon deck that is 
not directed towards Boy Dick. The man at 
the helm leans idly over the wheel neglect- 
ing his course, and, though the sails are lift- 
ing, the mate is too much taken up with the 
booby to cry '* No higher." Even the Doc- 
tor, whose whole conduct is founded on the 
nil admirari plan, has thrust his half-shaved 
face up the hatch, and asks, " What do you 
see ?" *' A booby, Sir," is the ready answer 
of one who looks hard at him ; but the 
" knavish speech sleeps in a foolish ear." 

Boy Dick has surmounted the cross-trees, 
and is swarming up the royal halyards— he is 
up to, and leaning over, the yard— he is si- 
lently and stealthily sliding along the foot- 
lines towards the booby, who thrusts out his 
head with a stupid stare, as much as to say, 
" Who are you?" Meantime bets are freely 
offered and taken. Inches of pigtail are about 
to change hands. Many think he won't catch 
him— others, again, think he will. If any- 
thing, the boy is the. favourite ; but a slight 
lift of the wing sends up the bird two to one. 
Boy Dick makes play along the foot-rope — 
he has taken his hand from the yard and 
gently raised it over the bird — the booby 
cocks his eye at'^the coming stranger, but 
moves not— gradually the hand descends — 
the fingers close— Hah I every one draws a 
long breath as the prize is seized. His elegy 
is sung by one of the losers— 

'* Well, thet divle a softer chap than that 
never I see I" ' 

Among other attempts at killing lime was 
that of sounding the depths of old Ocean, 
with a view to test the strength of his em- 
brace in his own strongholds. It is a po- 
pular notion that an empty bottle, lowered to- 
a great depth, will infallibly be found full of 
water on being drawn up (some people, to 
make the marvel the greater, say fresh water). 
Doubts arose upon this point, and it was de- 
termined to defeat, if possible, this intrinsic 
propensity of the sea. With this view, a 
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strong empty porter-bottle was procured, into 
which was thrust a stick as large as could be 
introduced into the neck, and which was cut 
to such a length as, when one end rested on 
the bottoiA of the bottle, the other came about 
half way up the neck*. Down upon this stick 
was then driven a well- fitting new cork, 
which it was evident, a& the stick fitted the 
neck, could not by any amount of force be 
driven into the bottle without breaking the 
stick. The cork then being cut off even with 
the top of the i^ck, four sound pieces of blad - 
der were laiki down over the cork, and lashed 
tightly with several; layers of tarred twine 
round the whole outside of the neck, which 
was then dipped repeatedly into hot pifch^ 
forming a smooth coating over all. The bot- 
tle, so secured^ was then made fast to the 
deep-sea liacy a few feet above the lead, and 
lowered lo a depth of some hundred fathoms. 
On being almost immediately hauled up, these 
appearances presented themselves. The bottle 
wasunbroken,but the pitch had been chipped 
off the upper part of the neck ; there was a 
small ragged hole through each layer of blad- 
der ; the cork retained its place, though com- 
pletely saturated with water ; the stick was 
unbroken, and the bottle was full ! A pretty 
fair proof of the enormous pressure of the sea 
at great depths* 

It was when things were at the worst, after 
twenty-two days' calm, and people were got 
beyond even quarrelling with their bread and 
butter— though they might have done more 
unreasonable things,, s^ing that the one was 
entirely moukly, and the other served out 
with a spoon— when a coming change was 
visiblev Dull clouds had risen, but still there 
was no wind. In one spot the heavy mas^ 
descended nearer and nearer to the surface, 
as if the groat blacl^-muzzied monster had a 
mind to kLss the fair face of the ocean ; and 
suddenly thrusting forth its liquorish lips, it 
sucked up the smooth surface, holding it aloft 
with a fond dalliance as it sweeps along. The 
spell of the calm is broken, or soon to be so. 
Down come the royals and studding-sails, in 
topgallant sails, clew up the courses— they 
are fairly stripping the old ship naked ; 
scarcely decent to cut away every flounce 
and furbelow. Here it comes— a white line 
on. the water, raising the sea into smoke. 
" Starboard— port— starboard— steady — keep 
her before il I" The old lady had suddenly 
started fiom her arm-cliair into five, seven, 
nine knots an hour. Still the breeze increases,v 
furioua— teacing; the rattle of block and 



cordage ; tho fljp of ill-secured sails, scarce 
heard in the roar of the squall. *^ All handfr 
shorten sail f Hurrah ! — staggering up 
through the mist go the wh<^ ship's crew, 
holding on for life. Suddenly the wind has* 
shifted a point or two, or the men at the 
hda> have failed to meet her as she came lo^ 
asd w^ are laid over till the yard-arms weU 
nigh dip in the sea. Seated astride upon the 
very end of the yard to leeward is the hardy 
second mate— capless— his hair like to folr- 
low; and we fear the next rotiwiEbury him, 
yard and all, m the deep. 

Suddenly some one has pulled the string of 
the s])ower-balh, and down it comes in a tor- 
rent ofmarbles — faster, thicker, heavier every 
mofwent. You have thrown off all unneces- 
sary cloihing, and .stand against the weight 
of water a& well as you can, liolding on by a 
yang« Your parched skin seems to hiss under 
it ; it is a bath, the luxury of which defies 
the power of description to present, as it does 
the cunning of human invention to equal. 

And this is the time to do the ducks a good 
turn. We ace M f^low-oi*eaiures ; and I 
pity him who can only make their acquaint*- 
anco under the final condiiidn of sage and 
onions. Get the tubs out, and give them a 
thorough feesh-w^aier washing. Their state 
for weeks has been all but hopeless. The 
thoughtless deck-washers, with mistaken be- 
nevolence, have sluiced them with salt water, 
which, penetrating the feathers, has matted 
them into a frowzy wiry mass. Self-respect 
has been dead in the duck^pen — they have 
scarce had the heart to quack— their smootk 
weUr-oiled panoply has been broken through^ 
and they seem to feel all the shame of a dirty 
shirt. But the restoration to decency and 
comfort is a thing to witness. No fallen co- 
quette lapsed into rags and wretchedness, 
and suddenly brought back to the condition 
of former conquests, ever exhibited more un*- 
feigned dehght. They are positively too happy 
to speak out, but mutter their congratulations 
through every billful of feathers. They have 
found new tones in which to express themt- 
selves— a tiny laughing languagCM Now and 
then, to be sure, a fussy old dcake will ii^ 
termit his toilet to throw out a hasty bow to 
a fair neighbour, or utter some wheezy com;- 
pliment; or an excitable young duck, unable 
to contain herself, will fairly give vent to her 
feelings in a '^ quack, quack, q^uack^" that 
may be heard for a mile* 

A word about pouUry- Never go to sea 
without the chickens' teeth— gravel or brokea 
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•Mnes. Jhtj cannot nnas^cate nrHh the 
-WHosisted gizzard ; heme dyspepsia, pep- 
iuq^ pip. And take theoi something io make 
their egg-shells ef-^^neriar or lime; and old 
^qgg^hettstlieif "wlH fpeely eat. liens, with 
every netwal wish lo lie-in, are baffled with- 
out such bali3^-(Mhe5, and reduced to the nn- 
seemly fiBiscarrtage of a kA egg. 

CHAPTER a. 

*nie tine.— Hieatre aAoM. — BerolDe hanilfl the 
MaiD-roy.'l.— The Porpotee.-^Stemy Petrel.— 
myim^ «8h.— Drilling towards fatagoaia.— A 
Glince at Pigafelta and Harris.— Their PictureB of 
aPatagon.—MedicalTreatment.— Change of 8tai«. 
— VagcMaiiCloads.— Ghavtenifig Inflaenee of Life 
at Bea.-A «ale.-*BMa^— The Flyiiii Dutoliami. 
'—Arrive at the Uauritios. 

iuBGniG frmn the 'wviy in winch the cere- 
tnony fH shaving at Ifce ^ine 4s cairied on 
«fTen in these Tos9wator days, we may guess 
^le-sort of hor9e-f)lay w4itch was practised in 
'^se times of Brake and Anson, when keel- 
Inadrng and snohtihe praolioal jokes were 
perrottted. As ft is, <a man nnpepnlarwifii 
^is 'mesefinrtes may make *sure ^ a severe 
liandling. With Ihe upper classes it 4s *** pay 
or "pkty ^" a boltie of mm -insin^ifg an immn- 
mty from all amteyance ; h&iH seemed to as 
an anomaly to cross the Line wfHioiit the cus- 
tomary ^Mvvng, so it was'dei^ted^oth to pay 
and phiy. These scenes 'have been some- 
what too often described ah'eady ; suffice it 
to-say, that, wMe bemg lathered -with a -not 
•ver-deiicate baring-soap, >each individual 
IS put to the question as to his former Toyagee, 
if any— *is birth, parentage, -place of Tesi- 
jdence,etc.; and the point ^ the joke is the 
end of the tarry greasy brush pushed into 
the mouth of the incautioos answerer. The 
lather is then scraped off, and he isireleased, 
running the gauntlet, however, of a few 
l>ucliets ttf water launched at Mm from the 
tops, where a supjfly has l)een -provided for 
ifae occasion. The scAdiers and sailors are 
turned backwards after the shaving infto a 
tobful cff i^ater, and while scranibhng out of 
this are sfbundantly soused with the buckeit- 
fuHs of thenssislants. 

Amongst other devices for passing ^he*firae 
it'was bappily proposed to act a lAay; but 
iiere was a difficulty, what playt The pm- 
Tate libraries supplied no kind c/f 'dramatic 
"con^posrtion. btit Shakspeare, and iiyras Ifelt 
Ihat the legitimate drama wodld, tfH things 
considered, be somewhat too lieavy for us. 
A. %right thongjlrt beamed npon someone,— 
** Write a |ftay!" AthrrirafWe suggestion f 



affording 8omepnx)f, if any were wwyteg, 
that oven in Ihe mosi diCBeuH cases to dare 
is generally to do. The plot (a sknple one) 
took about half an hour in concocting ; before 
night the first act was tompleled. 

Tlie ingenious jrtaywright, employed iu 
catering for a London aodtence, may per- 
haps take an iiyierest in the process enofloyed 
by us on this occasion. We went upon the 
join<*slock principle of Beaumont and ffet- 
cher, though wiifti power <to n<id tie our mrm- 
ber. The company being formed, each di- 
rector took a part upon himself, and whose 
share of the diafogae ^ronghmit the piece 
he was bound by self or deputy to furnish. 
The scenes were settled in general com- 
mittee, and wben the call-boy gave out, for 
instance, " Scene, a country inn in Irelund, 

Ensign (an Officer on detachment) solus," 

the individual so circumstanced, provided 
with pen and paper, proceeds to write bis 
soliloquy. " To htm enter the landlord," 
who also comes in with his writing-mate- 
Tiafls, and ^ach carries on the dialogue, 
writing down his alternate remarks. ** To 
them errter Kilty, the landlord's dattgfhter." 
When the Whole play (farce more properly) 
is *gone through, it is -subjected to a general 
weeding, pruning, and polishing of all the 
contributors, the requisite number of copies 
fairly written out, and at once put into the 
hands of the performers. 

It is one of the advantages df a military life 
thart you can in a regiment ptrt your liand at 
any moment upon a professor of almost every 
trade, and even some of the professions. On 
the present occasion we found ourselves Tich 
inliistrionic tsftent. These were the Srtma-- 
Us personw :— < 

** A young EngHsh officer on detachment 
itnr the -first time in the wiWs cff Ireland, full 
of affectation, and unused to TOUgh ft— ^mi- 
raWy played by one of the inen, who bit -off,, 
by tone and gesture, some personafl peculia- 
■rifies which tept theliouse'(^ipyin a rear. 

" Officer's servant, a sentimentifl yeuth^ 
the hero of the piece, once a hair-dresser, 
making love to all the girls ; jilted, -and a 
butt. 

" The landlord, an oW Iri* 9dMier,lidld- 
ing with the Whiteboys and his quests the 
mffitaiy, and benefiting bylofti, 

'** Kitty, his dau^ter, excellenfly dressed 
and played by Boy ©ick. 

♦*Katty, flie -servant-nrafid. Boy Jte(8k, a 

flni*(ed coquette, jfHing everybody vnt pro- 

^•dttcittg endless t;«rf«stott. The sentlmenlal 
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servant, keeping an appointment, is se^ed 
by the Whiteboys and carried to the moun- 
tains, but subsequently rescued by the inge- 
nuity of Katty, who eventually takes pity 
upon and marries him."^ . 

The plot winds up merrily with the dis- 
comfiture of the Whiteboys, their trial, and 
subsequent pardon for some good turns Ihey 
have done to the oLhercharacters in the piece. 
Kitty marries the serje^nl, to whom she 
bluntly proposes, having failed to engage the 
affections of the officer ; «nd the bewilder- 
ment of the Serjeant under the unusual cir- 
cumstances of an offer, and his being fairly 
mobbed into the match, with his subsequent 
doubt whether ho is really uiarried, or it is 
all a dream, is not the le^st amusing part of 
the play. 

For upwards of a fortnight the utmost ex- 
citement prevailed throughout the ship, and 
impatience for the opening of the theatre. 
Rehearsals there had been, but managed as 
privately as the nature of the case admitted. 
On the eventful evening the theatre was 
rigged out with the assistance from the Cap- 
tain of sails and flags. To avoid unnecessary 
scene-shifting, we thought it advisable to 
adhere strictly to the unities. The situation 
of the stage had this peculiarity, that it in- 
terposed between the boxes and the rest of 
the house ; the dress circle was on the poop, 
tfte stage being alongside the capstan ; and 
the rest of the audience were arranged either 
on the longboat or on the standing rigging. 
That the performance went off well it is un- 
necessary to state, but the principal applause 
was certainly drawn down by the young la- 
dies (Boys Dick and Jack), whose costume 
was perfect. Perhaps an over-fastidious per- 
son might have thought their figures a trifle 
too pranoneS ; the shortODmings being more 
than made up by the judicious adaptation of 
swabs and oakum. Where their ringlets 
came from no one ventured to inquire. A 
slight hitch in the performance must be re- 
corded. The first vioUn (the Doctor) took 
buff at some innuendo disparaging to the 
Faculty, and refused to play. A band of 
whistlers was immediately organized to assist 
the violino secondo. 

It was in the last scene, when all parties 
are made happy, and the curtain was just 
about to fall, when the skipper was observed 
casting an anxious eye to windward, and, 
having apparently satisfied himself with his 
survey, came hastily to the front of the boxes 
and gave out the startling order, '' All hands 



on deck there ! shorten sail, fioy Dick, hand 
the Royal ! Away aloft. Sir 1 " This seemed 
a peculiar hardship for the heroine on her 
wedding day, but there was no help for it, as 
the second mate dandled suspiciously a rope's 
end in his hand. There was no time even 
to get rid of the bustle ; so, taking fairly to 
the rigging, false curls, flounces, and all, she 
^' shinned away" aloft to the exhortations of 
the mate, and finally lay over the royal yard 
and handed the sail, to the unbounded mer- 
riment of the audience. 

The porpoise is a fish to whom every 
voyager must be grateful. Not only does he 
agreeably stir up the " level brine," but he 
gives us something to think of— an object in 
the dreary solitude, and the hope of a breeze. 
And yet never were the personal qualities of 
any individual more misrepresented. He is 
held up to ridiculous obloquy in a sarcastic 
proverb. '^ As fat as a porpoise" leads to an 
idea of an obese monster— sluggish — inert— 
a marine Lambert. No one who writes about 
the sea but has a fling at him : ^^ The por- 
poise rolled" and " the wallowing porpoise" 
are familiar as household words. His very 
name {porco pesce^ pig-fish) is a slander. 

The poets detight to poke him up with their 
sharp epigrams : 

" And then I drag a bloated corpiu, 
Swell'd with a dropsy Uke a porpus." 
But the reverse of all this is the fact. He is 
the fastest and most sociable of fish, and 
never meets you without escorting you part 
of the way. He is not one of your cold- 
blooded animals, but wears his coat of fat as 
a paletot or aquascutum to keep him com- 
fortable. To see a shoal of them bearing 
down upon the ship from a distance, and 
taking the rough water flying, is sure to 
draw a hearty " Holloa" from an old sports- 
man. There is an infectious jollity about 
them, as if they were out on. a lark, and 
bent upon pressing you goodhumouredly into 
the adventure. No other fish introduces 
himself to man's notice, or courts his com- 
panionship ; no other fish will turn back and 
walk with you, as it were, arm-in-arm. 
There is a reserve about all others of the 
order which defies intimacy ; who ever scrap- 
ed an acquaintance with a salmon or pike, or 
tickled a trout, but with the hellish antici* 
palion of frying him ? He is, besides, our 
nearest relation, the monkey excepted ; hav- * 
ng, next to that creature, the largest brain. 
Monkeys being our brothers, porpoises must 
certainly be our first-cousins. 



TO THE MAUBITIUS AND BACK. 

Bui still you feel humbled in his company ; feathered tribe. Much 



you have no chance in the race, for he over 
conies your boasted nine knots with an easy 
:flap of his tail. In spite of all your topsails 
and courses, your topgallant sails, royals, 
studding-sails— carry on till every mast and 
yard is groaning with its weight, and the 
huge machine seems like to topple over with 
the very swag of your bellying canvas, you 
feel that you are pooh-poohed by a fat fish, 
and that all your art, and contrivance, and 
labour, and forethought, built upon every past 
experience from Noah to Symonds, does not 
enable you to keep pace with a monster whose 
every movement goes to fix upon you the 
taunt of a slow coach. How he goes round 
and round you— under your keel— and plays 
in the very foam of your bows, daring you to 
come on! He even lifts his nose above 
the water to give you a snort of defiance. 

But it is at night, when the sea is luminous, 
and every movement of the water brings out 
a flash of fire, that the gambols of a shoal of 
porpoises should be seen : they are then 
demons rushing through a fiery lake. 

Nor is the porpoise the only creature who 
has suffered under a false character. The 
stormy petrel is still woi-se' used, for a more 
quiet inoflfensive bird can nowhei^ be found. 
True, he is seen in storms,* for he must take 
the rough with the smooth, and he is more 
noticed in bad weather, for he flies to you for 
shelter. Every one in a ship lying -to in a 
gale must have observed a cluster of these 
little birds, tame and cowed with the bad 
weather, nestled close under your lee counter. 
It is a nnstake to say he is only or mostly 
seen in rough weather ; take a telescope and 
sweep the horizon when not a breath stirs 
the water, and they may be discovered in all 
directions, independently seeking their food; 
they have then no inducement to approach 
the ship ; but let a breeze spring up, and a 
flock of them immediately collects in your 
wake and follows you for the insects, or other 
food, which your passage through the water 
has stirred up and brought to the surface. To 
connect this fragile little bird with the storms 
of the ocean was so pretty an antithesis, that 
we feel some apology is due to Monsieur de 
Buffon and others for taking the liberty to 
question it. 

With the exception of the stormy petrel, 
who is not conspicuous in calms, the booby, 
and the beautiful tropic bird, harshly chat- 
tering far up in the sky, the dreary latitudes 
about the Line are almost destitute of the 
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has been said about 
the desperate case of the flying fish, who, 
taking wing to avoid some monster below, is 
snapped up by a soaring albatross, or other 
rapacious bird. But this 1 have never seen, 
nor indeed any bird to make the attempt, so 
conclude that the compassionate voyagers, 
the more to excite our pity, have tried to prove 
too much. Though the flight of the flying- 
fish seldom appears to exceed a hundred 
yards, yet they have sufficient power of wing 
to turn at a small angle in their course. 

Although our vessel, from her light freight, 
could run dry before a heavy sea, yet she 
made but a very indifferent hand at beating, 
g6ing bodily to leeward, and losing on every 
tack. Such was the baffling nature of the 
wind that we could make nothing of it for 
weeks but leeway, and a look-out was given 
for the coast of South-America. One morn- 
ing " Land on the lee-beam " was supg ; but 
whether really the top of a mountain, or a 
*' cloud," or a " camel,** was beyond the ken 
of the uninitiated. So diverse, indeed, are 
men's opinions in sucti cases, that more than 
one pronounced it " very like a whale," Yet^ 
whatever it might be, no effort of persuasion 
could prevail upon the Captain to run down 
upon it ; either to Rio, or, still better, some 
port farther south. In the dearth of amuse- 
ment on board we longed to make acquaint- 
ance with the descendants of the frolicsome 
giants of Pigafetta, who came dancing and 
singing ; though it was a ^' canto rozzo e mal 
composto;" as if any otjier could be expected 
from a g^nt ten palms high. But Pigafetta 
is nothing without Old Harris's comments and 
free translation ; and as his ponderous tome 
is not in every one's hands, perhaps my fair 
readers will permit me to make an extract or 
two, This 13 a picture of a Patagonian in 
full dres? :-: 

" His body was formidably painted all over, 
especially hi$ face ; here were a couple of 
staggs drawn, one upon each cheek, and 
great red circles about the eyes* His colours 
were otherwise mostly yellow, only his hair 
was done with white. (1) For his apparel he 
had the skin of a certain beast clumsily sewn 
together, but a beast as strange as that that 
wore it ; every way unaccountable. ... He 
enxoyed himself very comfortably on ship- 
board till he happened to peep into a looking- 
glass. This put him into a fright that he 
could not easily recover from. The dismal 

(1) Qtuere, Did we take the^hint of oar hair- 
powder from Patagonii^tized by VjOOQ IC 
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face he saw there slaced him quite out of [ liable deep. Ifost of all we miss our Bears' 



dEmntenance and courage^ . • . • but no 
doubt the thing that appeared tolmn wiU be 
thought suffik^ent to do it,. . .apair<yfgreate 
staggs with branching homs,and the flaming 
drdes about the eyes. What hobgoblin could 
liave a worse look than this ? " Here is a gly 
bit oi the old ami-catholic. ^ They tauj^ 
these giants to say the "wocds Jesus, Ave 
Maria, etc., the doing oY which was ( if ^nly 
considered) an act of great charity. For 
ttese giants, they say, were horriWy pestered 
with apparitions, and so wanted a sett of 
proper words to bid defiance to those disturb* 
ers of (heir ^iet and repose ; and if s«dl 
<^arms as these will do the business in £u-o 
rope, there's no reason why they shoaid not 
be as effectual in Brazile." 

But to appreciate the charity, we should 
consider the sort of apparitions it rid them of. 

^it must be owned Ihat they report very 
strange things of horrid forms and appari- 
tions frequently seen amongst these people — 
of homed dflBinons, with long shaggy Wr, 
throwing out fire bo^ before and behind." 

Another extract as to their medical treat* 
ment, and I have done :— 

** The practice of physic is reduced to a 
very narrow compass, and takes in no more 
ihan vomiting and phlebotomy. These two 
evacuations most answer all varieties of crises 
and purposes ; and where these won't do, the 
disease is incurable in that land. Their way 
of breeding is to give a good chop with some 
edge tool or other in the part that labours ; be 
it leg, or arm, or fece, 'tis all one.** 

And this is a Patagonian emetic :*— 

" But though 'tis odd to use a chopping- 
knife instead of a lancet for letting blood, 
yet 'tis worse to thrust an arrow a foot and 
a ifflf down the throat to procure a vomit. 
^0 doubt but this wHl piick the fibres, and 
sett a man a-reaching to some purpose ; and 
whereas th^ say it makes them puke very 
lreely,and bring up a vast deal of choler and 
Wood, 'tis very likely to be true ; and if the 
•point of an arrow thrust down so far did not 
iiraw Mood from them, a man would be ready 
to^aestion what sort of metal their insiiles 
were made of. ^'(I) 

Ntght by wight, as we get on, we are re- 
iniuded of the increasing distance 1^ the new 
«tars and constcflations rising to view ; the 
tong-remembcred monsters of our celestial 
tpenagerie have mostly sunk into the insa- 

m BmMk ¥07i«e,lMia. 



the great finger-posts of the Northern sky. 
True, there are other attractions in the 
Souihern heavens. There is a blaze of large 
stars about the Cross and Ship ; but none of 
the new-comers equal the beauty of Orion. 
This, however, is made up for by those vast 
masses the Magellan Clouds. In some of the 
clear nights at sea the excessive beauty of 
the heavens is far beyond what a mere lands- 
man can conceive, and what we have but few 
and faint glimpses of in this cloudy climate. 
Sorely some expansion of mind must be 
brought about by the contemplation of these 
glorious evidences of poM'er. Can men really 
believe that the Maker of such countless 
worlds should consider it a matter of vital 
importance whether a sermon be delivered in 
a black gown or a white one, or that our 
prayers are rendered more acceptable if ac- 
companied by the combustion of waxcandles? 
Those who have seen a calm, a fresh 
breeze, and a gale, have exhausted the va- 
riety of the sea. From Cork harbour to nearly 
the latitude of (he Gape of Good Hope we had 
escfi^ without a gale. Stiff breezes and 
heavy squalls there had been, but of short 
duration, and the sea had never thoroughly 
got up. One evening the mercury suddenly 
plunged to 28; and, still continuing to fall, 
was at sunset but little above 27. A heavy 
bank of clouds received the setting sun ; and 
extending along the horizon on either side, 
the appearance was that of a vast black cloak 
stretched round to clasp us. " Look out for 
your crockery I" was the Captain's cry. " In 
dead-lights — down topgallant-masts — stow 
away all the spare hampers — in jib— brail up 
the spanker, and meet the breeze under 
double-reefed topsails." The skipper is in 
his foul-weather jacket, and sou'wester hat 
tied under the chin, and has taken his seat 
on the quarter bulwark for the rest of the 
night. On such occasions as these we con- 
gratulate ourselves on having no connection 
with the sea, being merely lodgers in the 
ship, and in no wise responsible for what may 
happen. We inglorioudy turn in as tlie 
breeze comes on stiff and steadily. At eleven 
it blew great guns. Towards the small hour* 
there was an indescribable unintermitting 
roar, with the bray of the speaking-trumpet 
fainUy heard through it. Now and then a heavy 
thump, and pound, and rattle— then a scream, 
ing of thei wind added to the roar, and the cry 
of ''Starboard " or ** Port" coming faintly 
on (he ear as if the voice were ajpi^e off. 

Digitized by VjOO>^ 
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The reader has perhaps seen a pea dancing 
above a lokieco- pipe— kept suspended in the 
air by a current of wind blown thsougb the. 
tube? Much the same is your coodiUon in* 
bed during a gale* You can't catch the i»at- 
tress— it eludes you with the quaintest jerks 
and sinkings ; you feel dancing aloft like the 
pea ; the '^ standing berth," so iD^ecallad, 
flying and bounding frou) under yov ; and 
your aching bones tossing ^nd tunabliog 
though the livelong night. fA v^ia with 
beot-up knees and wellrS^tUed elbows you 
wedge yourself into the oar row bedstead--^ 
suddeu dive of the ship leaves you dancing 
aloft as before. Oh ! the weariness of that 
dreary sleepless night ; for any form of rest 
was impossible, and to hear of what was doiA^ 
was equally so. We were battened down, 
and no communication allowed with the deck* 
Towards daylight there was something less 
of roaring; but the motion of tlie ship was 
increased to such awful rolls and plunges,. 
that to stand even for a moment without 
holding firmly by something was utterly im- 
possible. 

When day dawned broad and clear, the 
skipper came down to turn in, thoroughly 
worn and jaded. The imprisoned passengers 
crawled on deck, and never will the impres- 
sion of that glorious scene be effaced from 
my mind. The oceaa was tumbling about in 
hiUs of water ; not thin-topped waves curling 
over at the summit, but vast solid masses 
that rose high above our st^n» and seemed 
like to bury the good ship as she staggered 
along. The air was alive with birds ; and 
sailing over the hills were white, grey, and 
black albatrosses, as large as geese, with 
wings of twelve feet span. Nothing can ex- 
<jeed the ease with which these majestic birds 
skim over the mountainous surkce of the 
deep, putting to shame 



» pride and ample piRkn 
That the Thebftn eagles hear» 
Sailing with supreme domiuion 
Through the azure deep of air;'* 

while a flock of Cape pigeons hovered about 
the ship as if they took it for a dovecote. 
These pretty little birds, as indeed all others 
ai sea, become the more tame as the weather 
gets worse. One of them, conspicuous from 
his broken leg, followed the ship for fifteen 
hundred miles, during which run her diuly 
progress was, on an average, upwards of two 
hundred miles. Did he kes^ perpetually on 
the wing, or go to roost upon the waves at 
night? In the latter case, by what instinct 
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did he recover the vessel in the mefimig^ then 
a hundred, miksk away? Certaiit it is thftt 
he wae puBCiital every momiiig at breakfwrty 
an4 quite ready for the cciiection of fai which 
was daily made for him— a preference being 
gi*en uk consequence o£ bis infirmitj. It is 
a common trick among saifers to throw ov«is 
homed a k>iig strip «if the ^in ef pork, whicli 
is swaUowed by the first petrel that catches 
it J BeJugj, kwfier^ ftrom its length, not 
eaaiy sAewed aw»yv it is-liabfe, as bug as 
amy venains outside the bill, to be dragged 
oata^aio bf lenethcv bird, who in tHm is 
UMr to he.seriBed witk the same emMic; 
ani iius thetpork will fiimi^ an evanescent 
reiish t)» a:terge:poHion of the flock. 

Nor was the appearance of the ship tess^ 
changed than thai of the surrounding water. 
Of , all the comptietted machinery of masts, 
yatds, an4 ri^tff, nothing now remained 
above tiie topmasts ; and we were scudding 
at the rate of tiwipo knol^an honr under a 
close-reefed fweiop^saiL It- was like having 
gone to. bed in a tbtee^stjery house, and find- 
ing, in the moirniof only the fii^t floor; or, 
instead of a full week s washing hung out U^ 
dry,, there weee only thtsee stidts, and a towel 
on one of them. 

To stand without holding was not to be 
attempted without imminent danger; and 
the ungraceful flight to leewaird of those who, 
relying upoti their *' sea-tegs," attempted it, 
furnished m\kh amusement to the rest. It 
wasvin truth, a scene of deh^tfol excitement, 
whoily free from all s^se of danger. At soeh 
a time it is gratifying to see a man eat soup. 
Hok^ng.his plateful in one band— for to set it 
down wovid be te see it shot at once across 
the cabtA't— he hekls on hy the table with the 
other, having also a spoon in its grasp, and 
wail3 fos e fortunaite moment to convey a 
portion ^ his moutlu Precarious transit I 
the likehho^d being jittst as great that he 
should faavid to Ar&p the spoon before he has 
d^vered the contents^ or that the mtexpeded 
^' weather roll" has canted over him a larger 
supply fcota the plate tfami he intended. 
Wi&en the mouthM, being delivered, is loand 
much too hot, the effect is even more ludi- 
crous. Sometimes, in spite of the aoost artfol 
balancings a bump wiU eome that displaces 
the whole party, and sends them in one go- 
ncoral smash and scramble^oMstors, sep* 
vants, {dates, dishes^ posk, soup, and es&^m 
a heap to leeward. 

Nor can E refrain in this place to mentien a, 
disaster whidibefelL the Docte^ Ehasbeen 
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already recorded that he was a fiddler ; and 
never did he play with so much unction as 
when the roaring of a gale rendered the 
music inaudible to ail but himself. He was 
no common performer ; looking, indeed, with 
something of contempt upon aU known and 
familiar music. Now and then, to be sure, 
he would fling off a few bars of a jig or waltz, 
as if he cast them away 'unworthy of his cat- 
gut. His ordinary musiQ was ol so high an 
order as to be wholly unintelligible to anyone 
but himself. It was a wailing melancholy 
melody, something lik9 the screaming of an 
ikolian harp in a Sharp thorough draught ; 
and when, after a time, he became excited, 
he screamed in unison with the notes 50f his 
fiddle. 

It was on one of our most boisteious even*^ 
ings that the Doctor had plantedi himself in 
the corner of the great cabin to leeward, 
and was wholly lost in his own perform- 
ance— far away indeed in the seventh heaven 
at least ; when— whether caused by the man 
at the wheel flailing to ^' meet her" (and he 
was always behindhand in these appoint- 
ments), or a shift of wind — so sudden and 
unlooked-for a bump cam© under the coun- 
ter, that the enraptured musician was at once 
dislodged and hurled bodily across the cabin. 
To ensure a correct idea of this calamity it 
must be premised that he was a little man of 
a tenacious punctilio of movement; every 
step was studied, and the slightest motion of 
hand or foot revealed 7)oraposity and affected 
grace. To say thut he ever hurried himself 
was wholly to misrepresent the man ; to sup- 
pose that even in his boyish days he could be 
guilty of a hop -step— and jump, you almost 
felt to be impossible ; hence the extremity of 
this disaster. Flying with lifted bow and 
fiddle— for, true to his art, he abandoned 
neither -he came forcibly agairast the oppo- 
site corner. Here rested, firmly fixed, oor 
cask of Madeira, and on the top of it a half- 
cask containing a pig's head in pickle, which, 
being an object of high expectation, was there 
deposited for security. At sea, especially in a 
transport, eatables, not immediately under 
your own eye, diminish insensibly— nobody 
knows how— nobody did it; the soldiers 
darkly insinuate that the sailors have done 
it ; the sailors fling it back on the troops. 
The half-cask, as being of no great specific 
gravity, was thought to be sufficiently se- 
cured with a small spun-yarn passed round 
it and fastened to a nail in the bulk-head. 

Inithe extremity of his distress, the Doc- 



tor, feeling the counter-roll coming, seized 
hold of the spun-yarn with such fingers as he 
had disengaged from the bow and fiddle, but 
it was never calculated for sudi an additional 
strain ; when the bump came the spun-yarn 
at once gave way, and the Doctor, accom- 
panied by the half-cask, was thrown again 
across the cabin ; covered only by brown 
paper, the pig's head was released by the 
concussion, and the cask, the head, and the 
Doctor traversed the cabin together. Back 
again, and again, and again. He who had 
never moved without a studied grace was 
now reduced to the most ignoble shifts. 
Dodges, and feints, and capers, respectable 
for their agihty, but utterly subversive of all 
dignity, were had recourse to as a matter of 
personal safety. At this crisis a stout bony 
Irishwoman, who attended upon the ladies, 
appeared at the door with a basin of sago, 
which with infinite difficulty she had brought 
from the caboose. Now the Doctor hated 
women generally, calling them by the general 
name of " rabble;" but of all others he most 
hated this woman, from her unreserve and 
the coarseness of her manners ; and if he had 
condescended to receive a favour from any 
one, she would have been the last he would 
have pitched upon to confer it. The Irish- 
woman, nevertheless, pitied his dangerous 
case ; so, settling herself fast in the doorway, 
and holding on by the framework, she ex- 
tended the other arm, still holding the basin, 
to obstruct the Doctor's flight. The attempt 
was successful ; the brawny arm of the Irish- - 
woman brought him up at once, but the con- 
cussion canted the hot sago all over his hair 
and face, and in this sad condition he was 
forcibly hauled into the steerage. 

But you can only judge of the way in which 
your own ship labours by watching another, 
should one fortunately be in sight. One mo- 
ment she rides in short-lived triumph on 
the top of a hill of water, when a plunge 
takes her entirely out of sight ; now her lops 
are altogether hidden, then she suddenly 
rises, and with ample compensation shows 
you her bottom as she leans over upon 
the sea. 

It was a dreary night after the gale. The 
wind had moderated, but there was a heavy 
sea on, and the sky was black as pilch. 
There was no comfort on the wet decks ; a 
sharp south-easter had set in, bringing up a 
sleety drizzle from the polar regions, and we 
w^ere glad to take refuge in the Captain's 
cabin, never seen to such advantage as now. 
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The door is, for a wonder, shut •, the dead 
lights are in ; but there is a cheery Hght 
from the suspended lamp, hanging though it 
does, with a tendency to Uie beam to leeward, 
as if some magnetic influence kept it out of 
the perpendicular. But, above ail comforts, 
a fire had been lighted, and we seem all at 
once to have found an old familiar friend in 
the midst of the deep. After all, there is no 
home without a fire— an open, honest, blaz- 
ing English fire, with plenty of chimney- 
room and an unlimited command of the 
poker. The cabin which we have sweltered 
in under the Line, and hated for its yillanous 
compound of smells, is suddenly become a 
trim little parlour, the table garni^ed with 
bottles and glasses, and the sense of comfort 
increased by the wind moaning through the 
rigging, and the sea roaring under the 
counter. But the barometer is rising, and 
we know that the heart of the gale is broken. 

It is at such times as these that we get a 
good story from the skipper, and the con- 
siderate air upon his features, added to a 
quiet intelligence of the eye, lead us to infer 
that we shall not expect in vain . He has, in 
efiect, begun. He is in the "Mary," 600 
tons, on the banks of Newfoundland, steering 
a point free nor'-west and by north half 
north— or ^^nawthy" as he calls it. He 
would not bate you that half point for half 
the value of the ship. He has got through 
the eventful story of the " Mary"— how she 
sprung a leak—how the good ship was well 
nigh foundering, when the leak stopped by 
some strange agency not discovered till the 
Tossel came into port. Taken into dock a 
week after, a huge codfish is found sticking 
in her bottom, his head and shoulders so 
tightly fastened in the hole that he was only 
released by being cut to pieces. 

Next he is in a transport with the — th re- 
giment on board, about two degrees north of 
the Line. A strange sail has been hovering 
about them all day; now standing towards 
them, then bearing away, as if the survey 
was unsatisfactory; after a while wearing 
and running down on them again. She was 
a beautiful schooner, having the appearance 
of a slaver or engaged in some nefarious 
calling— surmised by a strange inference 
from the beauty of the shape and the man- 
of-war cut of her sails. 

The officer in command of the troops, 
acting in concert with the skipper, kept all 
the men below, but caused them to prepare 
their arms, and served out a good supply of 



ammunition ; the decks w^re kept as much 
deserted as possible, two or three of the 
sailors only showing themselves at a time, 
and the transport carried a press of sail, as if 
running in the greatest fear from the 
schooner. They also got up a few rusty old 
guns from the hold, mounted them, and 
charged tbem full of musket-balls and such 
pieces of old iron as they could find about 
theship ; but all undercover of the bulwarks, 
and taking care lo prevent the possibihty of 
suspicion by hiding them under sails and 
tairpaiiiing. Still ih» schooner was coy— 
probably from suspicious appearances ob- 
served befoe their precautions began. At 
length she aeemed to have made up her 
mindy squared her l^ards, and ran aftw them 
in earnest. 

When this was observed, the troops, in 
their ordinary deck-dress, were brought 
quietly up fwmi hek)w, simply with their 
firelocks, belts, and pouches, and caused to 
lie down close uader the weather-bulwark, 
the ship's course being altered so as to be 
most convenient for that arrangement. 

When within a few huttdred yards, the 
schooner hoisted Spanish eolours, and fired a 
gun to bring theship to. The British ensign 
was run up to the gaff«-end, but no notice 
taken of the gun except to se4 a trysail, and 
keep her on her best point of sailing. Such 
an evident dread of being overhauled only in- 
creased the confidence of the schooner, who 
fired a shot, which passed through the 
maintop-gallant^saiU Still the ship carried 
on, and next time a shot came booming over 
the decks just over the long-boat. 

As matters were getting serious, the skip- 
per shortened sail, and the sdiooner ran close 
alongside, ordering him to lie-to till he sent 
a boat on board. In a few minutes the two 
vessels were Ijing within fifty yards of each 
other, the water being smooth, and a boat 
with about a dozen men was lowered and 
pulled directly for the ship. 

When the boat was within a few yards of 
the ship, the captain suddenly hauled his 
foreyard forward, luffed up, and ran close up 
alongside the schooner ; the signal was then 
given, the soldiers started up, and, resting 
their firelocks on the bulwark, poured a 
tremendous volley into the schooner's crew, 
who were crowded on deck. The remaining 
men, who had been kept below for conceal- 
ment, rushed up on the poop and into the 
long-boat, and the whole 300 poured a de- 
structive fire into the schooner, who was so 
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^entirely talcen hy surptise that she made tk) 
petum whatever, either with musketry or 
cannon. 

The confasion was excesBrv©; but, never- 
Aeless, with great exertion they got her 
Tunder way, and, in a few minutes, she had 
shot away on a wind and was out of reach of 
tlie transport's lire, leaving her boat and the 
twelve n»en to their fate. The contents of the 
ifisly oW gnns had alsp been thrown into ber 
—doubtless with sona© effect. 

The boat's crew, of cdntse, surrendered at 
-discreiiOB, und were handed over prisoners 
to the anthorilies in the oolc^y whitjier the 
ship was bound, and they #erfe tried for 
^piracy, but with what result ^id not transpire. 

After this he put on his most solemn air. 
'* I am no believer in ghosts or supernatural 
appearances, " said the sliipper, " any more 
than you may be; but a very strange thing 
happened in a ship i once sailed in. The 
-captain was very fond of fishing— thai is, of 
IJhrowiBg the grains and harpoon, which he 
did well; and if a fish came fairly under the 
martingale, he rarely, if ever, missed him. 
One day we had a number of poipoises come 
snortiBf round the ship, tearing about bolder 
than ever I saw them, and seeming to look 
«p at the captain, as much as to say. Catch 
ns if yon can. W^l, he was a spicy little 
^Mow, and didn't Mke any chaffing and non- 
sense; so says he, looking at them over the 
•quarter, says he^ ' You'd better not tempt me 
too far, for I want oil, and I don't like to be 
jeered at ; ' upon which ^me of them— about 
^e biggest I «v«r saw— pushed his nose 
above water, and gave a sort of ^nttt'iiug 
fliert, fast as if he'd been laughing to himself, 
tot coukin't hold it any longer, and was 
«Miged to burst oat. 

^^ WeU, the captain could stmid aigooddeal 
SHnetimes, butke ocnildn't stand beiing made 
m joke of by a porpeise ; se says he, ' 1 11 
"vmke you laogli on the other sidieof your 
pig's face before f ve done wltli yoii. You 
loe9£ move y^ a ^evil than a fish, you do 1 
And tknem he ^oaMed the second mate, and 
isayshe, * Just bend on the Uoe to the har- 
poon, »nd i% strike that leilow if he conies 
w^Am reach agsdtn, ^ he as lihe devil him- 

«difr 

**WeM, rtwrewasBO poop in that vessel, 
^m Hie captaan took Ms stand on the quarter- 
test, Bxii had Ins haif oon all ready, and the 
iiiie ^scaled free and aU dear lor the first pair- 
^96 teitiAiie near— but esfiecially the ing 
VMl one if possible. Ttore i» was— t^e 



mate looking at him, the man at the -wireel 
looking at him as well as he could while 
miliding his course, and two men looking 
at him that were mending sails, and another 
man looking at him as he rigged a Scotchman 
on to the backstay. I was on deck too, but 
not looking at him constantly, because I was 
attending to the ship's course, and looking vp 
at the sails. 

^* Ail of a sudden somebody sung out 
'Where's the captain f and we all looked 
about, and nobody could see him ; so I jumped 
into the boat, thinking he might be got 
down in her for something, but, sure enough, 
he wastn't there, nor the harpoon, nor the 
line, but only about a fathom of the end of 
the line that was bent on to the standing 
rigging- And nobody heard any splash in 
the water, nor saw him strike at a fish, nor 
fall overboard, but overboard he certainly 
was. 

*' Wen, we couldn't be convinced that he 
was out of the ship, so we searched the cabin, 
and the 'tweendecks, and even the hold; but 
we never saw him again. 

"Well, we were very downhearted at this, 
and the men thought it a bad sign ; but that, 
of course, I knew was all nonsense. How- 
ever, I took command of the ship, and brought 
her into Bombay, and there most of the 
hands left her ; they never were reconciled to 
the ship after the captain disappeared, be- 
cause they said that every night, as sure as 
eight bells struck, they saw the captain stand- 
ing up in the boat with the harpoon in his 
hand, and heard him say, ' I'll strike him if 
he's the devil himself ;' and then there was a 
snorting and a half-choked laughing noise in 
the water all round the ship, but especially 
under the starboard quarter, where the captain 
disappeared ; and this I could have sworn I 
heard myself often enough out of my cabin. 

*' Well, no good came of that ship after. 
We got a cargo at Bombay, and a part of it 
was hides, which were put in green and 
badly cured ; and on the voyage home, just 
about the latitude and longitude where we 
lost the captain, there came such a dreadfa 
stench through the ship that nobody could 
stand it. First one was taken ill, then an- 
other, and another, till at last most of the 
men were laid up ; so that, at last, we over- 
hauled the hides, and they were all m a 
mass of rottenness ; and when the hatch was 
taken off, the second mate was standing loot- 
ing down, and the stench that came tip 
knocked him down as if he'd been knocked 
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doiwnf witb a Imndspike, and h» was ta^en 
i^Mt ff ranging fever aiwt died the next day, 
and the body was tkrown oi^rboavd iin[ne>- 
diai^ ; and there was a- shoal of porpoises 
temng' round the ship jcrst like what they 
were when the captbin disappeared, and 
ifaer sar^ snorting, and: horseolaoghing fike, 
when the body went inio the water^ Now, 
that I heard myself ; and Ibr Ite tmtb ofi 
the story yon may see the ship's' log at thei 
owner's now. We buried seven mea ro 
thai voyage hone, and the rest went ibto 
hospital. H we had tried to tale out the 
hictes there wouldn't have b^o a man left 
altve in a week.. That shif sailed upon one 
more voyage, and that i^s her last. She 
was bound for Bombay again ; aA^ a vessel 
speke her just about the latitude where the 
ca^ain was lost, and she was lost: too ; never 
canre inlto port, nor ever heard of afler." 

Ihen he is at Valparaiso, and chuckles 
o^er raey anecdotes of Spanish ladtes» making 
yo« rather wish ta visit that valley of Parar 
dise. Then the mate eomes dowrn, his hairy 
cap> glistening with d^, his pea-jackeft 
powdered with diamonds, and a drop at his 
nose. Be helps binself to a g^ass of sreg^ 
enetrcling the smaJl tumbler in hj^ ample 
hanid till net a bit of it can be seeo. Then; 
he Kixes the spirit and walev^is: mo equsftl 
portions, if we may judge from, the hearl^r 
oolr^alpiBg of the ese and the tremubiiks 
drihhfe of the ether* He even seems to fimi 
it strong, for he coughs anid winks aftieir 
every drink, and looks at the glass^ now no 
longer covered^ as if through aj)6en.ce of leind 
he had made some little mistake in the 
mixture. 

*' llr. Gales," said the skif^r^ «^ pe«haps> 
you wiU give us that story that I have hea^ 
you teH about the steward that goit a strange 
ywnmg. Bo yoHreeollectitt Makeyomr- 
seU sffiother glass of grog, a»d siA demm aa4 
lefs have it." 

" 1 suppose yon mean, sir, the story abo^ 
that 'ere ChUlip? Well, be was a Umd crit- 
ter— the fondest critler I ever S€^ ; he hadn't 
the heart of a mo«sa> and yet be was^ alwaiy^ 
a joking and gibing. We was^ agmnit xwmk 
the Hem ia the Mary Ann^ boiBid for Um»^ 
duA om morning, j«st abm&t eight Mi&^ we 
all heered aomeho^ call oat ' CbiU^ Chil^ 
lip'^that was the steward's name'<-^o4 ihm 
wmted a bit, and then called ^ Chilhp* CUl< 
Up' again. WeH, sure enoiigh^ we thought 
it was the captain calling for b^s h«eaiUi9t ; 
and w]M)Q ko: eame M deck aeeft of ter,. k saQ^ 



to him, • Did you caH the steward?' * Ne, 
says he, 'I did not want him; he's iewa 
below/ Well, j«st at thaft moment somebody 
eafied ''Chillip^ Ghillip' again. WeR, w^ 
thenigM it curious; for nobody caled A» 
steward by his name exeept the captain, and 
he very seldom— we always cabled him 
* Steward.' 

** Tfour health, genCfemen, Wef, we had 
a bfig biaek cat aboard, the saragest eat ever 
I see, thaf woetd %ht the biggest dog, and 
teatr him a'teeet te pieces. You couldn't hf 
a hand u^ahim, he was so savage. 

** ^ Why, what's the matter with the cat?*^ 
says Urn captak). So we looked down, an(f 
there was big Tomv as we called him, wfth 
all h» hair a standing on end, and his big* 
green eyes staring as if they'd j»mp out of 
hishead,. and a trembling all over, a^d alt his 
claws out holding oft te the deck, as if he 
wasa't able to stand without it ; and his ts^ 
dropped lower and lower, and at last he ^v% 
a howl sidi as I never heered before nor 
since,, and then ru^ed down thecempameft 
an£t tore roun4 the cabin^round and roumi^ 
making the most frightfullest howlieg*, and 
darting up at the deck and bulk^hea^ as if 
he'd have tore the ship, te pieees^ if he couldv 
WelU when we'd k>oked down at the cat tow » 
minute, we looked about to see what ha^ 
frigiiteBed him ; and just tiie» we heard* the 
same voice cry ' Chilbp> Chittip,' just as it 
was before ; amd, tliere was a sa»aU hrewn 
bird sitting on the davit just above us, aitd 
hioa it was as was eaUing out ^CSkUif^ 
Chilhpw' 

^^ But such a curious bird never aayho^ 
ever see before, nor nobody in the aJ^ had 
overseen such a bird. He'd got a smaM w** 
thered faee lik« an old man, with a small 
hooked nose ift the middle^ and the skia wiaar 
wrinkled all over his cheeks, and puckered mf^ 
romid bis eyes, and be tooked like a Kttie 
old man of a hundred years old ; and whiki 
we was a tooking at hi«»heeried out ^€htt» 
lipt, CUUip/ just ae- we had hoard htm>h»* 
fere. 

*' ^ W^,* says the captain, ' IVe tieew «| 
sea,' says he, ' ever since 1 was tea year eUw 
asd that's two and thirty year agc^ aiul I 
never see sidi a bird as that; asd^,' as^ ba^. 
^ what's asbore,. 1 den't hkei hu^ &»ty' aaipk. 
te, ^ he'&caUing Chilliii, soperbafahe knewi^ 
hiau^ ^nd th^ he called the steward danm 
tte hatch, aad tokt himi to ooitt» tip; a«A 
says he, ^ Stowasd,. here's a bird iioail^et 
youv^ aaffftka I ^ did 3Pfm 0fer aee^fl» hflimlf* 
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Abd just then the bird called * Ghillip, Ghil- 
lip ' again. 

** Well, the steward looked at the Inrd, and 
you never see such a change come over 
anybody in your life ! He catches hold of the 
companion door, and holds hisself up for fear 
he'd fall, and gets whiter and whiter, till 
at last down he drops as if he was dead. 

" Well, the captain has him taken forward, 
and put in a standng bertb, Where any sick 
men were used to be'put,a'nd'^utsothe strong 
stuff to his nose, and give him a igla^s of rum, 
and presently brought biTii- tb; biit still Very 
weak and ill. And Says thtJi 'ca^lbiiri to hiria, 
*Why, what's the matter wfth'y6ii?^sa^he. 
< You bean't afraid of a bird?' -BUt #hen the 
Steward beared him naraS the bi'rd,^her wfent 

off into fit» again* ' ' ' 

*'We all thought this very Strange, to be 
sure, thai a bird, of all things, (Joluld frighten 
the cat and put the slovvord into fit^,' though 
the last secnjed more likely than the first. 

"We iried all \w could to bring the 
steward to, but nothing seemed to rouse him. 
We burnt a lot of feathers under his nose, 
and threw cold watpr over him, and rubbed 
his temples with rum, but it was of no use ; 
so we let him alone for a bit, and stood 
looking on at him, thinking he'd perhaps 
come to of hisself. 

*' Well, at that minute we heard the bird, 
just close over the gangway by the sound oif 
his voice, calling out ' Chillip, Chillip' again ; 
and then the steward rose up slowly till he 
sat up in the berth, and he looked more like 
a dead man than a living one, and he says in 
a hollow voice, says he, ' I'm a coming— I'm 
a coming ['--aiid then lay down again like a 
corpse. 

*' Well, from ibat miuuto he got worse and 
worse; and the captain, who was a judge of 
sickness^ said as he thought hoM never 
recover; but be never went into no more 
fits, but lay quite quiet and resigned-like atid 
sensible; and the captain often asked him 
what ailtxl him to bo afraid of a bird, but all 
he could ever get from him was, * 1 know who 
be is-rl know who he is I' And not a word 
m(XQ would he say. 

" Well, the third morning after this, just 
after eight hells, I had been to take the stew- 
ard a cup of tea, and was asking him how he 
felt hisself, when the voice of the bird, calling 
*ChilUp, Chillip,' came down the hatch 
stronger and clearer than ever. I should 
have told you, gentlemen, that we never saw 
the bird after the first day up to that time. 



^ Well, when the steward heerd the bird 
calling, he give a faint cry, and died right 
out ; he never moved hand Bor foot after. 
He WBB sewed up in canvas, and lowered into 
the sea next day, with a shot at his feet in 
course ; and you'd hardly believo it, but just 
as the tB^ain hod finished the fiA»eral ser^- 
tice, and the body was going overboard, Ibe 
bird flew across land cried ^ Chillip, Chillip,' 
Imd then fiew awiay, and we nevec saw him 
again. 

'^ I 'most forgot to mention that we lost 
the cat, and irhat becaitae of him nobody ever 
cduld t^l. f m inclined to think as he went 
pot at th^ ^lai^ leiodow, which was open ; 
bi!tt "we never saw him -again in that ship, 
dead nor alive. 

*' Well, you may suppose, gentlemen, as 
we didn't get this out of Our heads for some 
time ; and when we come back into the river^ 
the captain— he'd been a rummaging into 
the steward's box, and found out as his= 
mother lived down by Dockhead ; and says 
he to me, ' You go down to Dockhead, and 
tell her about her son's death, and what pro- 
perty he left, and she can have it; but break 
it to her,' says he, * as well as you can.' 

•' So I goes down to Dockhead, and I found 
the mother living in a decent snrall house, 
and she was a widow well enough to do ; and 
says 1, * My service to you, ma'am ; you'd a 
son as went to sea in the Mary Ann, hadn't 
you ? ' And says she, ' Yes, I had. Have 
you heard anything of him?' says she; 'I 
hope he's well.' And says I, ' I hope so too, 
ma'am,' says I; *but he's dead, and that's 
all about it.' Well, she didn't seetn to take 
the news much to heart, I thought, by reason, 
perhaps, I broke it to her gently, as the 
captain told me ; and says I, * There's his 
box and clothes you can send for.' ' Well,'^ 
says she, ' so 1 will, or perhaps come for them 
myself to morrow.' And says she, ' What 
did he die of, if you please?' Says I, 
' Ma'am, he died of a bird.' 'A bird I' says 
she ; ' well, that's a curious death. But how 
was it? ' So then 1 told her all about it, and 
described the bird as well as I could, espe- 
cially his queer old-fashioned face and wrin- 
kled pale old cheeks ; and, to be sure, when I 
came to that, what a change came over the 
old woman !— a'most as bad as came over her 
son when he see the bird ; and she dropped 
gradually backer and backer in the chair, 
and I see she was going to faint. So says I, 
* What can I give you ? ' And all she could 
say was * Brandy, brandy.' So I looked in 
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the cupboard, and there was a ho((i^ and 
glass; and I poured her o«t one^ and she 
drank it, and I took another myseU, and ifa^n 
gave her one more, and that brought ber to 
a bit. But I couldn't make nothing more 
oiri of her, she was so took aback about what 
I telled her about the bird. But howsomever 
she sent next day fot the tkingsy and was 
very pattioular about whether any papers 
were lelt behind^ and such like; but there 
wasn't nothing of that that I heered (A, 

*' A month or two after that I was a staying 
with a old female as is a rektiOn of mine, 
down at Whitby, and I telled her all about 
this, as We told it you; andthis here old 
female considered very much of what I telled 
her ; and says she, ^ You iliay depend as that 
old woman and her son had been a murder- 
ing some old man^ and that 'ere^ bird was* his 
sperrit— that's the long and short of that.' 
But whether it was so or not, you know, 
gentlemen, I hadn't no means of ascertain- 
ing." 

The mate's story was so satisfactory that 
we thought he might have another, which eli- 
cited an intelligent smile, as much as to say, 
'' I do know a thing or two." 

** Just slip on deck," said the captain, look- 
ing up at the compass; "that fellow's yaw- 
ing her about now he's nobody to look after 
him ; and then you can come down and tell 
us another." 

"You see, gentlemen," says the mate, 
when he had settled himself comfortably 
again, " in a seafaring life we meet with a 
many rough jobs that are out of all ordinary 
calkillation. and what them as havn't been at 
sea woul(Ui't hardly believe. There was that 
ship as we fell in with in the China seas— ■ 
that was a odd thing, that was. 

*' It was only just after daylight in the 
morning watch as some one sung out * Sail 
ahead ! ' But it wasn't much of a sail, for 
there was only one mast— the foremast- 
standing, but a big ship agoing steadily on 
afore the wind, with her foretopsail set, but 
not hauled taut, and all flapping. Well, we 
see as there was no one aboard, or, if so be 
as there was, they didn't know how to manage 
her. So when we'd run down a little ahead 
of her, we lowered a boat, and I was one of 
the boat's crew as went aboard ; and as we 
pulled up to her, we could see nobody on 
deck, but only heered a dog barking; and 
when we went up the side, sure enough 
there was a poor half-starved dog a sitting 
upon the dead body of a man ; and when he 



see us he set up a dreadful howling, but 
Sitiil he didn't seem noways displeased to see 
us, but threw back his ears, though he looked 
4readfui melancholy and down in the mouth. 
But the curious thing was to see the numbers 
of rats that was a running about the decks, 
for the ship was water-logged, and the rats 
was driv up from below, and obliged to shift 
for themselves as well as they could. Well, 
there was three morei d^ bodies lying about ; 
and when we comeiq look at them, the rats 
had eat most of iheijr. faces and necks, 
and xippedr open, their jackets to get at 
their flq^h elaiwber^s, but the corpse as the 
dog was^sUtipgupoii they hadn't been able 
to iwAK ; for ypusei^ th^ f^ts they lived upon 
tho'de^dbodi^, and. the dog he lived upon 
theiT^Sr-^sa wi? Siipppsed by the carcase of 
one on 'em a lying near him. And such rats 
as they ^er^ . I never see— a'liiost as big as 
half-grown rabbits, aud so tame that they 
didn't make qo account of us* Vou see they'd 
been so familiar with tho bodies aboard, that 
they looked upon us as so many sheep or 
cattle, or what npt^ ^ i^?(^, ponie aboard for 
their live stock. 

" Well, we tried to get into the cabin, but 
that was full of water, and so was everything 
below decks; and there was no name upon 
her starn, so we couldn't make it out where 
the ship wji^ from, iir ivherc hound ; and we 
searched t!ie faplain's pockets, but couldn't 
find no memorandums nor name, only a love- 
letter sewed up in a piece of oil-skin inside 
his jacket, and sigtied ' Sarah.' And when 
we wa& a thinking vvhat was best to be done, 
whether to throw tho bodies overboard or 
what, a voice, as seemed close lO us, sung out 
in a curious low tone, more iike a female's 
than a iitnirs, * Ship ahoy there 1 what ship's 
thatf 

*^ Well, this started us a'most out of our 
senses ; for we couldn't see nothing, and the 
bodies on deck was dead we knew by reason 
their faces was eat ; and soys one of the men, 
* li must be the dog,' says he ;• ' he've been 
a thinking ovei' to htsself all he've heered, 
and he% e been and taught himself to speak ;' 
and says he to the dog, answering his hail 
like, ' the Zenobia, COO tons, lohn Shum 
master, of and from London, bound fot Sin- 
gapore with a general cargo.' But the dog 
made no answer to that; and while we was 
wondering what it could be, the same kind of 
voice sung out again, * Steward, glass of 
grog I' Well, now we knew as this couldn't 
be the dog, because they don't take no grog, 
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except now and ihm &ai of a iriek, oc upon 
thetfttage Hke ; itastway^lbey doi»'b eall feirit. 
Th»» sajrsanolhernMiiy'rm riHieb deceived 
if thai '»& veioe ciMk't coaie out of tbe main- 
inaet ;' si^ we gaeft to die maiBina6t»**4hai is^ 
the stumps of il--«»ndiMi4 of the middle of ibe 
ropes and haJ^an^ ilMt wm haafing abdut 
the pio» Ike ^cAce eomeft agMn atid sar^sy 
' Ok, aveei PUiy !< No kagker^ keep hoc rap 
' futt.' 

^'' WaAf we aoeo east oii (he fopea, and 
what $heuld we aee bul a §ne grey parrot, a 
sitting in a kind of a. nest she'd made,, and 
looking as il theve waaa'tBolAnng tket matter 
with bef t 

^' To make theslory sboa^. geutlemea, we 
ho/re over the dead bodies, and left ike rats to 
feed upon tkeurselves ; bta w^ brought off the 
parrot and the dog^ theugb he waukWi leave 
the body till we'd.taken^ tbe> jacket eff and 
laid' it dawn in the boat fur bim, and tken he 
came wiUing enough ;, and Captain Shorn ke 
took the dog and the bird, aiMi brought them 
home to^ bis- misaisa at S^pnej^, and tkete 
perhaps tbey'^re both alive now. 

'* But the curiousest thing a'aiost as I ever 
see at sea," resumed the mate, with an air of 
abstractioa,. and fiUing himself another glass 
ofgffO'^— '• a'most the carioMsest thing I ever 
seat was when I waa a coming home from 
Quebec in tket old Jane— we was in the tim- 
ber koe tbeo. We was about a week's sail 
from the land^ when oae day,iust after we*d 
taken our sights^ and eight bells was struck, 
one ol the men adoft suRg out as he saw a 
objeet onr the lee bean^y but eouldxi't justly 
make out what it w«&; so says the captain to 
me, ' You> just go \i^ with the glass and see 
what yott can maJcooai;' and with that I went 
into tkie mainbopv and sure enough there was 
something— il wasn't a boat, but looked as if 
somebody was a sirtting upoi^ something only 
a lilto above water ; and, as far as i could 
make etit, it was somebody alivei 

'^^ Weil,^ said the aa^iain, ' it atrv't imidi 
oua e< our course, so we'll run down aad see 
wha»iti8;and. ID^ l» SEH'e,, the cumueesl 
thing as it. was* when we^ coi»e alongside oC 
it ! It was a raft, made o£ spars and old tim- 
ber,^~aiid two or three cheafe upon it, and 
upon one of the chests there was sitting a 
la<fx &» comfbrtable as anything, and she 
rubbed her hands gently o«ver one another, 
and bowed very pohtefol to the ship, and 
seemed Mwaya put ontr instead of jumping 
np^ and writtf^ng ef her hands, and tearing 
of ller hmr, and gmg dowa:upo» her knees,. 



and screeeltfng, as most on 'ent do vbeo. 
they gettSi into troaMe*. 

'' So tJae captaitt belooks hard ai hei^ aad 
says key ' I do»'t half hke the c»t o£ her j|i W 
says he; ^1 don't tbink Ibat^s a hnmsou. 
There's a n>an; strange things and staiii||^ 
sights,' says hec, ^ at sea ; and my opinioai. i& 
as that thing ^n'l a hunaB.^ Tm^ sorry as 
we ruA down, upon ilu It looks \ika a lady ^ 
says he, 'and I've alwag^ heered that tte 
worst of mlscluaf coaies kom thijigs- Mke 
them.' 

** * Well,' says I, ' tf you, let roe gowith a. 
couple of hand&imthe boat, I'll see what she's 
made of ; for I beaa't afraid o£ no female 
whatsomev^r ni>f no* ^^y neither.' So says 
he, ^ You may 00 if you like.' 

'^ WeU,r we pullad to her, and she was a 
woman not much more than^ forty, and 
wTapped up in beautiful cloaks aofd furs, and 
everything gented— hat and feathers— ^ite 
the lady. 

" So when we came up she took to bowing 
again and gently cubbing her hands ; and 
says she, ' How do you do, gentleaaen?' says 
she; ' I'm extremely obiiged to you for this 
rail,' says she; ' it's sftme time since IVe 
had any visitcnrsy but indeed the weatkev 
has been so damp lately,'^ says she^ ' that I 
can't wonder at it. I hope,' says she, look- 
ing at me, ' that Mjcs.— my memory is so 
treacherous that really 1 forget your name 
—but your wile and family I hope are quite 
well ; I have intended, to drive over for seve- 
ral days^ but something has prevented H*. 
Pray walk in, gentlen^B^and sit dowiw My 
, poor husband'anot quale well, and he's asle^ 
just now,, and I don't like to, wake hisa; bui. 
youll take some kmckeon, or a cop of cho-^ 
colate? Strange lo^ say, neither the milEr 
man nor the baker have called for severri 
days, so i can offer you no bread ;; but I've a 
very nice 'am,' says she, lifting up one o£ 
her cloaks and taking oiti a boy'& thigh;, 
' you'U ilnd it veiy delicate, for it's e£ eur 
own cubing,' sayft ^e,,** aad we take greats 
pains In feeding the animals^ It's very mealy 
done abeut the knuckle, but 1 fear ratkin. 
rare in Ike tlHd£ pact. I'm soiry, gesUe- 
men, I can't cut ye« a VauihaU slice, for ouf 
kmveaare indilfevent,^ and (kegnndw iei^ 
gets taeome; bnAperhapA^ you'll helfr yew- 
selves,' says she^ hokiid^ te thigh towards us. 

^^ Well, we were so take& aback with this 
that we hardly knew what lo say or do; and 
the lady, seeing* ue hesiMe, began lemakai 
apologies lor her hAiebiiid «at ^teanitgiia 
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•wcaowne us ; * but/ says she, ^ he's fest Asleep 
tlM^e,' kxilQBg to Ji sail ihu was leaded and 
ladd ever «eme^ng. 

** WeU, I lifted up the sadl, and there <5er- 
ttdokj was the dead iMdy ^ a gentleman, 
perfeetly coM and st^* 

*' * Take fare, pmy,' said the lady, * he's 
a light sleeper, donU ivake him ; he has bad 
iM>mii0h fatigtte,« hmg sleep will dt^him 
^e«d. &«t do tifl^e smwe ^am, jmxH And it 
•CKcellent ; I can reli^ nothing else/ 

*' While we was debating what ie49,there 
comes «p a lifg shark close alongside ^e 
salt, and pushed his nose a'most. aboard of it, 
.he was so bold; and wfien ihie lady see 4iiHi, 
she says, ^ Ah, (hat petson has oi^led fpe- 
fiienUyon my husband iMely, but L have 
gi?en strict -OFders'to say that he is not at 
4ioine. My own health is really se delicate 
that I can't attend to bnskiesB, and I hare no 
•doubt his visits are in some way connected 
wiih our Mttle embarraesmeats'^malcing 
believe, you see, gentlemen, as she look the 
i^iarkforaBum« 

" WeU, the men wanted to pall bade to 
the ship and leave the lady, when they see 
«s she'd been a feeding upon her raw son. 
But then, you see, gentlemen, she had no 
Hieans -of cooking on him ; and 883^5! to the 
men, ' You and I too may ocmie to live upon 
our sons, and daughters too, for all we know, 
and perhaps as onderdo»e as this one;' and 
fsays I, ' the captain I know'll take her when 
he finds as she's a htmEian ; so we'll tow the 
xaft and all to the shif .' 

" WeM, to be sure, the pniifteBess of the 
ktdy to the captain when she come aboard I 
and the kind offer she mide of her 'am a'most 
turned his stomach; but says he, *F11 takse 
iier, hecanse she's a human, though a rum- 
mun ;' and he buried the husband and the 
hoy's 'am regular. 

*' Weil, gentlemen, this heue poor fond 
critter got weaker and weaker and weaker, 
Iw: she wouldn't eat scarcely ianything when 
Ihe tMgh was took from her; and at last she 
Ml into a long sound sleep, and woke quite 
sensible. At first she couldn't call nothipg 
^mind, nor where she was; but ev<eryihing 
got dearer and clearer. tiU at last she stat^ed 
up and gi?e a great cry^ imd neiver sfoke 
after. In a lew hours more she died ; and 
the captain huiied her seg'lar, as 'he doue 
^e husband asd lihe^am. 

"^ And new, sr," said ifc £Ues to the 
captaifi, ^^ I'il,!^ 4»n diock, if jou jdease, for 
the night hxk& dkrij^ isoffsse fou i^on't 



tack tin morning? Gentlemen, Fm oMeeged 
to you, and wi^ you good night." 

Then we hear him trampling over head in 
his heavy boots, gruffly humming a rough 
stave, in which only the word "tisair'can 
be distinguished. Presently we faH to talk 
of the Flying Dutchman, how he runs into 
the wind's eye, and crosses your bows as if 
he were going free—how modem science has 
set up a notion of pehraotion to account for 
this, when Tessefe fanr below the horizon are 
lifted to your Id^el^ and br<Might, with the 
wind tlH>y haw, ctose abcatrd of you, tifl the 
very faces of the crew are recognised ; they 
iieing all the while, fiertiaps, 'fifty miles 
away, and seeing nothing but sky and sea. 
Ervery or^ brings out his story, or his ques- 
tion ttt (^irovoke 'a story. It is like the talk 
of ghosts round a Christmas fire; each smiles 
incredulous, but none can resist the tempta- 
tion to go on< The skipper has gathered him- 
self up for another anecdote ; he is now in one 
of Fortes's ships in the Mozambique, abreast 
of Loango—justsuohanight as this— pitch 
dark*— not a star to be seen ; he is going to 
turn in, when— 

*' Sail on the weat^er-beam ! dose 
aboard 1" is roared down the companion. 
** Port your hehn -^ hard to port — down 
with it 1" 

** Port it is, sir, hard down," responded 
the man at the whed, as we rushed on deck. 
There, on the top of a Tast wave— hanging 
over us as it were, his flying jtb-boom driv- 
ing right at our mizen— was a black mass of 
a ship, ready, as it would seem, to phmge 
right down upon our decks, and crush us into 
the deep. *• Starboard your helm, you blind 
lubbers,^ roared the skipper ; " keep her 
away, or you are right abcitrd of us !*' 

But the stranger heftd on— not a sonl spoke 
or moved on his decks. Fortunately our own 
helm had been pot down just in time ; and, 
coming to the wind, we sanged alongside as 
he passed our counter, tearing away some of 
the mizen rigging with Ms yard-arms, and 
staving the quaxter-boat against the side. 

'' Ship ahoy, theieJ What ship's that ?" 
shouted the captwin Bfa(iB,but sftiA theite was 
no answer, nor sign of life on board, and she 
went on and disappeared in the thick darkness. 

"' Talk <^ the devil,^ saidihe skipper, *' or 
the Datchman, it's aH one. But thtffs a lan^ 
kee; they're dl asleep bst the tnan ;attthe 
hehn, and he^ barely awadie. If theee had 
been a mate on -deck, he'd have aslEed us 
*^ What's your tongituder*' 
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On the 24th of September, three months 
and sixteen days from our leaving Cork har- 
bour, it was announced to us by the captain 
that by ten " to-morrow," if the wind held, 
we should make the Isle of France. About 
an hour before this predicted period we came 
in sight of a round island, which Horsburgh 
compares to a haycock, and beyond this might 
be seen the sharp-pointed mountains of the 
Mauritius pointing like fingers into the sky. 
Port Louis is to leeward of the island, so there 
is a half circuit of the land to be made be- 
fore you find yourself dead to leeward at the 
harbour's mouth. Here ft bell-buoy, k^pt in 
a perpetual tinUe by the heave of the sea, is 
quite startling from its unexpected and out- 
of-door noise. To one goQ4 lady it afforded 
satisfaction, as, sitting unmoved by curiosity 
below, she declared that now she reaHy did 
believe we were near land, for she certainly 
heard the muffin-man. 

Those who live at home at ease have but 
the faintest conception of the working out of 
a ship's reckoning, or how she finds her way 
across the ocean. Here were we, after a run 
of some 25,000 miles, baffled and driven about 
by every wind— seeing no land for months— 
yet hitting, with almost as much certainty as 
you would an hotel upon a well-known road, 
a speck upon the earth's surface, which, if 
accurately represented on our largest globes, 
would be a point scarce visible in a micro- 
scope, and knowing it to be all right, though 
not a person in the ship had ever seen the 
place before. 

Fetching a little way inside the harbour, 
we came to anchor till next morning, when 
the ship was to be warped close in-shore. 

It is one of our happiest conditiofls that 
pain and all physical evils retain but a small 
hold upon the memory ; evejn the miseries of 
a long voyage almost pass from, q}^ jecoltoc- 
tion at the sight of land. 

CHAPTER in. ; 

Port Louis,— Seeaefy.—Pioter BoL— Hwb«ur.— The 
Ship-seer.— Pamplemousses.— Monsieur Jolly.— 
Day in the Country.— The Governor and his Hat. 
—The Adjutant-General; Anecdotes; his Treat- 
ment o£ Fever.— French and EngUah Society.— 
Law of Divorce.— The Brown Boys of Monsieur 
Philippon. 

The scenery of Port I^uis harbour is very 
beautiful of its kind, and of a character totally 
unlike anything in Europe. The town is 
nestled at the foot of an amphitheatre of rug- 
ged oddly-shaped mountains, in the centre 
of which rises " La Pouce," covered with 



wood to the very top of its thumb. In fact, 
thumbs and fingers convey to you an idea of 
the general form of the mountains in the Mau- 
ritius. Over the first range of hills, to the 
left, is seen the pointed summit of the *' Pieter 
Bot " mountain, with a round detached rock 
upon the very apex, like a marble balanced 
on the top of a finger. It takes its name 
from an adventurous Dutchman, who, at- 
tempting the ascent, fell; and was dashed to 
pieces — deriving, it may be supposed, his 
sobriquet of " Pieter Bot" (Silly Peter) from 
the failure. The ascent was subsequently- 
achieved by a party of British officers, an ac- 
count of which is to be found in the '* Penny- 
Magazine." The great difficulty lay in the 
detached rock at the top of the cone, which 
rather overhangs the point ; but a small line 
with a weight attached was slung over, and 
with this a rope ladder hauled up, when, to 
the great envy and disgust of the French in- 
habitants, the Union-jack was planted on the 
summit. 

You land upon the beach at Port Louis 
amidst a swarm of hundreds of naked black 
men— entirely naked, save each a small blue 
cotton handkerchief tightly applied. And 
here let me mention a true Samaritan. Hail- 
ing us as we passed the guard-house, the offi- 
cer on duty informed us that his dinner was 
just arrived— covers laid for four— wine and 
water cooled— and the new potatoes just put 
on the table. " Come in I" said our friend ; 
*' I thought you might like something in this 
way after the voyage." This man— the really 
true Amphitryon — we had never seen or 
heard of— our very names were mutually 
unknown, and we had no claim upon him 
but the common relationship of the British 
service. I am disposed to think the potatoes 
decided us; we fell upon them, and the ex- 
quisite Utile French dinner, with appetites 
only known to those who had been months 
at sea. 

The harbour of Port Louis is small but se- 
cure. The two points at ihe narrow entrance 
are defended by heavy batteries, always con- 
sidered too formidable to be attempted by our 
men-of-wttr. The works at Fort Blanc, on 
the right, are still kept up; those on the 
other side, Les Tonneliers, are suffered to fall 
to decay, and the guns removed. (1) 

On the right hand side of the town, viewed 
from the sea, is the mountain of Morne For- 
tunee, on which is the signal station. It was 

(1) They are now said to be restored, and the 
works put in serviceable condition . 
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from this spot that the celebrated ship-seer, 
pensioned by Napoleon, made his obserya- 
tions. Much has been said and written about 
this extraordinary man, who had undoubtedly 
the gift of seeing vessels at sea long before 
they were yisible to ordinary eyes. That he 
was so gifted there can be no question. It 
has been proved bv many circumstances, one 
only of which I will mention. He one day 
£ave nolice that he had for some time ob« 
served two brigs, keeping precisely the same 
situation as regarded each other, but moving 
under sail, and with such extraordinary equa- 
lity of course, that it was supposed the head 
of one must have lain close under the quar- 
ter of the other, the four masts retaining 
their.exact distance from each other. The 
night set in without any other person being 
able to discover any object whatever on the 
horizon; and the astonishment of the inha- 
bitant's may be conceived when the next 
morning a four-mculed American vessel 
came into the harbour. There could have 
been no collusion here, for such a vessel had 
never before been heard of ; she was the first 
ever built ; and the man very naturally con- 
cluded that it must have been two brigs he 
had observed, though unable to account for 
the fact of their so long remaining in close 
company together. 

The authorities derived substantial service 
from this far-seeing individual, as the position 
of the English cruisers was noted when they 
considered themselves out of sight, and ves- 
sels from the harbour were enabled to go to 
sea in security. The explanation given was, 
that he saw an appearance or reflection of the 
vessels in the sky, long before they came 
upon the horizon. When removed to Brest, 
by order of Napoleon, he at once confessed 
that his powers had left him with the change 
of climate ; and he. was consequently sent 
back to the Isle of France. 

The town of Port Louis is clean and agree- 
able. The houses are not crowded together 
even in the most densely populated patt, but 
generally stand apart in a small garden or 
court, and with profusion of trees and flowecs 
about them. The banana, the bread-fruit, 
the palm, and other tropical trees and shrubs 
enliven the streets ; and some of the subur- 
ban villas are half buried amid this gorgeous 
vegetation. The population is much more 
black than white ; male blacks being, with 
the. exception of those employed as house 
servants, as nearly naked as possible. Euro- 
pean ladies are perhaps a little astonished at 



first ; but a very short time suffices to render 
the sight of the undraperied figures a matter 
of indiflference. Their colour alone is a sort 
of dress. 

In the centre of the panorama the Govern- 
ment House is a conspicuons object. It is 
surrounded with a broad wooden verandah, 
and, though a good and convenient residence, 
has no great pretensions to fine architecture. 
Immediately at the back of the town, and be- 
tween it and the mountains, is the Champ de 
Mars, a perfectly level and nearly circular 
plain, bounded on three sides by the rugged 
and singularly shaped hills. M. de la Bour- 
donnais, the patriotic Governor, has a statue 
at the upper end ; and his name is associated 
withneatiy every improvement of the colony. 
The Champ de Mars is the promenade, the 
drill-ground, the race-course, and in fact the 
place of general assembly for the inhabitants 
on all occasions of f^tes or other public meet- 
ings. The races take place at sunset, and the 
ladies, instead of witnessing the sport from 
their carriages, send out their sofas to the 
course, and these are ranged three or four 
deep all round ; this gives a peculiar feature 
to the scene, and also speaks well for the na 
tural politeness and restraint of the lower 
orders. 

The roads are everywhere good about Port 
Louis ; and the walks, to those who, provid- 
ed with umbrellas, are not afraid to face the 
sun as well as the rugged woody hills, de- 
lightful. Every step calls to mind some pas- 
sage of Paul and Virginia, and you feel that, 
if that beautiful story be not true, it ought to 
be. But is not the old wreck of the St. Geran, 
which brought Virginia from France, still 
fixed upon the reef where she struck ? Have 
I not with these proper eyes seen the worm- 
eaten timbers ? A more apocryphal evidence 
of the existence of the lovers is to be found at 
the village of Pamplemousses, six miles from 
Port Louis. Thither hurry all strangers to 
see their graves, to meditate upon love in its 
pure abstraetlon-^tipon the instabihty of hu- 
man happiness— to write verses. But, un- 
fortunately for these pilgrim&of the heart, the 
two little urns erected in a garden of roses do 
not stand over their graves,— neither have 
they any known graves, there or else- 
where—but were erected by the modern sen- 
timental proprietor of the grounds, d propot 
de rien but his own amiable feelings. The 
ride, however, is worth taking, for the 
scenery at the foot of Pieter Bot is fine, and 
the botanical garden, with its beautiful plants 
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fcom all parte of the world here flourishing in 
die open air, and its long avenueb of palms, 
IS well deserving of a visit. 

The only hotel of any pretensions which 
Port Louis could boast of in my time was that 
Ttept by Monsieur lolly, a genUeraan who, if 
he did not get rich, ought certainly from his 
charges to have done so. He spoke Engli^, 
IXK), after a certain fashion, and this was the 
great attraction to the skippers and many 
Indian passengers not conversant with the 
Frendh tongue. Another hotel- keeper there 
was, who, dying suddenly, left the field en- 
tirely open for Monsieur Jolly's operatpons. 
Bis sympathy for a friend and neighbour I 
happened to witness. Tutting the pep,, with 
which he was making out a Utile bill, behind 
his ear, he ran hastily to the door as ihe fu- 
neral passed. '* Ah I there goes Mars !" ex- 
claimed Monsieur Jolly, "dam fool! very 
stupid man 1 he drink his sour wine, there he ' 
go ! You drink my wine all night, never 
get pain in your belly !" 

Ill addition to this source of income Mr. 
Jolly kept a tailoring establishment, superin- 
tended by his son, to whose care the young 
Prince of Madagascar was consigned with a 
Tiew to his acquiring that useful calling. 

A description of a day passed at a country 
house may give some notion of life hi this co- 
lony. I was invited to pass a few days with 
an English family, residing about seven miles 
from Port Louis, the master, by the way, 
heing one of the most extensive slave-own- 
ers on the island, his stock consisting of up- 
wards of five hundred individuals. Mounting 
a sorry hack, provided by Ifonsieur Jolly, at 
gun-fire in the morning, 1 ambled out of 
town round the foot of the Mome Fortnnee 
in company with a black acting as guide and 
horsekeeper, and carrying my effects upon 
his head in a large tin box, the uijiversal 
substitute for portmanteau or carpet bag, as 
both water and insect proof. My sable friend 
had provided himself with a sugarcane, about 
five feet long, which he used as a walk- 
ing-stick, and at the same time gradually 
chewed np as he went along. This -{Mrac- 
tice has its advantage, as well in its re- 
freshing ^ects upon the eater as affording 
an index to an observant eye of the distance 
traversed, and how much df the journey re- 
mained, hy the length of the uneaten stick, 
A ludicrous figure my friend made at first as 
I pushed him a little up the hill, eating up 
the stick and balancing the tin as he shuffled 
B^Qog, amd encouraging himself wi^ the ^ort 



exclamation, " Ick, ick,^' usedhy all the black 
men when engaged in hard work. 

We ascended nearly the whole way into a 
delightful temperature, though the country 
did not improve in picturesque heauty. W6 
arrived in time to partake of a sutfiptuon^ 
breakfast, in which curries and other highly 
^iced dishes held a proooinent place, inflam- 
ing the blood at the very time it should hare 
been the study of every one to keep it cool, 
and inducing a thirst to be slaked at tiffin by 
copious draughts of wine and water, or beer, 
keeping up the fever till dinner-time. After 
breakfast most of the men walked about the 
ground carrying umbrellas. Amongst the 
trees in the garden were the India-rubber, the 
tea, etc., and the enterprising proprietor had 
attempted to get up a peachery, by planting 
the trees (all standards) in a grove of large 
trees, so as to ensure their being shaded from 
the intense glare of the sun. Apples and 
figs were also tried, but it was imderstood 
that these as well as the peaches were a 
failure. The most acceptable present that 
can be made in the Mauritius is a plateful of 
apples, which are brought with great care 
from the Cape, at which place the pines of 
the Mauritius are a very acceptable return. 

An excellent dinner by lamplight, kept up 
with plenty of wine till rather a late hour, 
completed the fever of the day, and this was 
not diminished by having soon after dark a 
large iron frame on the lawn filled with chips, 
which were lighted into a blazing fire to 
attract the mosquitos, flying bugs, etc., from 
the house. At night the guests retired to 
their separate pavilions, Kke small summer- 
houses scattered about the ground, and 
forming, from being nearly open all round, 
cool and agreeable bedrooms. In the course 
of our evening walk the worthy proprietor 
encouraged us to pick our own souchong 
from one of the tea-trees, and the strong 
infusion was brought in after dinner. It 
differed little from tea made of the dried 
China leaves, excepting an aromatic flavour 
acquired from the pecuhar scent of the earth 
in this island. 

It is hard to decide what kind of diet is test 
in a hot climate, but, from a short experi- 
ment on that subject, i am disposed to think 
that p^ain rice, fruit, and water, produce 
the most agreeable feelings, and certairfy the 
soundest sleep. 

The Governor's country house at Rednit is 
a comfortable mansion, an ancient ch&teau, 
standing on high ground overlooking ^e sea. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TO TBR MAHilTIUS k»U BACK. 



27 



At this, and of coufse at all other lables where f 
black servants attend, they do so with naked 
feet« The black coachman drives^ and the 
footman stands behind the caBdage, witfaoiU 
the inenmbrance •€ shoes and stocking. To 
procure shoes- is the fiist act oC aa enaacW 
fated slave., and many a mau^ as he limps 
abQul in the unwonted incumbrance, must 
ripset that,, in ac<}vinng the freedom of the 
wJk, h&has lost that oC the feel* 

His Excellency the Governor was a pecu- 
liarly irascible man ; but there waa this adr 
van^ge to his dependents— that he vented 
alitor naariy all, ftiis rage upon h» own hat. 
When an untoward event occurred, whether 
of a public or private nature, he took from his 
head the wi offem Mug beav«r, and kicked* it 
about the room tilt he Hslt relieved. From 
th» IrequeBt indnlgeRce of this humour, his 
ExceUeney's hala wtE» but indifievent. 

tet^ passionate as the Governor was, bis 
Adi«teni-|^ii»al was as remarkable the other 
way. Aa instance may be given oi his 
pecuyar talent for silence. A yeun^ officer 
hadi got into a sad scrape, and tJ»e Adjutaiit- 
ge«esal was depu4ed ta administer a severe 
reprimand* Appearing at the officer's win- 
dow while he was at breakfast, he beckoned 
him out in silence, and with the sternest of 
comvleAancesv The young gentteraan feit 
that his hour was come— such a whigging lay 
before^him that he obeyed in fear and Irem* 
bling. The Cekmei, linking him by Uia arm 
as i€ the better to secure his victim, tod him 
at the s^vmX possible pace the whole length 
of Ihe celoniiade, then back again to his 
own door, where, gra»?ely bowing, h^ left 
the barracks i» the same solemn manner, 
and vrithool having uttered one word from 
hia eatrance 60 his exit. Perhaps the old 
soldier waa^ aware that there are persons who 
reqoare no severer admonition than that 
afford d by their ow» feelings, and that in 
suefea nature the rehires of conscience were 
even nMwe powerful thau thoae of the Adju*- 
tai^-gen^aL 

Tha eccBntm repsoefe of this amiable and 
most kospitable ataa afforded some good 
stories. A young gentleman who. rather 
affected to bo fine,, and thought it a proof of 
hemg used ta good society to go very late io^ 
a patty, was invited to aa evening party at 
tha JMiutant-general's. Coming in when 
soaM of the guests were beginning to think 
of letiriiig, he went to shake hands wiih 
thep master 0! te bouse. '^ My dear fellow^" 
said the Colonel, *' you are sur^ not ^ing? 



WeU„ if you must hut wo ace so sorry to 
loseyoi^l Good-bye— itis in fact gettkig late,, 
and yoa are a sensible fellow to turn iu 
early. Good-bye! Good-bye I" aod, wiihout 
aflowing the departing guest to say a wood,, 
he fairly handed him out of tha bouse. 

While upon the sub|ect of this gentlemaiL 
I may mention his somewhat peculiar prac- 
tice in the cure of au iocipieiil fever « wkidi 
I found eBunenily successful at that tinae, 
and on a subse^ent occasions at &ibraUas.. 
Having takea my seat, al his hospitabla 
boards with a raging hi adacbe, an unquench- 
^ ablethirsir and an entire failure of appetite^ 
I asked the Colonel what he thought was 
best lor my ease. Quietly pushing a bottle 
ci Madeira towards me, and directing a 
servant to place a decanter of cold water 
on the other side, he advised me to do 
what nature prompted. The dinner passed 
to iis last coursa without my touching a 
single morsel, but, as I flDished the bottles 
on my right and left, others were quietly 
supplied and no notice taken.. When the? 
chpes«^ arrived, the Colonel turned solemiUy 
to his black servant and said, ''Apollo^ tell 
Jupiter to send up the Devil!— take it to< 

Mr. ,^itwill perhaps make him thirsty. 

Why dbn'Lyou keep tbosd bottles full, as 1 
tiold yo»?— Nov not a wine-glass,, a tumblev 
Ibr him." 

When coffee was annoanced, and soma- 
ching more than a bottle of Mc^eira had been, 
consumed, my hospitable friend kindly took 
me by the arm and led me into a bedroom^ 
where— horror of horrors 1 — I saw a blanket 
an the bed. 

'* I thought, my dear feUow, as you are a 
fittleoutof soris^a warm- bed would be coni- 
i)rtable'^ (the thermometer was at 9t>^, and 
eveit a sheet was an encumbrance ). '* There, 
jump into bed— let me help you off with your 
coat— 1 11 just tuck you up warm ; and if yoa 
want anything to drink, you have only to tap^ 
on the wall, and Annette will be waiting 
outside.. Good night— you will have a fina 
I appetite foe breakfast." In an hour's time, 
whea my fciend returned, I was in a state 
such as those who have tried a German 
vapour-bath can imagine ; but the fever 1^ 
mor and the prediction of the breakfast was 
fairliy reahzed. 

The French inhabitanls of the Mauritius 
seem to keep much ak)of from the English,, 
and are grave and formal with individuals of 
our nation. This is our own fault, and 
especially that of tha ladies^ There caniioli 
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be anything more ridiculous, not to say dis- 
gusting, than the affectation of Englishwomen 
in our colonies— the struggle for precedence 
between soldiers' wives and storekeepers— 
whether Mrs. Deputy-assistant Commissary- 
general Snooks is to be invited to meet Mrs. 
Colonel This or Mrs. Ensign That— whether 
Mrs. OrdBance**store-keeper Smith or Mrs. 
Barrack-master Brown should have pre- 
cedence. TheFrenph Ipok on, and shrug 
and wonder. Not tha^t they are without 
their own peculiar, appr^atipn pf rank, but 
it relates chiefly to old f^r^iily distinctions. 
The pride of descent is much c^ie^shed by the , 
descendants of the old Frencl^ noblesse, who 
have held their land sipce the prjginal 
settlement of the island. , , , 

In their manners the French ' ladies are 
perfect, and there is a Creole languor which 
agreeably softens the vivacity of their race. 
Their costume is spotless white, and they 
walk to the bazaar in the early morning, or 
promenade at sunset, with uncovered heads — 
in fact, just as Ihey are dressed indoors, 
excepting the parasol. In the ball-room 
their white muslins, bleached by a tropical 
sun, and "got up" in a way to break the 
heart of any northern washerwoman— with- 
out colours or ornaments— and the state of 
fuU-dress only indicated by a single flower 
in the hair— is perfection ; and, contrasting 
with our fussy and blowzy countrywomen in 
their satins and jewellery, is certainly not in 
favour of the latter. 

White is also the costume of the men from 
head to foot, though a thin coat supersedes 
the linen jacket in full-dress. 

In their intercourse with each other there 
is a great deal of bonhomie amongst the 
French, and this is freely extended to such 
English as find admission among them. Yet 
it is remarkable that so few English officers 
intermarry with the Creole inhabitants. For 
many years after our getting possession of 
the island the greatest jealousy prevailed be- 
tween the nations, and duels were not un- 
frequent, till put down summarily by Our hat- 
kicking Governor, who, without troubling 
himself as to the merits of the case, sent 
both parties off the island. 

The French married life struck me as being 
pecuUarly happy ; perhaps from the facility 
of rectifying a first mistake which their law 
of divorce admits of. There is not any oc- 
casion for running away when the release can 
be obtained by simply going before a ma- 
gistrate, and both parties declaring their ^ 



" incompatibility d'humeur.'' Surely there 
is something revolting in a perpetual chain, 
which no amount of misconduct, or unfitness 
of temper or habits, can break. Will any 
man of the world say, that there would be 
half the immorality which now exists in so- 
ciety, if divorce (cheap— not the 2^06/. 
luxury of our present system) followed a^ a 
matter of course upon every proved case Of 
adultery, and tfie seducer were saddled ijoith 
the lady's maintenance for life? 

But, after all, divorces are rare. Thi 
twelvemonth's consideration brings people 
to their senses. They often give notice to 
quit, but seldom go. 

"Now fitted the batter, now traveried the cart. 
And often taKe^ le«v^» but seem loth to depart." 

For one couple who take adraotage of this in- 
dulgence of the Codii Napolihn, there are a 
dozen amongst ouTselvcJs llVitig in bitter 
wrangling separation— neither one nor two. 

Monsieur Hippolite Philfppon was one of 
the most prosperous habitans of the Isle of 
France ; he owned large estates, grew abun- 
dance of sugar, had a town arid a country 
house, and almost dn army of slaves, who 
varied in colour from the tender browns and 
yellows of colonial birth, to the deepest 
lamp-black of Mozariibique. Monsieur Philip- 
pon, if he had not quitted the doubtful re- 
gions of the certain ages, might be said to 
be somewhere about the frontier, and slip- 
ping placidly down that gradient— nut at all 
by a fast train— which was to land him at 
the final station. In person he was square 
and undignified, clothed scrupulously in 
white linen, with an umbrageous Manilla hat, 
resting, as it seemed, upon his shirt-collar, 
and this not unfrequently surmounted by a 
green umbrella. But he was a good fellow. 
Monsieur Philippon, a bon enfant, rather in- 
clined to conviviality, and one who, though 
rich, was not above being poked in the ribs 
and called " Philippon" by his intimates. 

Monsieur Philippon was married, and this, 
indeed, was the grand event of his life, for it 
raised him from being a mere planter to land 
him amongst the aristocracy of the island. 

Madame Eudoxie Philippon was the daugh- 
ter of a noble house, the length of whose 
name was in an inverse proportion to that of 
their pedigree. She was descended from a 
cadet of thefamily of 0, who came out to the 
colony with the celebrated De la Bourdon- 
nais, and whosts descendants had clung to the 
island ever since. 
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Madame Philippon was justly proud of her 
pedigree, and delighted to count up upon her 
fingers the offshoots of the colonial branch, 
niounting fron) twig to twig, till she came to 
Idonsieur Achille d'O, who connected them 
\¥ith tf^ parent stem. She delighted to talk 
^bout the O's— how they fought under the 
Grand Monarque, under Turenne and Francis 
— how an was present wherever honour 
was to be gained ; and she took every pos- 
sible opportunity of wilting herself Eudoxie 
Philippon, nee d'O, thereby casting, perhaps 
unconsciously, a silent sarcasm upon the 
respectable planter her husband. 

Notwithstanding this. Monsieur and Ma- 
dame Philippan lived cooafortably together, 
and their happiness would have becn-*as 
nearly as may be— perfect, had it not been 
for the occasional birt^ of a brown boy in the 
household of Mon$ieur Philippon. 

*' V4nus fini couchee ce matin, Madame ; 
p'tit gar$0D si brun." 

The same thing happened to Juno and 
other goddesses, nor were the Annettes, and 
Nannettes, and Jeanneltes, and Lisettes, and 
Fanchons, without an occasional accident of 
the like nature. Now, a thing of this kind 
might once in a way have been borne. A 
manager may *^' snow brown" when he can 
no longer "snow white ;" but such a practice 
long continued would exhaust the patience of 
even the best-bred audience. At any rate, 
it made grave the countenance of Madame 
Philippon, nee d'O. She was observed to toss 
up the prominent feature of her face, and, 
indeed, to carry it permanently higher in the 
air than was her former wont, in the pre- 
sence of Monsieur P. ; nor were tiffs unob- 
served, nor wranglings unsuspected, by 
those who curiously watched the family. Not 
that Madame Philippon condescended to ex- 
postulate upon a subject so entirely beneath 
her as a trifle of brown boys. It could not 
be conceived possible that a lady "n^e d'O" 
could have noticed, even in the most cursory 
way, a brown boy, or, indeed, have been 
aware at all of the existence of such a variety 
of the species. And yet sometimes when 
alone there was a mounting of the noble and 
eloquent blood of the O's into Madame Phi- 
lippon's cheeks, and a clutching restlessness 
in the nervous motions of her hands, which 
a fanciful bystander might as probably have 
referred to the head and ears of an air-drawn 
brown boy as to anything else. 

From whatever cause it might have arisen, 
certain it is that a coolness seemed to settle 



more permanently upon the manners of 
Monsieur and Madame Philippon. The state- 
ly curtsies of fo t?i>i7fe Cour were met by a 
rehearsal of traditionary shrugs and antiquat- 
ed grimaces ; one would have thought that 
the Worthy couple were practising for a levee 
of Louis le Grand. 

In such cases things generally go from bad 
to worse. They hovered sdme time in that 
state which is " neithfer onb nor two ;" at last 
the interference 6f partial friends decided 
them to ciit the matrimoBial "painter." 

By the Fren6h lajw, as set forth in the Code 
Napoleon, any rtiari:led couple making a so- 
lemn declai^atiOn before a magistrate of their 
wish to be separated on the ground of un- 
suitable disposition (^^incompatibiliU d'hu- 
meur"*), may, shoiild they be of the same 
mind twelve months after such declaration, 
receive a formal release from all tie or claim 
upon each other ; the lady's portion being 
given up, and the gentleman absolved from 
all further claims upon bed, board, or pin- 
money. Both parties are then at liberty to 
marry again, if so disposed, either to other 
parties or to themselves ; and it not unfre- 
quenlly happens that a couple is married 
again and again to each other, after an occa- 
sional brief release from the yoke. 

It was about the noon of a blazing day 
when a carriage drove with solemn and 
stately pace up to the office of the chief ma- 
gistrate of Port Louis, and a gentleman and 
lady requested the honour of an audience 
upon a subject of deep importance, and the 
worthy magistrate bounded from his cane- 
bottomed sofa to receive the honoured per- 
sons of Monsieur arid Madame Philippon. In 
a few emphatic words Monsieur Philippon 
explained the object of the visit— they had 
come to the conclusion that their humours 
were incompatible, and were ready to make 
the necessary declaration. 

"Ft Madame t*' 

•' Oui, Monsieur 1 1"— an disdains expla- 
nation, discussion, or remark. 

Never did Monsieur Philippon exert him- 
self more successfully to play the polished 
cavalier than on this occasion, and never did 
Madame acknowledge with more stately cour- 
tesy the homage of a punctilious attendant. 

They are now happy, or at least in a fair 
way of being so. On that day twelvemonth 
they would be free as air. 

It is astonishing what an effect the words 
" for ever" have upon our feelings, evea 
when muttered in the most smothered way to 
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oucselvesr and when applied to our sepcation 
from the most worthless objects. BlonsteuF 
and Madaoie Philippon fell that the approach- 
ing separatk)n must of necessity he ixa&L 
Others separated by the same law might o^me 
together again, and very frequently did^;, hut 
it was felt that in the case of a lady nie^ d'i} 
the thing was quite impossible* 

The eventful day is arrived, and a dteairy 
and melancholy household is thai ol Moa- 
sieur Philippon. Rumours, of a break-up in 

the establishment have gpne abroad m the 
compound, and the possibility of ai ^neral 

sale of thu live stock has deepened the gLoom 

o£ many a black complexion,, ami cast a 

" browner horror" on the brown boys- 
Monsieur is dressed with scrupulous cace ; 

his manners have an ua wonted amenity. Ee 

repents? far from iL The man may soften ^ 

but the husband— the p]an.fcer— is iirm as an 

unjointed pillar. Madame is dressed for the 

occasioa too ;, gay as if for a. bridal, with 

perhaps the slightest possible shade of ten- 
derness typified in the flowers of her bonnet 

— a weakness referable, most likely, to the 

abigaU ; but she is every inch an 0.. Stately 

as, the peacock of Juno— nay, as Juno herself 

— she descends the hard stairs of the once 

happy home. There is uolhing of hujrry in 

her manner, though the time draws near ; 

eleven has struck, but an never hurries. 

She lingers even over the application of the 

close-fitting Paris kids. Monsieur Philippon 

is waiting in the saloon, hat in hand ; a grave 

but somewhat exaggerated courtesy is. the 

character of the meeting. That he is q^ite 

prepared is evinced by a lifting of the heart- 
side elbow. The buttons of Madame's gloves 

cause a delay. " Ah ! je ne peux pas— if he 

would kindly ?" Of course; perjured he 

may be—faithless— unworthy, he may be 

called — a proprietor of brown boys he stands 

confessed ; but let no man impugn his polite- 
ness. He is a gentleman, Monsieur Philip- 
pon . " Le bon enfant Philippon''' is he not 

called? He would button her gloves with 

courtesy if she were snipping his» head with 

scissors. 
'* Et c'est pour la derniere fois !" 
It was true he felt it ; but what then? Jea- 
lousies, bickerings, coldness, must have an 

end ^ and why not now? But the gloves- 
there is somethingabout the gloves that rivets 

the atten tion of Monsieur Philippon. He seems 

to know that glove after a dim fashion^ for 
his eyes are not so good as they were, and 
he stoops over it to get a hett^ view. Somfir | liveUer leHsh tlian diOt {)m good nagistialt 



thing ]ik» a heart wilk kites mrdtoneatil 
are wocked ki ai datk tlMreadi, penhaps- hamt,. 
6e surely BomeflBhera tho^ g)0)i^>.aiid, if smaa^ 
thwg did nat hisdev it, he would ptatohlj 
see tho woi^ '^ llippoliie, Eucbmia," imdiir 
the heait.. 

I£wa9< the fl^ow, mA ^o.haBd, and Ham 
heart wWck he loek ^m^ years. h«£i»ra mm 
hi& wi(iidiii8*-^ay, and Im rem«mheoed mmm 
I the ia6hioA» ol ii asrii lay en \m anm eowainf^ 
bomA^fcom ch»ceh. Tw«n*y yeae&ag*,. Mm^ 
sieuE Pbiligpeti„ tlMit happy day! As^ hm 
pokes hk hea(^ lawec d$wnt towards iJie^gione^ 
that silly old Pbtiippoit, as if he eeuM nofc t^ 
whaitotmakefof it wilh has blurred and SM^ifiB- 
ming ^es. Nay, fee a mtn* of hie potiteotMS 
it is too muck;, he has disepped a teai! opon 
the hand— ^ shower— he is spoiling tto 
glove ;. and he laises his bUthbeuin^ old £&£#> 
and sees Eudo&ie, the weokaiii he' lofved SAi 
welU bdeking^, to bis misi^^ vision, as beMitiM 
as ever, not a trace of stateiineser m bar 
twitching features ec hec moistened e^^es^ 

Ower the sill of the eourt-yard window l^A 
stealthily afiseui many titnes tlio- upper part 
of the head of a brown hoy down ta tho eyes^ 
and then as furtively wi4hdrawn» He has 
raised it once more, when „ instead oi eroucb- 
ing below the waU^ h& rushes eut among thA 
huts of the compound, and presently, to a 
hfiuaming sound, there assembles round ther 
partly open door ahalf-cirele of grinning faces 
open la the ears. '^Madame ne vas pas I 
Madajne Uni rester I *' buzzes about. No end 
of heathen deities— Jnnos, Minervas,. Yen uses 
(Peste I hide away the brown boy), philoso^ 
phers^ heroes, poets, all crowd round, hwaot^ 
ming— '* Madame fini restes 1'' 

In vain Monsieur Philippon waves his hand,, 
not a god oi a goddess stirs. In vain he tnes< 
to 'call up a frown, or frame some bar^ 
sp^'och; his tongue even refuses a goodoa-^ 
tured oath., it won't do; ho has to do m^ 
a higher power, which has decreed that mas- 
ters and slaves dance in the same rouud.. 
One touch of nature pulls him down among; 
tho ^ds and goddesses^ 

Meanwhile the magistrate is anxious. He 
has prepared a dissuasive ^eecb,. which Im 
now scant tia« for delivery. Three ^rlers. 
have struck, and no tidings of the pun^Uiaifi 
Monsieur Philippon. '^ If he won't give tho 
time, to lay his folly before hHB„ be wonH. I 
had a thing to say, butt let it go ; th^ IM9 
part ; I trouble myBell n« fiurtber." 

But lime did. not eat fais ehildroa with a 
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^devocir <me by one those fifteen tnkrtites. He 
Jms drawn gra^oally towards the doer, and is 
ahmly dlosia^ it with his <?ye on the dock. 
M flief rst tone of the bett he has thrown 
himself fnriou^ on the door— «ih«t it, locked , 
Imlted, barred it— lomed on his he^*-de«ed 
Ms bdoks^^and git^en ^cial direction that 
he is out— absdatcly and entirely away from 
hfftne and business, and mosi; particularly in- 
iristbte to —— * ; but %ene they are, Monsieor 
'«nd Madame Philtppon, kno(Mng lustily at 
Hie office door. 

The worthy magtstralo is tilmo^ snre that 
•very clock has strode and the time is gone 
by, hot he is afftictod whh much deafness, 
«m1 waits a little to make sure. He hastily 
T«ns o?er the heads of his dissnasT^e ^eech, 
ii^icfa, with shght alteration, wifl now do to 
i«3oncile them 1o their fate for another year. 
He knows it irill be hard, bat what cannot 
^Njoence effect t ttnd it is his forte to sooth 
pain and disafrpointraent. He has lucidly 
arranged his imrodnctory observations. If 
be had but confidence in his dock he were 
safe. Mean white Monsieur fbilippon is 
©nergetic — he. pounds at the door— demands 
an audience — calls on the worthy magistrate 
Ijy name ; there is no evasion possible— he 
tes nothing for it but the speech ; hut what 
-cannot eloquence effect? 

"" Madame et Monsieur," began the worthy 
official, opening the door slowly, ** if no 
other considerations would have weight with 
700— if the remembrance of happy days— the 
fios of family — the memory of love '^ 

"Bah 11" 

" We merely came to ask you to dine with 
us. Monsieur le Magistral.'* 

In his ecstasy he is said to have very near- 
ly cut his own throat with Monsieur Philip- 
pon's shirt-collar. 

CHAPTER W. 

^folaBquios.^Dr. Mactforooglh^BUek fia«A8. Ifa^ 
dagascar, Mozambique, and Indian.— King Ea-^ 
dama; bis Son apprenticed to Jolly.— Runaway 
Waves.— The Iron CoUar. — II«h6bonrg.— OTd 
Muidb Setttement.— Glinata.-^niiti.-^rllfltiitens. 
—The Red Cow.— I^izarda.— Land Grabs.— Whit« 
AntB.— Scorpions.— The Cockroach a Wet-nurse. 
—SnalLes.— Leaf Fly.— >IHrds.—SheUs ; tlsfaingfor 

— Grind ftiner S.B.— Slayee — Madame -de ; 

Trea tinent of her Pigs . 

Tm palaitquin is not much used in the 
Umiritins, ^e inhabitants preferring ^car* 
Tiagesor walking, l^wnporary Indian resi- 
"deots cling to it« Among the British, male 
or feaale, it is not popular, hcrt "Aiere itbs 



a striking exception in the case of the head 
-staff-surgeon, Dr. MacMorough, who inva- 
riably used one, and that by far the best ap- 
pointed in the whole island. There was a 
remarkable dandyism about his little box ; it 
was the best-painted, the cleanest-curtained, 
the hest-fancicd vehicle of the kind, and car- 
ried hy four df the best-looking, the fattest, 
the Mackest, the sleekest, and the happiest of 
young bearers. That the Doctor was a kind 
man might be taken for granted by the state 
of his staves ; it quite made one comfortahlo 
to see their good condition ; they could not 
look at yod without laughing. But, some- 
how, the set-out was not popular. People, 
unused to such vehicles, felt a sort of resent- 
ment againiit a fat coarse-looking Irish- 
man, with a stern forbidding face, being car- 
ried ahout in (his effeminate manner, when 
it was felt that a brisk walk in the cool morn- 
ing air would have done him so much more 
good. If he had had the smalbst pretensions 
to ill-health or delicacy, it had been a diffe- 
rent matter ; even a spare habit of body 
might have been received in excuse ; but 
opinion went strongly against the indulgence 
in such a luxury by a man of short puffy 
corpulence and a bloated face. The Doctor, 
it was suspected, knew of this feeling, for he 
looked particularly savage in his box ; and 
though he lay invariably on his back, thereby 
displaying dlsadvantageously (the popular 
feeling considered) the raised outline of his 
stomach, yet he never failed to turn his head, 
er at least his eyes, with something of a glare 
of defiance at the passers by. 

This angry look of the Doctor's did him 
harm, for it contrasted unfavourably with 
the broad grins upon the bearers' face? — grins 
so broad, indeed, that they extended within 
a trifle from ear to ear. 

The Doctor was a man of great punctuality 
in his duties ; and at a certain hour every 
morning, before the sun became too hot, his 
palanquin was to be seen moving from the 
Barrack-gate towards the offlce of the medi- 
cal staff, which was nearly at the other end 
of the Barrack-square, and to attain which 
he had to pass along the whole front of tho 
officers' quarters, and turn the corner of their 
building before he was lost to sight behind 
the other range. ^ 

This procession, coming so regularly at Ae 
breafhing-time of the day, just after breakfast, 
When men are idle and prone to congregate, 
came to he looked for by (he little groups 
sitting at ease under the colonnade, and en- 
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joying the beautiful view of La Pouc^ ^mouu- 
tain running its feathered peak into the cloud- 
less sky. In the absence of daily papers, or a 
post delivery, the arrival was looked for as a 
prime event of the day. 

Now it so happened that at the end house of 
the range, which had two aspects at the cor- 
ner which the Doctor was obliged to pass, 
there lived a gentleman who played the vio- 
lin with an indifferent circumscribed talent, 
relished however by his neighbours (as is 
not always the case even With eminent pro- 
fessors), and received with' positive enthu- 
siasm by such of the sable Population as 
chanced to pass that way. Did* the^asher- 
woman go by with *th6 iblo^hes^or k black 
girl baljmcing a bottle on her head— or A 
man with a tin visiting-box si Wiila'tl^ situat- 
ed— they one and all took tip ibe melody, 
whether fast or slow, and tfottfed, oi* walked, 
or shuffled, as long as theiilddte was within 
hearing. The Government gang of scaven- 
gers, steeped as they were in villanies, were 
not insensible to the influence ; and even the 
poor fellow with the iron collar kept his 
spikes going In time to the music. If there 
had been a work going on of paving the bar- 
racks, and the men employed had carried 
the materials — as they infallibly would— 
upon their heads, our musician might with 
ease have achieved the triumph of Amphion. 

But there were no persons who felt the 
stirring influence of the harmony more tho- 
roughly than the Doctor's bearers. An Irish 
jig was selected for their peculiar use, as ap- 
pearing most to suit their fancy, and also as 
being the most truly absurd and meaningless 
motive perhaps ever elicited from catgut. It 
was one of the few pieces of coherent music 
which our little staff surgeon on board ship 
had jerked from him with contemptuous 
elbow in a momentary abandonment of his 
usual dignity ; and the little castaway had 
been cherished for the especial benefit of Dr. 
Mac Morough. 

No sooner did they in the distance catch 
ear of the melody, than, falling at once* into 
the time, they trotted the worthy gentleman 
past with an energy and good will which, 
strange to say, did not appear to add at all 
to his good temper. He probably felt the 
ridicule of his fat body being made to bound 
and quiver in cadence with such viHanous 
music, subject at the same time to the unre- 
strained merriment of a rather large au- 
dience, and the unmeasured delight of his 
own black boys. No doubt they were lec- 



tured;;, for the gravity of their expression 
was, after a few days, remarkable. They 
lookjed to the sky— to the mountains— any- 
where but towards the corner house ; and 
yet, no sooner did the soft strains steal upon 
their senses, than wide open flew the boxes 
of ivory as if by magic, and they lilted past 
with as much spirit as ever. 

It was quite impossible that such a state of 
things could last, for the Dpctor got more sa- 
vage every day. There was no pleasing him 
in the time. Whether he moved fast or slow- 
seemed much the same. The usual course 
was to take up the ()earers' own time, when, 
being once under the sppll, the pace could be 
regulated at the pleasure of the musician. 
Generally he made his approach in an an- 
dante, or allegro moderate, increasing to a 
vivace at the corner; when the fiddler, 
shifting his window^ would hurry him up to 
his office door with a prestissimo, going near 
to shake him out of the box. But the most 
unfavourable circumstances under which he 
went past seemed to the bystanders that of 
advancing as it were to the front of the 
stage, and immediately opposite the au- 
dience, with a brisk movement made to die 
away gradually— rallentando— and he moved 
across the scene little faster than a funeral ; 
the effect of this latter practice was much 
increased by a change of air to the Dead 
March. 

One day the Doctor was missed. He came^ 
not; neither did he appear the morning' 
after. It was the same on the third. Where 
could he be ? The trick was soon discovered; 
he had given his audience a dodge inside the 
gate, turning short round to the right, and 
so along the other side of the building. But 
it was determined that this should not avail 
him. 

In ample time the next morning the au- 
dience and orchestra were moved to the cor- 
responding corner on the other side, and, 
not to create alarm, kept close inside the 
room, leaving no stragglers under the co- 
lonnade. The procession at the usual time 
was seen approaching. It moved at a rather 
fast but stealthy pace ; the object was to get 
unnoticed to the office. The slaves were 
grave to melancholy ; the Doctor placidity 
itself ; his up-turned face beaming with a 
calm triumph ; he looked neither to right nor 
left ; when suddenly, with well-rosined bow, 
the fiddler made a spirited plunge into the 
well-known melody. The effect was elec- 
tric—the unexpectedness of the thing threw 
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over all reserve. It was no longer a question ■ 
of keeping time, but of standing at all \ They 
reeled and cackled. In vain did (he Doctor 
stir himself and curse ; it made them worse, 
by raising an infectious roar from the pre- 
mises. They could stagger no further; so, 
fairly setting down the machine, they hung 
together, screaming* In his agony to re- 
lease himself the Doctor upset the palanquin, 
and struggled out upon the grass. 

The black population of the Isle of France 
is composed mainly of three races, each re- 
markably different from the others. 

i. The natives of Madagascar are decidedly 
at the head for intelligence, industry, and 
energy. All the house-servants are taken 
from this class, as are nearly all the inde- 
pendent persons of colour— shop-keepers and 
other small traders, who have purchased 
their freedom, or come over as free settlers. 
Arriving in their native costume, as they fre- 
quently do in charge of cattle, they have a 
singularly free and independent air. They 
are dressed in a long piece of yellow grass- 
matting, with green stripes, which is wound 
about the wearer's body, according to his own 
fancy and caprice; generally, however, 
finishing with the end thrown over the left 
shoulder, like the *' embozo" of a Spanish 
cloak. This they frequently unwind and re- 
dress themselves as they go along, not with- 
out dexterity and grace. Their hair is ga- 
thered up into many knots or bunches, some 
as large as a man's fist. 

2. The Mozambique blacks are a race very 
low in the scale of humanity, and employed 
almost entirely in field-work, or other la- 
borious occupations. They are the porters, 
the wharf-labourers, the scavengers of the 
town, and are absolutely naked, with the ex- 
ception of a small blue cotton handkerchief. 
With a broad strap over one shoulder they 
drag, in gangs of eight or ten, the large two- 
wheeled carls, containing baskets of sugar, 
to and from the stores, and load the lighters. 
Though every team is accompanied by a 
driver, also black, armed with a whip, the 
instrument is rarely, if ever, used, and when 
they stop to laugh, which occurs very fre- 
quently, the driver waits quietly till the 
paroxysm is over, or only seeks to shorten 
it by a few good-natured words. No one who 
has not visited this island can comprehend 
the extent of a black man's laugh ; it is a 
paroxysm, suspending all physical power ; 
they hold by each other, roaring, and not 
unfrequently roll in a heap on the ground. 



Two friends meeting will each seize the other 
by the shoulders and lean against each other 
to laugh. And it appears to be spontaneous 
and irrespective of jokes, unless indeed they 
have a hidden fund of good things in their 
native language ready to draw upon at all 
times and under aU circumstances. It strikes 
a stranger as remarkable that other pas- 
sengers in the streeli are entirely unmoved 
by their boisterous hilarity, and pass gravely 
on without even deigning lo notice the 
uproar. To a new-comer the effect of these 
laughing parties is much increased by an in- • 
dividual of the group wearing, as is frequent- 
ly the cas9, an old cocked-hat and feather, 
having no other clothing whatever but his 
small blue handkerchief. It is the condition 
of this class of men that has attracted the 
sympathies of our fair abolitionists. The 
'^fellow-creatures harnessed in carls like 
horses," has been made the most of; for- 
getting that the same amount of work per- 
formed in any other way by the same men 
would be attended with greater labour. They 
would much prefer to see the sugar carried, 
with distress, upon a nian's back, than 
wheeled easily in a cart, with the degrading 
circumstance of a si rap over the shoulder, 
so happily characterised as a harness. The 
whip certainly has an ugly appearance ; but, 
during my short experience, I never saw it 
used. As for the labour, a London coalheaver 
does as much in one day as any black man in 
this island could gel through in a week. 

3. To the third class belong natives of 
India and a few Cingalese, most of whom 
have come over originally as convicts to the 
island. The breed between these women and 
Europeans produces a singularly handsome 
and graceful race, very beautiful, though 
very black, with regular features, expressive 
black eyef5, and long, straight, fine hair. To 
distinguish all the varieties of Creoles and 
class them is a science only to be attained by 
long residence on the island. 

That enlightened savage KingRadama, of 
Madagascar, encouraged the intercourse of 
his subjects with Europeans, and especially 
with his neighbours of the Isle of France. 
He even sent forth his son— like another Peter 
—to learn the arts of life, and at Port Louis 
he made his first experiment. The intel- 
ligent reader will be anxious to learn which 
of the sciences had the honour to take off the 
edge of his maiden wit. He eschewed alto- 
gether the road chosen by his royal prototype 
above mentioned as regards shipbuilding, 
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though not disiQclined to imitate him, it is 
said, in the "hot pepper aod brandy." 
Monarchs may be supposed the best judges 
of the requirements of their subjecis ; what 
ships were to the. Russian, pantaloons were 
to the Malgache. His Maj.esty not unnatural- 
ly thought that the first step towards civilis- 
ing a naked people was to clothe them, so he 
bound the young, priuce ap|)rentic^ to Mon- 
sieur Jolly, the tailor. His Royal HigJwjcas 
at first showed some c^p^lude for ilia busi- 
ness, and plied diligently esuiugli tho goos,e 
and shears, but he soon f^lL off into lii^sipatr 
ed habits, till in a few mouths they found it. 
expedient to send him back lo cotjrl, he btjiug,, 
pronounced totally unfit foe the shopbourd. , 

As it is, the present natives of Myua^asciur.. 
have made a great stride in the right direc- 
tion in respect of costume bincii UulbLay t's 
" Four Hollanders" visited St. M^i'y's* and 
thus described them :— '* The king came 
aboard our pinnace to see it, and was as 
blacke as a divdU wish two homes made 
faste upon his heade ; and all his body naked, 
like the rest of the counUey people." 

Radama was passionately fond of music— 
as indeed appear lo be most of his country- 
men — and sent over twelve boys to form a 
band, under the insirnciion of the band- 
master of the 82nd regiment, who received 
200/. a-year for the undertaking. They at- 
tained considerable proficiency, when they 
were summoned to their own country to play 
the chefs-d'asuvre of Mozart and Rossini in 
the forests of Madagascar. tVe may imagine 
the astonishment of a traveller at being wel- 
comed at a native court, in an almost ua- 
known country, by a band of half-naked 
savages, with some familiar overture, execvit- 
ed with the precision of a London or Paris 
orchestra. This great aptitude for music may 
be witnessed at all hours in the streets of 
Port Louis, where the airs played by .the mili- 
tary band are taken up and whistled with 
extraordinary taste and accuracy by all lie 
little black boys of the place. The reginjent 
to which I had the honour of belongii;ig was 
received with screams of dehght on landing, 
from the number of black drummers kept up 
in that distinguished corps. Had Radama 
lived to these days we might have heard of 
Jenny Lind's engagement at His Majesty's 
Theatre, Madagascar, and her rapturous re- 
ception by the Hovas. 

Though the French are usually kind- 
hearted to their dependants, yet much cruelty 
was undoubtedly practised toward the blacks 



by unleeling maslers, and tiie kw of prolee- 
i\m ought to have been rendered more 
stringent^ Coaimanding^offioeffs of regimettls 
were forbidden to flog the blacks em|doyed 
about tba barracks. They seat them to the 
commissariat de^actment, with a civil mes- 
sage by tJw qiuarteDmaster«6er$eant» ^^ The 
colonel's coinplimenis, and requests you witt 
give th^e hiackg«ards a dezer»' apiece, to- 
make them nioce attentive*" 

In tk(» case of an inveterate runawaj,. it 
was the practicei to civet round his neck & 
heavy iron collar, from which projected up- 
wards two sfHkes, of a foot or more long, 
rather incUuing outwards. It is w^ known 
that a black i& prone to use his head as a 
battering-ram, whether against the body of 
an adversary or io pUingiAg through the al- 
most ionpeoetrable cover when he takes to 
the ^^ bush." In the latter case, his progress 
head-foremost was impossible ; yet, as run- 
ning a.way was in no wisa diminished by the 
collar, it seems only to have had the effect of 
obliging them to encounter the thorny busli 
not head-foremost. But to work under a tro- 
pical sun with, this hot iron incumbrance, or 
indeed to be unable to free themselves from 
it night or day, was ik> inconsiderable amount 
of torture. 

Troops newly arrived are usually sent to 
pass the first summer at Mah^bourg, a vil- 
lage situated at the bottom of the bay of that 
name, containing a large barrack on the wind- 
ward side of the island. The country is ex- 
ceedingly beautiful, and the fresh sea-breeze, 
blowing incessantly into the bay from the 
boundless ocean, renders it by far the plea- 
santest climate on the island. From an ac- 
count which I kept of the temperature, the 
thermometer remained with remarkable stea- 
diness at 82deg. Fahrenheit, very rarely 
varying a degree. This, though hot, wa«. 
rendered perhaps the perfection of climate 
by the sea-breeze. The invalids had even a 
cooler spot, for tkey were sent to a small 
island on the reef which stretched across the 
harbour's mouth, in the midst of the spray o£ 
the breakers. 

The old Dutch settlement of Grand Port was 
^tuated at the foot of a sleep mountain ocl 
the right entering the bay ; a place incon- 
ceivably ill chosen, not only as being more 
difficult of communication with the rest of the 
island,, but so entirely commanded from the 
mountain above that the place might alnaost 
have been destroyed by rolling down reeks 
upon it. The F?^c|^T|;ith great judgmM^^ 
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■tMiiwiod Hm, 4aid tsed tMr tettkmeryt 
oa 4h« lef^el ippovnd Mweeo Lbe «» md #ve 
ffcffrnf rrr er, where it now is. Tbe aMooifth- 
ttig loDCO ef -a kitrricftDe is htv» flhoim in the 
«i»cfced wfdls of ilie large skme iMrraok, mid • 
{tfie^codiHon of aiMfth«rof1bemen'6 iMvrecks, 
capable of containing iwoibvodred ni«ii,<liav- 
ng ii&fi(wlmmeA M bo^ljlrom tbe accl- 
ctooi^Ctarving ofien one «f its windows. 

Tiie unvaiying beavt^ of this ditmte is 
cpikefuadii^ to 'One wlio Ivas kft for tiie irst 
«uBe ^e 4o^ isltiids of erilaiiu ¥o« feel * 
amdou« to g» somewlieiie and dosomeHnng 
wMAe such Ane weather lasts. Bat day alter 
daf ^ ^am^a6ei skjr ^a«)d tw^ '6ea4ireeze 
^succeeds. EK^ery <waik afffn^a new fileasiire, 
«rery ttrae and ]]teit 4s ^ne^w. •Gasdina^ ond 
paioqiielSi, and amadidds have taken the 
^aae^sif tiie honeiy deniaens of oar ^dsand 
upaods^ md Abe ehalAer <af a menlvf ooca- 
SMuaiiy slarties yen in jm^T rambles. Gtoa- 
«Fa&» JNinaiia&, nuuigees, liaead-fri^ pains, 
are the common garden-trees. Occasioarify 
a |Fee-i«m,^eBe^ tbemosl graovfai of plants, 
is met witk. The long feathened leaves, wliich 
in tAmr )§eBeral daaraeter resemUe tllieieem- 



\ i^on (tbe top of a aten tkii^ or iorty 
imi bigh, and desoend ^earJp lo thie gioand. 
Tihe le^el part eC tbe country is ihigUj enhi- 
vatod, the prindpai crop be^ sugar-HM»es, 
mand the borders of which «re planted pises 
in rsudli abundance thai they are eM erdi- 
nai^y at a peimf ^ 4i¥opefice apiece. The 
mauntaias, which ia Ms iaiand aasaine 
fiHsange laatastic ^apes, are feathered with 
mmd to their sommite. in ihe It^Oe igtens 
aad vaUeys amoagst them^, on the ba«k-s of 
fiM^ <^lear stream, one stumbles upon ^e 
most delicious retreats. Ablest huried anid 
the ^rgeous vegetation, away from Aim warld 
and its scares, in suck a climale, and with 
such scenery » one is tempted Jo ^eKcftaim— 



"wfe* for their «oc!Crty, for fhey never call ferst 
fvpon 'Strangers. 

Wf th flie exception of that from 1*ort Louis 
to !iah^M)ftrg, there cati scarcdy be said to 
be any roads in this part of the country ; 
amongst ihewoody hiHs the paths are scarce- 
ly praciica'We, 03Kcpt on foot, which, indeed, 
istheusval's^e of travelling, horses being 
lemormoQsly ^ipendive, and bnt little used in 
tonseifttenoe. 

The thidk jungle df ^e Mfls is almost im- 
peftetrable, ewept %y those '* to the manner 
bom.'^ fhe trees and shrubs are lashed toge- 
ther with such a cordage of creepers, some 
of whose stems almost rival in size those of 
tfie tre^ thefn?elTes, that it is absolutely im- 
pORSibk, without a hatchet, to make your 
way. Such dilBculties, however, only occur 
to the runaway -negro, or the adventurous 
aporteroan in search of deer or boar, or tlie 
si^ were ihopdess hunt for the dodo. See- 
ing the impradtica^ble nature of the woods 
through ndiich some of ttie brooks force their 
way, I werer ooold wholly divest myscflf of 
the hope tfe»t this ourioas hird may yet he 
found. Xhere are places which have never 



moil lecfi-^eaares of iMir hedg^, ^dow in a ^j yetheen penetrated evon by the Maroons. 

Red-tegged partridges are abundant among 
the sngar-H^anes ; but it is almost hopeless to 
attempt to^ them out, and whoHy so when 
they take to Ihe woods. Deer are occasion - 
aEy found, and wild boar. The monkeys 
appear £^ to belong to^ne family, and that a 
small-^ized one. They are here, aselsewhere, 
rapacious, destructive, and cunning. Curious 
stones «e told of their acting in concert to 
reh the plantations, forming a line, and 
pasfiisg the fmit, or other stolen property, 
Irom hand to hand, tiU it reaches the depth 
of the wood ;on the san>e principle as bu^k- 
«t6 are passed at a fire. 

As harraok accommodaikm for offic^^ was 
aoaaty at. Mab^ourg, it was customary for 
iwO'Or more to join in the occupation of the 
wooden bungd^ows, i^easantly situated on a 
grassy hank above the sea. In making «iy 
resea^dns^ ^a»ced upon a row ol deserted 
tenments ramiiiig ^dwtse iuto the bay, to 
whieh ailieie appeared to be no owner, and 
eertaiiify ^o tenant had heea in ocoupation 
fee some time. It was whispered that the 
^aoewBsin chancery, and, wMlst the darni- 
aitls wore wMtir^ lor a deovee, it seemed to 
be a aaee h^^neen Ihe lawyers and the white 
anta as lo winch should soonest swallow vp 
Ihepiieinises. Tbeeeimii^iiiprseemodrtobe 
ialkigettMff dwadoored to #ie insects and rep- 
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Nor <are the graces of polished lifo waating 
in these beautiful retieata. To the natural 
civility of ihe Fi^ch maaner, ihehabiUm 
of the island have added a frankness and 
bonhomie fecuharlj their own. Uol^ Ikm 
farmers of other countries., the Creole French- 
4oan is alw^s a ^eBtiomaB, and 1ms info 
and dittt^hters, if fwt high^vceom^Ksiied or 
learned, yet inraxiafbly leiogatft and |flea$ing. 
Dtft they must be vS£M4gbt out J^ 4»9se fwho 
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tiles. ItwasimpQS6ibleio.be iive minutes 
in the place without becoming awarq, iponi 
the clicketing and grinding noises going on, 
that thousands ol tioy nippers and pincei^, ^nd 
augers, and sa^va, we?e ^t .wprk upq^i Xhe 
devoted tii^b^irs^ . But iud^pend^nt of the 
cufdous en(on»olf9gj U^e^y presented, it struck 
me that the »^utir(^/ah^uce of. a landlord, 
whether at. qwMtef-dajr.wa^y Ptb«r time, 
was V decided advaqtagje. tp an. incoming te- 
nant, so, truftipg. tJi^.tHi^t^M.i^ wQuW. last 
ray tirae, I deal^^ ,t(^ i)(?qy^j,;Qnao( the 
houses. Choosing tjw i;9P5^hi^ijtable,. called 
from its colour \\^ .B(3d G9|Qr,^JL|Ppoce^ed 
to serve an €^ctJiH9iy(t,uppp,,the.,?|C0frp|pns 
and centipedes^ resers^Jng i^nlyjia^. Qoi??pa- 
nions the lizards and w^iA^ant^ ; M^e^^er 
for their conjpanioo^ble ,qnalitijefv'ai?id- fly- 
catching habits, the latter fron^ a, wish to see 
what they really could do^in tlw eating .way, 
and Jtiow long it would takf th^ir joint-stock 
company to consnmeand.digeftafour-rpom- 
ed house, wijih. Ms, shingled loof a wi iron- 
wood shutters. There were also a lew musk- 
rats about the plaoei who pakl tibeir quit- 
rents in perfumeisy; and an aged chameleon 
was perpetualljr opening bi» noouth upon a 
bamboo stem at' th^/wiia^dow. I oannot say 
that I evec detected; any decide^ £;hange in 
the dress of tbh indiiridnal, which ws inva- 
riably asortofhoddin grey^ Perhajps with 
his youth had depai^ted^itastefoir colours; 
and, as is not^ imcommoni fxom a dandy in 
early life, he :had sunk, into a * sloren in old 
age. Outside^^ tlie ^ bonsoi towvards tlie sea, 
there was quite ajwiaffwn of . land^^ctabs, 
osoally sitting like rahbits^at^beswou^hsof 
their holes, and jcaref uUy ^oing. . to ; ear tb on 
the approach of any dangeu^. 8oi^|.niore 
adventurous, might'ba aeen^ ftfi^hepto^tof 
doors; and their clurosy «ffopts to.r«ach 
home, shouWering theirnoneiliuge xJlaiWi^ were 
ludicrous enough. NotbingaeeiifiS; ^t^Qoni& 
amiss to thesa omnivorous «rea tunes; who act 
as the sedentary scavengers erf the neigh- 
bourhood. Perhaps their greatest paradise 
is a churchyard near the .sea, where they can 
enjoy the relishiag hGrs-d'ctuvre handed up 
by the tide, with the pUeps de resi»t0niee pe- 
culiar to such a locality. Some people eat 
them in spite of their habits. In Drake's 
voyage they are described '• as a terrestrial 
sort of crawfish, which dig holes in the earth 
like conies; and are so large that one of 
them will pl^tifully dine four persons."(1) 

0) It i8 reaUy lurprfsing that the early naviga- 
tors should not have told greater lies than they did, 
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Their senses of sight and smell are uncom- 
monly acute, not so those of hearing or touch. 
No noise affects them at all. If concealed 
yoursfelf, you may fire at them with a rifle 
without creating the least alarm in their 
company, though the balls may shake the 
ground all round. 

Considering the propensities of my co^te 
nants at the ReiJ Cow, I thought it imprudent 
to lay in any exp^ensive furniture. I had no 
notion of tickling the palates of my ants with 
expensive picture-frames, elegantly bound 
books, or even the more homely diet of sofas 
and easy-chairs» These I was convinced 
they would have lit^ally " walked into" (to 
use an American phrase), leaving me in the 
coui-se ol tirae nothing but the shell or idea 
of ray moveables; I therefore contented my- 
self with such tables as the neighbouring 
shutters, when stuck upon four sticks, afford- 
ed me, and the material of my solitary chair 
and bedstead defied destruction, except by 
rust. 

It is curious to watch the progress of the 
white ants, even without seeing them. A 
something like tha end of a small walking- 
stickis thrust up through the floor against the 
wall. Gradually it rises higher and higher, 
as if a stem of ivy, without leaves or branches, 
were crawling up your wall. It is a sort of 
wheal or arched passage advancing upwards 
without any perceptible agency. Suddenly 
a branch-line is thrown out from the main 
trunk, having an eye perhaps to the contents 
of the corner cupboard. Curious to know 
what is the moving principle of this singular 
intruder, you break through the thin brown- 
paper-like crust of the tunnel, and find it 
filled with a hurrying crowd of whity-brown 
insects, some with wings, some without, all 
intent upon the extension of the line. Ar- 
rived at the ceiling, it goes right through 
plank or beam that may stand in its way, or, 
should the engineers so will it, takes a short 
cut through the wall into the next apartment. 

In the Isle of France they usually build 
their nest in trees. It looks like a huge ex- 
crescence upon the trunk, and every branch 
of that tree, as well as the trunk, has a co- 
vered way along it, so that, although millions 
may be engaged in bringing to the nest the 
produce of the tree or the earth beneath, yet 

considering the little chance there was of their being 
found out. Pigafetta takes credit to himself for ad- 
mitUng that in all MageUan's voyage he never saw 
a phoenix—a rare instance of modesty in one who 
introduced us to the Patagons. )Q IC 
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not a single insect is seen about the place. It 
is this taste for living'in the dark which gives 
them such a pale and unsunned complexion. 
In the course of their progress about the 
house, should anything peculiarly appetizing 
— such as a ))ook-shelf , a box of oW letters or 
deeds— he in their way, they at once run 
their tunnel into its contents, and makeup 
of it as a sort of half-vray house, till the pre- 
mises are gutted, and nothing but a husk 
remains. 

After trying in vain to banish the scorpions 
I gave up the attempt. There was always 
one, and no more, in a heap of manuscript 
music in a comer. Much has been said abotil 
their propensity to sting themselves to death 
when encompassed by fire ; this, however, is 
a theory more fanciful than true. 

A large China bowl or washhand-basin, 
with something soft at the bottom to break 
the fall of his tail, is a convenient stage on 
which to make him display himself. Under 
almost all circumstances in which a scorpion 
takes the air, his tail is curled over his back 
like that of a squiri*el or Pomeranian dog. 
He is then in a state of preparation to resent 
an injury. His tactics ate of the simplest 
kind, confined to striking a sort of random 
back-handed blow as he runs away. Insult 
him as you may — tweak him by the nose — 
poke him in the ribs— and his only response 
to the insult is a smart blow with his tail 
brought down straight behind him. He has 
no conception of turning and guiding his 
weapon upon the offender. The end of the 
tail resembles a chicken's claw, the nail re- 
presenting the sling, which is perforated, and 
connected with the bag of poisonous liquid, a 
small portion of which is forced through the 
sting by the downward blow. But the animal 
can only strike an object at tail's length. 
Even if provided with the requisite muscles, 
— which does not appear,— it is not to be 
supposed that a haughty little insect like this 
would condescend to such an ignominious 
form of suicide as that of flogging his own 
posteriors with his tail's end— an action equi- 
valent to kicking himself out of doors, but 
which is the only way in which the weapon 
could be brought to bear on his person. 
Should he even put his tail between his legs, 
so that the sting might confront a nobler part, 
yet he has no muscular power to drive it 
through the well-jointed breastplate ; and his 
weight is insufficient to aid him if disposed to 

** Play the Roman fool, and fall 
On his own"— tail. 
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Although cockroaches abounded inconve- 
niently, it was not without pity that I saw 
them consigned) as they frequently were, to 
a living grave by a wicked-looking insect, 
much resembling a Spanish fly. It was im- 
possible to witness bis proceedings, combin- 
ed with his glittering bhie ahd green dress, 
without imagining the ^sh demon of a 
pantomime leading an innocent victim to 
perpetual entombment in some haunted 
cavern . Let the cofektoach be moving never 
so briskly across the wall, he has no sooner 
caught sight ^ of the fetal insect— not a quar- 
ter of hts sisie?— Ihiln all energy leaves him, 
and he slaridS stupidly resigned. The fly 
theti walks up td him, lo<^ him hard in the 
face, a!nd lireset^Hy, putting forth some appa- 
ratus whf^h stands him in place of a finger 
and thumb, gently takes the cockroach by 
the nose and Ifeads him daintily along for a 
foot or two. Leaving him there, he com- 
mences a thorough examination of the neigh- 
bourhood, beating the ground up and down 
like a well-trained setter, and, not finding 
what he wants, tetumsto thiei cockroach and 
leads him on a liule farUier, when the same 
process is gone througk, sometimes for 
hours, till the whcto wall has been examined. 
C^itiks thore are in p4e*ity, but they do not 
suit him ; he has taken tlve measure of his 
victim^ bulk> and Means to lodge him com- 
modiotsly. Presently a- snitaMe hole is 
found, and the fly, moving backward, gently 
pulls the cockroach after hhn into his last 
home. What boryors ai^ perpetrated in this 
dark receto oann^-be moi^than surmised. 
The object undoubtediyis to engage him as 
a wet-nuSse. No doubl the poor cockroach is 
bored: in somo^patt not vital, and eggs laid in 
hhtt* a^phrpose, indeed, lor which his suc- 
eulerit and feaotheriy frame seems peculiarly 
adaj^ted. And not improbably, during this 
viedrio'itfsincQbat&on; he ^ supplied with food, 
dtrtil the younf , of whom he is pregnant, 
being* hktched, commence, in return for his 
services, to ^* gnaw his bowels, their repast." 
R is in vam that during the scene above de- 
scribed you \irge the cockroach to seek safety 
in ihght. The poke of a stick is disregarded ; 
he seems dead to all hints ; nay, move him 
to another part of the wall, and he waits 
there with the same stolid indifference the 
return of his tormentor. Probably a sly 
thrust is given him in the first meeting of 
noses, or some " leprous distilment " dropped 
in his ear ; for he has entirely the air of 
being hoCUSSed. Digitized by LjOOglC 
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Atfhongh 1*ie VauriS^ is ouGipdy free ' 
from snakes, dmd^ ^ts it is seifl 9$ Iri^kmd, 
they would die if introduced tfewe, yc*a cu- 
rious species of "them abounds m a small 
neiffhbourii>g islffnd— tbe "♦' fie aimSerpeirts," 
ftn islet scarcely haH a mile round. It is to 
all«f)peaTance a snalse about IStndhes loQg, 
iMit, OR examination, four Twy small feet are 
detecled, two fiear -eiHier extreHiity, They 
are quite ^larniAesSk ijei tlie pliymokrgistde- 
termine fcow fhese curious creatures feeoame 
iniialHtants eif this small isle, atid vo other 
tteit I can hear ^— oertai»|y «one of its 
larger neighbours, MaiiFltirus oriBourbon ; and 
the nearest then is Madagascar, 9G0 miles 
distance, ami dead to ^vv^ard ; ^^^ait, even 
if found there, they could %y *no possibility 
hare reached their jMresewt abode by wrnd or 
tide. 

Lizards, to whose family «the alKJve wusl 
iie referred, are however in abtmdance. 
From a peculiar pneumatic ai^arattus of the : 
leet, like the house-^IIy, ili^ are enaWeil to 
stand on the sraocfthest surfaces, as nrirrors 
against a wall, and also on the ceiling, their 
chief resort. They are an innocent and 
plmistng little ^tfiimal, of m whity-4irown 
colour, and encouraged in iieases as the 
destroyers of flies 9nd other small insects. 
From the c«ling of the cfinner or %all Toom 
they look down confidently upon the noisiest 
coiwpany with their large bkckeyes;l)at let 
a Hy settle, and tfeey move ^eal^lly towards 
him with a shuffling *»d <^wnsy pace inci- j 
lent to their peculiar ^kausntrt^ and dart 
upon l^im from a distanoe of a f^w inches. 
Sometimes, in the esoitement of 4he iinal 
^[Ming, they forget 'Hheir peculiar tenure of 
the ceiling and fail amongst die company. 

Next to the mosfjeitos, the greatest 0ague * 
is the flying bug, a creature ^^^ " stinks < 
and stings" to the full as modi as his pedes- ' 
uian namesake. FiTom 4his abomination 
you are nev^ free wb^ ^iUkftg i^ar a wia- 
•dow in ^e cool evenings. 

A curious animsi is 4he leaf-fly^ wliose 
wings so entirely resemble the leal on which i 
it feeds that the oarroweat somtiny cavnot i 
delect any diffecenee. indeed, if the jaimals 
be deprived of leaves, they at o«w» fa^en 
upon and de^tpem* e«eh other^s wings. These 
are, wo docrbt, the insects nmntioned in Pi- 
garfetta's ** ¥oyage o^Magelan" as (foand at i 
the isle of Oamhalon . "^ In Hie 1^JfoitB of this 
isle yicy fe«md a 4csee, 4ie teavesof ^vlnoh, as 
9aon as they laU tothe grond, dofnwe foom 
place to place as if they w«« att^^ Hiey 



resemble nwiflwrry-leaves, and on the si#es 
of them are certain fibres produced that seem 
lUfie BlCle eggs. M they are ««t or hrdken 
there^s ncrthki^like hlood comes forth ; but 
if £hey are tondhed they suddenly spring 
away. I^is Figatfetta tried keeping <me of 
these lesFf-aaimals 4a a>dish for eight ^days." 
—Barris'n FoyAfiP, i.,^. 17. 

There is no great variety of hlrds in the 
Mauritius ; HHm hestlmown and most fanailiar 
is the martin (though not of the hinmdo fa- 
mily). He is something lar^r than a black- 
bhtd, and pied like a magpie. He is the house- 
hdd bird of the island— the robin-red- 
hreast of the colonists. The Dat(^, with 
their niggardly pottcy, proscribed this bird, 
and 6^ a price upon his head, grudging 
him the small hoard he extiacted from their 
fruit ; i3«t ibey found to their cost that in- 
sects increased to a vuore ruinous extent as 
the martins <lisdppeared, and the tew was 
repealed. He is a lively, chattering, singing, 
heautiful bird, the IMie and Sfpirit of the island, 
where afl oUiot birds are son^le^. Not Aat 
he is a ^rst-rate «nS»sfo, his performance 
beiog more that of an amateur of feir average 
powers, and whose joyous sprits lead hinn to 
break off with a laugh in the midst ^ the 
pwformanoe. When the French garrison 
inarched out of Port Louis, on the island 
being girven up to our forces in 1810, they 
pointed triumphantly to their eagles and 
said, *'Mais vons n'avez pas prisnos peiits 
martins f* 

The cardinal, «^ugh scarcely laiijer Hian 
a buUilach, is conspicuoiis for his bright 
scarlet plumage, Hitting about in the dark- 
gveen jungje, and ^i«re are several beautiful 
sp«ies ^f amadivids, which from their feed- 
ing OB seeds are ^isily kept, and sokl in great 
mimbers in the liazaar. There are small 
green paroquets, buft no parrots. 

Mah^ourg is c^ebrated for its shelte. A 
short walk akmg the heach onables the her- 
mii crab to suit himself wHh a house of any 
repaired celoar, slnpe, or (tinen^ns. The 
•ofaoine fs IroA B^hnal Gaeeo to Belgeavia, 
as his fancy may inchne him to a atiivalve, 
hivadve, or maltivaliia pQace of resid^ce. 
Oniamentai viUts in sharps and olives he may 
Ind mj^enty, or a collage i& a oowry ; and, 
with a titde laoknig oat, nay even soil hem- 
self with hnndsoMe apBiili&eiit&, tBchiding 
pprtial hoatd tipen ike lale nycupant. 

tat thesheU-eoUaetinr'gaesiarther aBM in 
his choioo* fie fishes for km shells to catch 
the living specimens. PfovMed wUh a line 
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some hundred yards in length, from which 
depend shwter lines, Kke an Irish *• spiiler," 
Le betakes himaeii to the^ edge oC the reef at 
nigltt, and idM)9t» his spiAer jt»t witbni the 
broken water. To each of the shorter Hoes 
is attached a small ^ce of fish as a bait, 
ifhidn hem^ suckedi iiLby the^ shelMbh, they 
am palled itp without a hook. The value of 
a shell depends less «n its' heaoiy than its 
unusual colotur. For a blMk olif e in (he 
possesion of a French «olte«tior I hat^ heard 
that three hundred doHars have been refused. 
Grand River Souih-East, another station 
for troops within a few hours' sail of Mah^- 
bourg, is a very beautiful spot. The officers* 
quarters stand on a green bank above the 
river, looking across to the curiously shaped 
Bamboo MountMns, feathered wiih wood up 
to the summits of their sharpest peaks. 
Behind is the jungle. 

This windward ooastt of Iho* island is favour- 
able for boating from the steady strong breeze' 
blowing upon it ; but a garrison order pro> 
hibits this amusement, in consequence of a 
melancholy accident v/faich enc^ occurred. 

An officer and his servant Yvkd pulled out 
in a small boat to one of the neighbouring 
islands to fish for shells, atyA on their return 
it is supposed that one of the oars broke. 
Tbo currents in the neighbourhood are ex- 
tremely powerful, and it is supposed that, 
being unable to make head against the tide, 
they were swept away to leeward, and pe- 
rished miserably* Once past the island there 
was no hope, for the current would be aided 
by the never-changing wind, and the nearest 
coast — Madagascar-— is eight hundred miles 
distant. No vessels atten>pt to beat up to the 
Mauritius from the leeward, but make a long 
circuit to catch the trade wind^ so their chance 
oi being picked up was smaU indeed. With- 
out provisions or water, what must have been 
tbeir sufferings upon this calm and sunny 
seal 

On the coast between Mah^bourg and Grai^ 
River nature has exhibited her caprice in the 
Mont du Chat ; on the sumnut of which is an 
enornK>us cat eouchant, with a kitten on an 
adjoining peak. 

I have refrained from entering upon the 
v^ted question of the Slave-trade, being dis- 
posed to steer equally clear of the acrimony 
on the one side and the cant on the other. 
But I may be pernutled to say that^ while the 
immediate and unconditional abolition of 
slavery was a decided disadvantage to the 
Idack from his want of energy aaid power of 



taking care of himself, yet it was a disgrace 
to this country that a more rigorous supervi- 
sion had not been exercised over the condi- 
tion of the slaves, especially such as were 
known to be in the power of cruel and un- 
feeling masters. It seemed to be a pretty 
general opinion that the cruellest of owners 
were oW women, and those who had been 
slaves themselves. One instance of the 
former was notorious 'at Mlah^bourg. In the 
immediate nerghbodrliood of that village 

there resided a MadAme de , I forget her 

name — a rich, avaricious, high-born, cruel 
oW IMy, She 'h*d a fine estate, beautifully 
situated on high ground, overlooking the 
bay V it ^fife ih tho highest state of cuUiva- 
tionf, atid"she^owhed sonae hundreds of slaves, 
who, mee€ theni where you might, could be 
at onoe dl^inguished by the prominence of 
their ribs and vertebrae, the haggard melan- 
choly of their looks, and, not unfrequently , by 
the wheals on their backs. The whole country 
rang withstorias of her cruelties, perpetrated 
in secret floggings, in which the old fiend 
gloated over the agonies of her victims, and 
sometimes condescended, it was said, to 
operate herself. 

But her cruelty was not wholly confined to 
the human portion of her stock. If I were to 
outlive the united ages of Parr and Jenkins I 
should never forget her pigs. 

Returning one evening from a walk near 
her house, our attention was attracted to a 
distant enclosure (not unlike a large pound) 
in the corner of a field, from whence arose a 
combined noise of screams, yells, grunts,. or 
groans, which it was impossible to refer to 
any kind of animals,— human or other— 
with which we were acquainted. Running 
to the j^lace, we found in a stockade of twenty 
yards square, and with palings about ten feet 
high, some fifteen or twenty pigs, apparently 
occupied in tearing each other to pieces. 
But such pigs! To the reader of civilized 
Europe it has rarely occurred to see even a 
thin pig. Self-interest is against it. There 
is a still small voice in his hams and gam- 
mons which plainly whispers, ^' Keep me up 
for your own sake." We are identified with 
his chines and griskins, and to see his souse 
torn about his face inflicts an imaginary 
pillory upon our own. 

To say that these pigs were thin, or that 
they resembled greyhounds, is to convey but 
the faintest possible idea of their leanness^ 
Not only was every rib distinctly prominent 
but the region where sho^ld^^a^e been tha> 
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bowels was compressed so tightly against the 
backbone as apparently to leave lU) space for 
a single chitterling. At first sight a horribly 
ludicrous imag^ was raided of their h^ng 
dressed, like Paddy from €k>rk, with their 
^' coals buttoned behind,'' so pronunent 
were the knots (^tboir vertebra. But all 
jocose feelings gave piaee to indignation at 
the state of tb^e ^ftbapfy aaimtls. They 
were coveiQi). \yith U^K)d aiid fiUb^ and iheir 
hides furrowed with ^mkHtsmks, 

Slowly approiohuig: Ito f igltBCic pigsty 
was an old « l^dc ;iii«ii^ p«A» ^^ith tliseiise, 
white-head€id, naiied^Awl? «lno0r aft tUm^ as 
the pigs, with a • faiikt c^ ^*«r^ 4^M»fi' his 
head, and whose appeasMw^oo Ui^f}«kKlMid 
caused the outcry. Nms ^hoHHtriser of the 
enclosure was a syeml^ <goilig^^f0ligh' the 
paling, and eoj»fflmiM^#gM«4lh '^& l«l^ 
trough within ; and as Uw i^d man di^w 
near the spout the pigs idteoluMy mounted 
into a heap upon efteh other "td try and catch 
the first runnings into tile trough; How it 
ever reached therti was a pwszle; and, if 
none had beeift wasted, ihefe was scarcely a 
mouthful a pwoe. - 

Thisappeaarec^tO' »96«fen worse than starv- 
ing the ^iaf«s ; ihef oo^ld ran away, or 
strangle tbe orerseeis, or fire the house and 
roast the old lad^ in ^ midst of her wicked- 
ness. There w<»iio exonse for thas gratui- 
tous widtednees. ft was the old lady's sys- 
tem to put her fuU^^^grewn pigs into this 
horrible den, and withdraw themn a few at a 
time to be latted for killing. 

Our first impulse^ was to let the pigs loose, 
but this had been prerv^ed against by a stout 
padlock, of which the head overseefhad the 
key ; and when it was proposekf t^ force the 
door off the hinges, the oMnegtO' ttfmed 
brown with fear. !| woald'tiieve })^n a 
compensation for the penMties of ^ 'iWtg voy- 
age to see theste poor famished 'CteMiires riot- 
ing amongst th^sugflr-canfes.' How they 
would have torn down and gorged' themselves 
with the sweet, tender, juity sticks— how 
crunched the pine-apples— how trampled 
down and wallowed in the rice ! And when 
their meal was over, I should have desired to 
urge them gently into the thick jungle, there 
to acquire a fresh appetite, and never to have 
"been caught again ; but to come down, night 
after night, to tear and destroy and uproot 
th ' property of this abominable old beldame, 
and break, if possible, her hard old heart. 



CHAPTER V. 

Prepare to return to Eagland.— Return by Water 
to Port Louis.— Monsieur Peltier and La Brave 
Marguerite.— At Port Louis.- The Bazaar.— Jolly's 
"Bogy."— Tbe Camp.— Choosing a Ship.— An 
errant raskee.— The "City of Bordeaux;" her 
Passengers and Cargo.— Quit the Island.— Its Pro- 
duclions.— Bourbon.— Madagascar.— A Slaver.— 
A Whaler.— Life at the Crozets; their Cosmetic 
cnraate.*^ooH>gieaI Soeicty.— AlgoaBay.— Mrs. 
HmVi.— ^liQ Botieiitoie.-4^untry.— Inhabitants. 
—SetUers.— Missionaries. 

AFfBB a few months' residenee at Mahe- 
beurgl rooiived a summons to return to 
fiaglaiidv A holier frude of rank had been 
thrust upon aie^ and I was suddenly cast loose 
olattttes«poa the island, and free to go 
^hefBe^or elsewliere, as my fancy dictated. 
The world wasall before »e where to choose, 
and 1 hastened to Pofl Louis, to look at all 
the vessels in that harbour, to exercise what 
physiognomioal knowledge I possessed upon 
their captmns, and to ascertain by what 
untried route 1 might find ray way home 
again. 

Not but what it is a sad thing to have 
one^ little ties so suddenly snapped. When 
a man has^run up an intimacy with an un- 
changeable ehameleon, is upon fair terms 
with his scorpions, has come to feed his 
lizards on the point of a fork, and can get 
his musk lor nothing through private friend- 
ship with ^e manufacturers, it is not to be 
supposed that he can leave such a home and 
its influences without something of a pang ; 
and the more so, considering the twenty 
thousand miles or so of wild water he has 
to cross, with all the abominations of ship- 
board for not far short of half a year. A man 
of sense, under such circumstances, would 
marry and settle. He would enter into ar- 
rangements with the parents of Mademoiselle 
Ad^le — decide upon the trotisseau — steal a 
few more shutters from next door— secure a 
few Caesars and Pompeys to hoe his canes- 
get his Venuses to rise from the sea after a 
good washing every morning— and his Sap- 
phoslofall, not from the cliff, but on their 
knees, to scrub the floors of the Red Cow— 
and so saunter along the rest of his journey 
through this not particularly dreary vale, as 
happy and with as little change as the old 
chameleon. 

Though now, no doubt, an omnibus runs 
between Port Louis and Mahebourg, yet in 
the days I speak of there were no public 
conyeyances whatever on that line. People, 
under such circumstances as mine, bought a 
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horse, or found out some one who wanted j once more without any reserve to the tender 
.,_.!.. . .t . . mereies of Monsieur Jolly. 



one conveyed across the island, or they took 
a passage in one of the trading schooners, 
laden with cockroaches, fruit, fleas, sugar, 
rice, bugs— in fact, a general cargo. After 
some very unnecessary consideration, feeing 
that it was clearly a case of Hobson's ehmce, 
I decided upon a passage with Monsieur Pel- 
tier, in that fastest of all clippers La Brave 
Marguerite. ^' Brave hofiwne, Monsiaiur Pel- 
a&c." ^'Ahl bien hravehomtte, Monsieur 
Peltier I" said everybody. Indeed, it seemad 
to be a dotibt which was ike braver, the scha- 
loupe or her padfon. Blonflimir Pdtier was 
aniraaciblia liaiemae, ^so tender a com- 
plexion that his UMHights seened maiiily in- 
tent upon how he could besi aereeo himself 
from the sun. In additiMi to an eneimoos 
straw hal, ha ra«lieil up ef«ry feaHire but 
his eyes in a krg« mmy-folded handkerchief ; 
and, even so defended, he never looked ak)ft 
without holdmg up some other defenoeagainst 
this lus mortal enemy. His crew conmsted 
of three well-lavoured young b]acks-**lit, 
agile, shining-looking fellows, full of rice- 
proving that ill the matt^ of food Monsieur 
Peltier was undoubtedly a '^ brave homme" 
to his dependanis. The wind was dead agnnst 
us, and a weary beat of seven or eight hours 
barely got us clear of the reef and out to sea. 
Monsieur Peltier whistled, and sang, and 
swore, and made himself hoarse with the per- 
petual cry of " Aravilex /" as we went about 
every few minutes. In performing this ope- 
ration there was always something wrong ; 
the sheets were either let go too soon or 
held on too long, and the '' brave homme*' 
Peltier, having but little command over his 
temper, would leave the helm and rush to- 
wards the nearest of the crew, at whom he 
would kick furiously, but vainly, for on the 
least demonstration of his coming they all 
ran aloft, clinging with their toes to the hoops 
round the masts, leaving Monsieur Peltier 
stamping in a paroxysm of rage below— unless 
indeed, as sometimes happened, his kick was 
given with such heartiness as caused him to 
lose his balance and fall back upon the deck. 
The enjoyment which this last misadventure 
caused to those aloft was but ill concealed 
from the padron, ;and their untimely mirth 
did not tend in the least to restore him to 
good humour. 

After two days and a night of baffling 
winds and calms La Brave Marguerite sneak- 
ed^ half ashamed of herself, into the har- 
bour of Port Louis, and I consigned myself 



A striking difference was observable in the 
dimate; from %Q deg. we had suddenly 
jumped to 90 deg.— sometimes a few degrees 
ygher ; and a temperatnre of 87 deg. at night 
made it a question whether you couk! bear a 
thin sheet or not. Ttt take things coolly was 
impoesU^. jtoreisinf , wHk every advantage 
of leisure, and the eoMest procurable water, 
WAS ao Gptammt oi very doubtful success, 
'involving jo n mii i ifti u many failures of 
siHrts M Bsau BpMiinMil experienced in neck- 
oMii. WhMiBMk «p at taftt in thin white 
liMmyiiWMf«»ii|^«0 «vgn i^nce whether 
yoiiimildi>aAnii^tiM«ierlioa of descending 
the.ftttifs^ar vmrn far another trial as if 
yoH hud <be6fB.di]i9nii in the sea. Hence, to 
dine «ii4 'Waft*Mi tiuifaaal luxury ; and when 
hte ISsceJimcy commanded the attendance of 
h^ friaods^in padded redcoats, he was clear- 
ly inflicting a punishment upen his fellow- 
cireatttres without warrant in any kw divine 
or human. JLir in Port Lma there is none ; 
it is entirely shut in by a meat-screen of 
mountains, with the Uamug vertical sua 
cooking you as you go abo«it. But at no 
time is the sun so op p fosQ i¥e as in the early 
morning, when the inaane enst^m is to face 
it before br^klasty and ao lay in a store of 
languor and fatigue lor the -day. To this I 
woukl of^se my own peaetiee of a morning 
slumber,a breakSiastof mangoes, pines, bread , 
green tea, and honey (for. butter is bs. a- 
pound), then a walk up the mountains, or 
where you will. The greateat inducement to 
early rising is certainly the baraar at the 
first dawn of day. Here the variety of choice 
fruits and vegetables— the shells— the birds — 
the profusion of flowers, filling the air with 
fragrance— the variety of Asiatic costumes^ 
many of Uiem very splendid— the mixture of 
the human race from all quarters of the world 
— the delicious freshness of the morning air — 
the grim outline of the rugged mountains, with 
their topmost peaks just gilded by the rising 
sun— the green sky fretted with specks of red; 
on the other hand the calm sea sparkling only 
in the distance ; and last, not least the ladies in 
spotless white, and with uncovered heads, — 
form a glorious scene. Nor must we omit the 
wonderful fish— more like caricatures offish 
than real animals. Some are so entirely 
covered with spines and prickles, that, adopt* 
ing the theory of development, we cannot but 
refer hedgehogs and porcupines to such an- 
cestry. In others the body appears to haye 
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been forgotten, and they are simply a union 
of head and tail, reali?inglhe difficult pro- 
blem of making both ends meet. The trunk- 
fish so well justifies its name, that a near- 
sighted person seeing iv at table might be 
led into the belief that heiras sehred with a 
small portmaniean for dhmer. 

To meet the re(tiih'etttbois bf his gtrest^ 
Monsieur Jdly had' pi^vidfed "Himself xvith a 
" l)ogy"-^a gig' with rhead btit no back, to 
give the benefit •^'^ cUi'li^H* of aii* to the 
sitter; and into m4 hl^'1iad*'tlrtis*ed"lhel3n- 
willing Bervi<5es^f'«in>'1slfemd-^M' to)rsei-^ 
proverbially intrabtSbl^. '"ftii^d'iltere' ^^ifi 
orAj three ro^di \thi<rh' fM^^aMhikr ^ASU 
prevailed upon to drag tttfe* *^biygy'^ii't^€(lri^ 
tombs of Paul and Virginia' ttHPam^l^rtfo^ses^i 
round the' Champ^ de Mai^ V^*"^' «^' tti^ thih'p'. 
Thifl last quarter is-a'b61!i!jdt{6W offt^jelj^ 
scattered Cottage^ oW the Wftl 'iidi^i-^' sort df 
St. John<*sWOod to iM i&i^m-itihhbiM &\^ 
most entitely^by lad^eSof k s^a oomplexiori, 
more or less tih*etf;'ea^ attended by aii 
estaWishwient' tof^ b!4tk^,« sho^ftt^ her off like 
a mezzoiini en^Wi'ti'ng'fn an' ebony frartie. 

To att<^n»rpt ttti^'^iJtWet'=*than these three 
roads witli Mort^iirWyily'i^HorSe was entirely 
hopeless; Any etff^ftoMJF^kShd brought hi rn 
aft once to a'S^tod^tiU/a^lf to^ive you time 
to consider; Ahf ^fbeiih* aftt^mpt Was then 
answered with! a4oss <^'the %«ad, dsmtrch as 
to say* ^Poohv pooh*! Yotf eatf't mean that," 
and then he would p**n)*e Wildly forward in 
his own ^oad; Herice- ar6Se awkwird rtiis- 
takes. The ufiimagidtttive -skipper^^ wh^ had 
never heai»d of i^rgiWial 4tts htirri^ to her 
tomb? while th^ lover of '^etttim^t, St. 
Pierre in hiand, fottwl^hiraielf iW ati d^usilly 
uncongenial position, . ': 

If there i^atiything' Vrfildl'^i^eitbii^s iWdre 
consideration than anofthefr'.' it iSUhfe ^^led- 
tion of a eaptain'in whos^errdisil-you Wfe? 
about to> take a lotig**v^ybi^eV' ^Fli**y'ak% aH 
remarkably affable' in hbfrbdin<^till'yoi h^ve 
paid your passiige^thorffey* ^ik^ir'eely ofth^ 
Kberai table they kee]frfei'i^davaM*exix)Ifhe 
qualitiesef their toofe. Iher^ls ia' vastpar^e 
of ftnfit and vegetables', ate!,' if the' climate 
will allow, lofrafeat, hattglngi at their' sterns, 
upon the same principle perhaps as that 
which prevailsin seme modem eatinfg-houses 
in London, whfere, lht)ugh the primest joints 
are dangling at the window, it wotiM appear 
from your particoiar plateful lh&tsm*.h choice 
morsels do not always find their way to the 
kitchen. One item in the skipper's stock is 
remarkable; if yon detect a pumpkin amongst 



his frtfit, be assured that the fecundity 6f 
that gourd will'eqdal *he famous one of old, 
andWwiflenterwholly into the compositioti of 
yodrpies ar«l puddings for th^ entire voyage. 

The fiwt ves^l I went on board of was an 
Atwerieatr, commanded by a man after my 
6^ heart, and, coufid I have brought Mih 
to feny'specifie term^; either as to his coarse 
or the-reijuired pa^sage-mon^y , I had assured- 
ly secured my berth* at Onde, At first he 
guessed he't^^aa going ib Mocha; then he 
calculat<^ that la fidy stroke of business 
might be d6tie it B6mbaiy, He had not en- 
th^iy nrfa*e *il)his'm'ind hbtto goto Singa- 
pore, and so home round the Horn : all de- 
pended- upon the marltets, his owners baring 
given biito a S^rl ofrovirig commission to go 
Where hef'KkWV'aftd do the best he coul*— a 
system I belie*i^e utiknown amongst us. 

it rather Jnrhpetf ^iih'mj^Tagr&rtt hurnout 
to cast myself upon Ihe waters wirh this er- 
rant Yankee, ahd watider tvith' him iJhroagh 
his various spebnlatibns. There was a charm 
in the uncferiainty of not kny>wing even to 
which quarter of the world one might be 
bound for nekti Cochineal may hafve dragged 
us to Mexico, or indigo to India. A fair open- 
in g' for silks hiig^it hate attracted us to China, 
or a trifling difference in the quotation of 
rwtmegs fetflfil tis'lo rdmmage half the ports 
of fhe Spice' Islands. Sandal-wood mi^ 
hurry us to the Pacific, or stick-lac to 
Bengal; a Rv^iness in hides lo Madagascar 
or the Cape. We >vere at the mercy of Mira- 
bolanes and Divi Divi ; in fact, a chip or an 
insect would send us round the world. As 
my friend, however, would not promise a re- 
turn home within any reasonable time, nor, 
indeed, giiaranteemy landing in an European 
port at all, the negotiation fell to the ground. 

I next tried a Dutchman, whose ship was 
so beautifully waxed and varnished that to 
staMon the decks in calm weather was no 
easy matter, and he was, besides, given to 
make long voyages ; talking of five months as 
a fair average, and touching nowhere. I 
concluded, finally, with the captain of a brig 
bound for the north-eastern frontier of the 
C^pe colony, and thence to touch at the prin- 
cipal bays all down the coast to Cape Town. 
So, having gone through tfee whole wood of 
vessels, I picked up the crooked stick at last. 

Perhaps a more unsea worthy craft than the 
good brig ** The City of Bordeaux" never put 
to sea with a full cargo. In early life she 
had been a ten-gun brig in His Majesty's 
servi€e, a class of vessels which haYeacquired 
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AfB name of ^^ cofios," from ib^r proi»en»lj 
1o find a grave lor iberaselves and cnew* 
When condemned in her old age and sold <M«fc 
of the nanry, she was purchased as a trader 
hetveen the Cape and the llaurUius; and, 
heing of ifiO teas only> ivae now loaded with 
350 toDfrof aogar^ a cacgo which bnought her 
decks to a level with the sea, rendering her 
waist aoklO'^deep in water in the calmest 
weather. A poop there fortunately was, lApon 
wittch the passengers were enahled to stand 
^f-'Shod, hot to get there involved th^ exer- 
dse of some ii^fenuity^ and the use oC a lad- 
der planted upon a mound t^i^.brea^water^ at 
Ihe eabin«<door. 

Having paid half my cabin fare (25/t) in 
sixpenoes— 4heii a new importation io the 
Mand— to the Gape, I was ushered withsome 
ceremony into the *' State Boom," a ck>set of 
sax feet square, whelly unventilated, aod the 
temperature of which may be guessed from 
tiMti ef the common cabin, where a tbermo- 
meter, hanging freely (rem the ceiling, in^ 
dicated 94 deg. of Fahrenheit, with eve^y 
doer, window^ and seutile open, and a wind* 
sail down the halnht which streitched its im- 
pionng arms towards the mountains, in the 
hope oi wooing a breath Iroai that quarter. 

^s the hurricane sei^Km was just coming 
en, it was a sat^iect of no snail anxiety to all 
parties to get clear of thei^and m soon as 
pessiUe, and no one*ent«red^.mo«e fully into 
this than our skipper, who wsAk knew ihe 
capabilities of his vessel^ and that ai^thing 
in the nature of a gate woold send her down 
Bkeastoae. 

The ceiling of ihe main oahia, in which 
the other passengers slept, had something 
the combined appearance of an aviary and a 
hot**honse. Every ayaikble part of the walls 
and windows was encisiisted with Mfd«*cages, 
stuffed fnll ofcatdinids and amadivids, while 
Irom the ceiling an entke oano^ of pines> 
gaavitt, mangoes, and other 

**Pnau ef^takten^ind, 
Hnag amiable." 

Ob deck*--part ai large, part imprisoi^ed— 
was a fair consignment of monkeys. 

With every sail set, and with the additional 
assistance of warping and towing, we crawl- 
ed out of the harbour, keeping a look«*out 
toward the ^^En^azuie," a sguare notch in 
the hill4op, through which the hurricane 
pours down upon the town and harbour as if 
Item ihe mou^ of a heUowg, and eomes in 
pii^ which in ihmr levellii|g pn^pertiesara 
likened ^to eaaoeA-sbois. 



la spite of this drawback, which, howevei^ 
to one without house property or sugar- 
canes, is rather a subject . of agreeabjie excite^ 
meat than otherwise ; in spite, too, of ihe 
great heat in Porl Louis, the dimate is not 
onfy bearable but delightful, especially to 
those who in summer have the means of 
escaping to the windward side of the island, 
or of attaining iq any acaj an exposure to the 
constant strong ^^fbreaxe, blowing lor ever 
from the unbounded ocean. 

No^nOt 1 thinlfw cai^ leaive the Maoritias 
without cegcft* Iu.the.il(aaguageof Theoddre 
UooJIiL, '' it,i^amxiadise,.not without houris.'' 
The economist, however, is prone to gruail:4e 
at,p«^yingeigh(teeup^cea*poundfor his meat, 
five shi^ipgs atpound lor his fresh butier> 
andtwic^ a^^ much for ctothes as he does in 
l^nghnd ; hut hiS' green tea*-*4he only kind 
used— is about ^« atpound, his sugar the 
merest trifle, pipes a penny each^ and other 
tropical fruits equally reasonable ; fish abun* 
dant; beef pretty good, equal perhaps to thai 
on the Contiaent of Euro]^ gen«ffa% i poul^ 
try excellent and .reasotM^e; ve^^tabka 
good, but dear; sheep-^mutton not to.be pro- 
cured, the substitute being supplied by thai 
useful animal the ^at, who a^e furnishes 
the milk and '^lamh;" and good Irish salt 
butter renders you iodependaot of 4he inac- 
cessiUe luxury ^ ,fcesh» A lady of ^' pre- 
serving" habile may h^m^ find abundant 
cheap occupation, .^<on»^ the .chenpoess of 
frmt, sugar« and bi»9dy ; Accordingly, man- 
go and guava jellyt 8^ >pines^ figure much 
in the con^ignmet>ts to f^iefids ^at home. Thai 
excelleii^t fruH the .^^ieeebea," though abun^ 
dant in the market, I brieve is not-indige-r 
nous, 

, Que jof ouf:,paasengem,. a.BiUehtgeokttoman 
of the Qfipe, em$4^ed bis leisure time in 
impor^ingtho^sesinto the»Maimtius— >a traffic 
which, oughft to .h^e been profitable, seeiiHlE 
thata hofse, ^oi^tifig^m 10/. to^Of. at Cape 
Tqwu, ifl sold at from W. to 7X)/.ai Por4 
louisr Th^. other jpmmgett& w^ce, one a 

I sMpescargo^ of our own consignmeni, and.the 
other an '^ African menobant"^-p.a rather 

I bu[ge and iucon9prelaen8i|ble.def^natioin, em« 
bracing dealings in almost ev/^ycoiuiuodit; 
from human fiesh io estriahlaathm? 
With a strong Iftir wind we tsQon left th0 

I spiked mountains of theMauritiMsbehind i|9« 
and, the thefrmometeir f alliog ^to» 77 deg»i i^tq 
gkd to get out 4be war^ctoihw* 

unhke4ilss»«leri^ta«4 ^tf^P^lfil fw^p^i^ 
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it seemed, of a huge mounlain with two sihd- , It is the ** Elizabeth " whaler, out three years, 
inits, one of which is 10,000 feel high. Part 
of the island is covered with ashes, and other 



evidences of a volcano. Though the features 
of the land are n^uch grander than those of 
the Mauritius, there is nothing like the varietl 
scenery of the latter. I should imagine that, 
from the great height of the land, and the 
wind coming inv^fiably frprh the unlimited 
South-Eastem Oeeai?, ampre equable climate 
might be secured here by % jvdicious change 
of residence than ©Men ^adeiira can affqrd., 
The neighbourhood of tfhQ,})taui:itius, 4t an 
easy day's sail, is, ^IsQ ^, favq-^ipgi^le c^rcurOi- 
stance. , ; ,, v,,,,..,i ' ;',, ^ ;_ .' . '» . 

Feb, 5/fe.— Afte^ ^ey^r,ali(Jays,pf i^a^ipg; 
winds we come in sighC of itfadiag^sCigir^OTe- 
where considerably to th^ Si»VYrt.afiCJap^&t. 
Mary's, the French seiH^^*- Py thi?. 'in- 
fluence of current, rather th^»j«i>y;wi$fc of 
our captain's, we a? o swepjH withipa ifew miles 
of the coast, and s«^ ^he ^.hqjp fqrenoDn* pa- 
rallel with thei shpr^i. . Th© appiearanfCe of the 
land was .mearfy.jUie .S£|m/Q' throughout, and 
presented a n^bl!^-naU]ao$|t..ap awfol scene. 
A range of cqn?i4?i^(Q/iPPM0MiRS» feathered 
with woo'd to i>)e;^^fi>f)[jit3^ r^n-parallel with 
the coast, at from t^vo or throe to four or tlv^ 
miles from the st\i, between which an^i their 
hase intervened a plain cove red with low 
jungle, and probably marshy. With ilie de- 
licious weather we enjoy etl, it vi^s difficult to 
fancy this one of the most fatal of dimate^. 
As far as nur survey eitenilcd— probabiy be- 
tween Iwenty and thirty miles— there waa np 
hay or other indentation of the coast, neither 
was there the slightest trace or indication of 
Inhabilanls. 

6tk, — Standing" away from the land. A 
beautiful brig, hoisling Spanish colour^^ 
came up with us, and shorcened sail, ke<:'p- 
ing at a distance of half a mile under Lopr 
sails only. Our ambitious skipper was pi|t 
upon his mettle, and attempted lo carry lopn 
gallant sails, as well as courses and lop-sails, 
a demonstration rewarded by the njbhap of 
carrying away his main top -gallant mast, tlie 
whole concern going over the side> The 
Spaniard quietly set his foretopsail, and left 
us in (his dilemma. 

The strong cun'ent, being here met by the 
wind, gave the sea the exact appearance of a 
boiling kettle. 

13(/i.— A large ship of the most dishevelled 
and seedy appearance standing toward us 
from the south, signalling that she wants to 
speak. We lie to, and a boat comes on board. 



and now bound for the Cape. She had lately 
touched at the Crozets i^ands, and taken off 
three £nglishroea wrecked there two yeavs 
bei!ore. They came off to , us in the boat, 
apd their story was as follows:-^ They made 
part of the crew of a schooner, fitteKi out at 
the Mauritius for the whale fishery to the 
South, and which bpre up to the Cro/ets in 
search of water. So heavy was the surf, that 
no boat could be sent ashore ; and after try^ 
ing all round the group for a landing-place 
without efCBCt, they-weie driven at last lo run 
the schooner ashore on the smoothest beach 
,ibey could find, where she soon went to 
pieces. The main body of the crew built 
thenisejves a beat om^ of the timbers of the 
wreck, and, embar)ting in her, were never 
more heard of. 

Our three saitors built themiselves a hut in 
a little oove, where they found a spring of 
fresh water, and there suteisled pleasantly 
enough, it appeared, for two years, having 
abundance of fire- wood from the wreck of 
the schooner, and amply supplied with pro- 
visions in the sea animals and birds with 
which, the islanid abounded, and which were 
perfectly tame ^nd fearless. 

A diet of penguins and sea-lions seemed 
to agree well with them, for they were un*- 
commonly faty aody though exposed much 
to the weather in their Robinson Crusoe life, 
had the fairest red and white complexions I 
ever saw. I mention this, as there may be 
some natural Kalydor or Amandine in the air 
of the Crozets, which our Rowlands and other 
enterprising perfumers are trying after in 
vain. 

The three men had a remarkable air of 
simplicity and credulous confidence, acquir- 
ed no doubt by so long an association with 
sea-calves, boobies, gulls, etc. On inquir- 
ing into theii; mode of procedure, they told 
me that) having no fire-arms, it was neces- 
sary to keep on good terms with the other 
inhabitants, and although a dead body must 
occasionally be seen about, still their object 
wa3 to baffle the coroner as much as possible. 
They accosted their seals with frankness, 
stealing however, if possible, between the 
water and them ; and, being provided with a 
short club, gave a nonchalant tap on the nose 
to some unsuspecting victim, or, quietly di- 
viding the jugular of a walrus, walked away, 
leaving the bystanders to imagine what acci- 
dent they pleased. In the case of the large 
penguins, with whom they^ were in the habit 
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of romping for exercise, they danced them 
off to some quiet nook, and then privily de- 
spatched them. But the walrus was their 
piiee de r^>tone^, and suppdfeiJ therh as \v*ell 
with Ofil fbr their lamps as ivory; of \^hieh, 
imd the rich feathers of the large gbebe, thfey 
had cMlected a' valuable stofck. 
' In (he spiing th^y feasted loxiiridrtily, tibt 
only upon eggs, bat yotrng albatro^ chicken, 
which attain neafrly thefr foil size before 
they can fly. Thefee ^ood times they dwelt 
upon with much gustd. 

The winter they des'(:!rlbed as very severe, 
with tremendous giiles'dhd snow^^storrtis.^ 
During the two years no vessel came within 
sight. ' •' '^" ' "■• ■• '" ' 

We supplied the '' Elix^bkh**' with' f^^oi 
sheep, some potatces,'ihd frdit Of all the! 
vessels in which I have ever sailed norie h^ve| 
come up to th^ '*' dity of 'ftordeattx^'^ih the; 
activity of its iniec't fife. ' The iHish of 6ock- 
roaches over the bed was as "if they had ' 
diosen i! peciiKdrly' fcfr la race-course, and' 
that itwas with them a per^iietuar Derby- 
day ; but these Were inriocudus— nay, agree- 
ably playful— to thd Silent pra<ititioners be- 
tween the sheefe. Bugs r have f6und in] 
Zante, fleas in Spanish v^nlias and stables; ' 
but what varieties' of tt*eepitiff things were 
bent upon extracting myto's-blbod during 
this voyage, I have said before* I refrlained to ' 
inquire. ! expected eventuMiy tb be sucked 
dry, and walk ashore a mer^ kelc of a pas- 
senger. 

It was not displeasing to f^nd that the , 
others suffered in like manner ; though, my 
cabin being more in the nature of a pre- 
serve, I had, of course, the larger stock of 
game. The Dutchman tisually lay awake till I 
daylight, cursing and swearing. This Was 
principally in his own Teutonic dialect ; but 
that there might be no mistake hs to his feel- 
ings, he diverged copiously into French and 
English, culling, as it were, the verybone^ 
and gristle of those languages in wMch to 
give vent to his wrath. By the time he wi[i 
prepared to go to sleep there arosfe sUch & 
chirping from the cages with which h0 was 
almost built in, that his anathemas general- 
ly took that direction towards the close. The 
supercargo, not being a man of imagination, 
adopted one formula— " Well, if ever I take 
a passage again in this ship, may I be parti- 
cularly ; that's all !" 

The captain was a man little less irascible 
than the Dutchman ; but he showed it in 
deeds, not words. His was a chara«ier of 



rough earnestness, with whom a rope's end 
was a favourite argument, frequently en- 
forced trpon the unfortunate steward under 
fhfefi^ui'Mive pretence of letting him know 
''*' Whft o'clock it was." The captain carried 
' his favourite argtrmerit in his pocket, under 
the namfe 6f a'*'' batdjr Billy,** cut to a con- 
vem'ent length, and' having a knot at one end 
by way of hslndle'; and, whenever anything 
ivent wrong'ifi Ihfe" ^abirip he rushed at the 
steward; With Tiis'faVourite exdamation about 
thb time 6f thei'dsl^. '^ The unfortunate victim 
bn lhes<idd6fciri(5ns'dfcoWied Considerable sport, 
-dmgiW^'^iimW^cfi KO^er as the place af- 
forded ; till, being at last forced to take the 
^^pSiVy^^^^'ii^dllir run fnto by Mr. Bal- 
idWirx lh^h¥^tfe'^'Vho,'Hearf ng the row, had 
ti^t\6i(itbrf^\Ve'piii & coil or two of the hal- 
tardi^ !oi?<fiis ^st)^Wail bdidof: 
'' Ihfdaghfdi&rid^ had m'arfe' th?$ poor creature 
ia bt^fwar^; iltttliW had'inteHded him for an or- 
nilhblogl^t:' ttedbteft upon Krds, and spent 
all hlsmrl^spaire'llAie in tibntehiplaling and 
le^irig'lheiariikdiviay. "iUfifiyr him I believe 
half of li^em Wtoirfd hli^e bberi' thrown over- 
hoard ordeatt^fya'ByWife'^jisrt^ke^^ of whom 
(he variety WM* thfefpHftHfen^ilfe fail were those 
he most rfread^i'^ Thfe^6^ Animals, making 
lheittHil^'fi§tt(yf^Olh'^iiihg^wrt*hin reach of 
theiro'peritibn^jUyh Wad their four hands at 
Iiberi3^ffcrttischi*fJ^ / ... . 

thecUrfi^ifts 'of thfe A'^ulh'as bink'and the 
Moisefttibique' at*e M^W khb Vh ttf teamen. In 
one dlfty,''6f 'twert'ty-Itot l^tidtis, we were car- 
ried sfxt^^'MtteS'Htft if 'dut' course. It is to 
th^se 6ttii%i^lS<haVfH^ib^of^ '^ Grosve- 
hot^ Sai^t: fnafiant^tf, -ind ^subsequently the 
"Doncasier^" are attributed. With respect 
io thfe fermf^, thfefe i^ d Current report along 
thfe'coAstvtt'Jti'^ among those who escaped 
wfet^seV^at EttgH'sh ftdles, and that their 
d^^iehtkimsfty^'tlfe fc!dck*pririces of thecoun- 
itf aire %vMW<l)# td b^ 'distinguished from the 
ditaatiV^^''-''^'''''''^- •. " ■■ ' , 

m?i:^b6m'iH%\iMV \nA\goai Bay, or 
t^rt'^feHbi^iti/fe^ feif'TKdtahe Donkin wished 
itVo Ife diti€Jd;'|fh ttettbry df his wife, who 
dlb.k on tWe|paysag6 from fndfia and was buried 
thdreJ-^a small obelisk on the hill above the 
village being erected to her memory. It re- 
tains, hdweVer,*the old riame. 

The surf being high, we landed in whale- 
boats judiciously managed, though not with- 
out a wetting. 

The business of entertaining strangers had 
long been monopolized by an individual who 
built a largeimposing-looking^Hnicturo At the 
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extreme end of the village, overlooking the 
small nver that here finds its way over a bar 
into the sea. A schism, however, having 
taken place in the family, Mrs. Hunt, the 
wife, retired from all connection with theold 
concern, and set up an opposition hotel at the 
other end of the place. Thinking it probable 
that the comforts would go with the better 
half, we decided upon committing ourselves 
to the new establishment. 

The first thing that struck us on landing 
was a kraal, or circular enclosure, of whales' 
bones stuck upright in the sand« and in^tend* 
ed, by passing a rope all roiioid^io koep the 
cattle in at night* A little above this was Mr. 
Hunt's unpretending thatched teneinent, look- 
ing extremely clean and JEngli^lvrlike, but 
with two large pelicans preenipg themsetves 
on the roof, and half a dozen ostrichf s wander- 
ing at large in the back yard^ Lying against 
a shady wall were some five or six yellow- 
brown individuals, extremely fiUJiy in appear- 
ance, with a peculiar expressioq of face-^liall- 
cunning, half-savage-; their hair unaoquaint- 
ed since their birth with a comb, as their 
persons seemed to be with soap and water, 
and their wild matted locks hanging over 
their sharp bead-like ^e^. Each was dothed 
in a very indifferent pair of old leather 
trousers, and had a jacket of the same, out at 
elbows, and covered wifh filth and grease, 
dried blood, and sand. No garments of any 
other kind whatever. 

This was our first introduction to flie Hot- 
tentots, and their personal habits seemed but 
little improved since the time of Hakluyt's 
Four Hollanders, who thus speak of them :— 

'* The inhabitants very beastly and stink- 
ing, in such sort that you may ?mell them in 
the wind at the least n fadom from you. They ' 
are apparelled with beast fs' skiimas^ inade 
fast about their neckos ; som^ oi ihem, bting 
of the better sort, had ihcir man lies cut and 
raised checkerwise, which is a great orna- 
ment with them. They eato raw flesh as it 
is new killed, and the entrailles of beastes 
without washing or making cleane, gnawing 
it like dogs. Neither could we understand 
them, for they speak very strangely, much 
tike to children in our country, with thin 
pipes, and clocking like turkey-cocks.^' 

The females of this interesting breed* who 
were the chambermaids, scullions, and maids- 
of-all-work of the house, were arrayed in a 
sort of shawl and petticoat for thdr only gai^ 
inents; ihej were also a thought cleaner 
than the men ; and it was generally (bought 



that, with the assistance of a scrubbing- 
brush, they might be rendered not wheify 
bad-looking. 

Mrs. Hunt, a buxom Englishwoman of the 
ample time of life, might be said to mono- 
polize most trades and callings in her own 
person, independent of keeping die hotel. 
She had a store ^f wines, spirits, groceries, 
fruits, iflour, bread, hardware, calicos, cot- 
tons, hosiery, hats, clothing, and shoes. She 
was a butcher in lat^e practice^ for she kept 
flocks and herds to be slaughtered at the 
shortest notice for such shipping as touched 
at the bay; and this was the way the Hot- 
tentots dealt with such cattle as were con- 
signed to their tender mercies. 

In the yard behind the house was fixed a 
large iron ring pinned to the ground. A rope 
being made fast to the beast's horns and 
passed through the ring, three or four of them 
then hauled upon him till the animaFs nose 
was brought down to the ring^ A man with 
a sharp knife then cut the throat so effectually, 
that the head only remained attached to the 
body by the vertebr«; and this seemed well- 
nigh twisted asunder by the struggles of the 
animal on the ground. A full-grown ox, in 
good condition, though somewhat below the 
Smithfield standard, fetched about 1^. 
sterling ; a sheep, whose tail alone wdghed 
10 or 12 lbs., 7s. 6d. ; and a turkey about 
the same ; so that plenty reigned at Mrs. 
Hunt's board ; and the grapes, apples, and 
melons being delivered in crates rather than 
baskets, we had abundance of good things. 
The wholesomeness of water-melons was 
amply proved by th© performances of Mrs. 
Hunt's daughter, a little girl of eight or nine 
years of age, whose face was buried during 
the day in segments of this delicious fruit, as 
if she was perpetually mating up half-moons* 

Thither canie the Dutch farmers to ex- 
change their cattle, grain, and fruit for the 
luxuries of the store. Huge men they were, 
heavy in the extreme, but with an air of 
broad impassive good nature, shaking hands 
as a matter of course, and inquiring ear- 
nestly as to the health of yourself and friends, 
your motives for coming to Africa, and where 
you were going next. Our arrival, with tea^ 
sugar, and French brandy, was a strong at- 
traction to the beers, but, amongst aU the 
good things we brought, preserved China gin- 
ger had the greatest charm for them. In 
making a bargain for some of this it was net 
nncomraon for the purchaser io consume a 
whole jar during the discussioik 
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The country aboot Algoa Bay is faiBy, with 
a light sandy soil, covered, but voi Tety 
tbidcly^ wiik beath, asd liith ocoasional 
clumps of mimosa aod other bushy trees^ 
glowing to DO gfisai size. The deer were not 
quito banished, and might be Ujtmd within 
half a mile of the village^ but were wild, and 
rarely afforded a shot* In my rambtes I dis- 
covered a pool of small dimensions in the 
midst of a half-dried marshv and thither 
the Dutch passenger and myself spent seve- 
ral hours firing at ianum^erahle flocks of wild 
ducks. The Dutchniau had. a iolerable gon, 
but mine was an old ship; fireldcfe*, of the beH*" 
mouthed variety intrpdooed in Ihd time of 
Queen Anne, and had ppobably been ser-* 
viceable at Blenhedini or .MalfbquBt* The 
ignition of the powder in tl^ instrument 
was so slow that thedescent of the cock mig4it 
have been likened to the opening of a snuffs 
box, the flash/ of the pau to the pineh taken, 
and the report to thQ> sneeze after it« 

Taking our respective statmns on either 
side of the pond, my Iriend and self main^ 
tained a steady fire for two hours at docks 
rarely farther than twenty yard$, and when 
the ammunition was aU gone we had secured 
a duck each. 

The inhabitants of the village of PortE U- 
zabeth consisted of a few of the original 
IXutch settlers, inhalH^iiig houses builit on the 
old Dutch model, with ornamental gables, and 
characterised by an air ol porim neatness. 
These mixed but little with the very miscel- 
laneous flock, principally birds of passage, 
barely alighting at the bay. These consisted 
of scheming speculators, unfortunate co- 
lonists, either just arrived from England, or 
on their way elsewhere after the failure of 
their hopes in Africa— an unsettled anxious 
population, who had staked their all upon (hd 
venture, and found the odds rather against 
them. To these might be added a sprinkling 
of missionaries, partly fugitive Eke the setr* 
tiers, partly belonging to the station at Bi^** 
tbelsdorp. 

These gentlemen, for the most part, exhi- 
bited a composed tranquillity of demeanour 
much at variance with the general go-ahead 
excitement. They had the happy air of those 
who live upon annuities, and feel the compla- 
cent certainty of well-doing. Little compunc- 
tion did they seem to feel for the labours of 
those earnest middle-aged young ladies toil- 
ing about our towns and villages in their 
behalf, levying— almost extorting— the reluc- 
tant " pennies a-month" for the good cause. 



That these gentlemen do good there can be 
ti<^i)uestion, but it seems a pity that their 
Energies are not given in a more liberal and 
extended spirit. Sttfdy it cannot be neces- 
sary to put down everything that is pleasant, 
to oonneiot the deWl with the mo>t innocent 
enjoyments, and to make hymn-singing our 
only overt act of' hilarity. Anything more 
dreary and uncomfoftbble than a converted 
savage I hdve-Wevet^'s^n in the form of hu- 
manity.' He hM-dii^arded all spirit and pic- 
t|ire8il««n^& with his 'kdh)S^, and set up cant 
ajrwtlhtmirpAwissl'bfg^jitiywilh hishighlows. 
I W^ h*d^ d' pt^lotts' sjiecimen at Mrs. 
ffunt'sMai^yJWWg matiofasepia colour, su- 
lieHor tO'^t^iHtJttblitot as touching his tint, 
t)ieQgbt»n'a!'leVdrwith' hitn as touching his 
rtastiitefis/' <nkMti tot arrived at the high- 
li>w rtaee, twtv 'havfiig been the servant of 
sbme good ftiari' about the Bay, had imbibed 
an iBVQtorate lasie foi* psdlmody. Sitting the 
llveflbn^g day propped A'jafnSt the shady side 
of a wall/he pouridd ftrt*th with enrfFess itera- 
tion his one hynvn,' of whicH ievery part was 
unintelligible but tho tofitdladin^ words of 
each verse— ' ' ' '" 

" The stifftfrin^ off ie Laaambe." 

From morn till »oon, from, noon till dewy 
eve, unless specially employed elsewhere 
which happened, rarely, di(^.b<? drawl out this 
deplorable ditty. He attache^ np meaning to 
the ivords, and knew no ttiore about tho 
Lamb or liis aiiflferim^.s than ona of tbe lower 
animals. To read^wtjie, or attend to any 
serious business wiiliiD h&anng of such a 
nuisance, was i^JipogsiUe ; accordingly, ho 
became a butt for Iho missiles of tliose en- 
gaged in mora profane occupations ; apples, 
potai^t^s, segmarjia of pumpkin were hurled 
at liim, with an occasional handfitj of wot 
rlay irojn the well, where tbe serving maa 
Ben w;as pursuing Ui^ subterraooan work. 
This functionary had altomptcd lo get up « 
counter- irrit a tiof) by instructing one of Ibe 
llolleniots in a melody of a toiaUy differeni 
character ; one vorse of wluch raa thus :^ 

"Fathetrwa9 aMaiai^l6e^ 
Mother was a Fingoe, 
Sister waa a shocking B . , 
And rm a rogue by Jingii*^<^ 

lo the tune of Yankee Doodle ; hut the un- 
wearied persistency of the sacred songster 
drove all secular opposition out of the field* 
There was one circumstance in my inter- 
course with my friends the missionaries at 
the Bay which not only surprised but rather 
humiliated me— my total ignorance of eren 
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the names of the real great men of the day* 
more especially the preachers. I had pre- 
viously flattered myself with having heard 
something like pulpit eloquence from Sidney 
Smith, Chalmers, and others. Pooh ! had I 
ever heard the. world-lamed Perkins? or 
Tomkins? or Jenkins ? No I The smile of 
benevolent contempt with which they re- 
garded the conditipn of one who had never 
seen; or even heard of, th^se shining lights I 
It is for me to record the bumiUftting fact, 
that to this hour, I believe, tjie wprldrfaraed 
Perkins is hiding his radi9in(?e vmder some 
little bushel of a chapel at Highbary* 

Having had my '' fliqg" at. |tbes^ gentfe- 
men, I have the more ^^si^g ^^ of re- 
cording their good qualities. The fortitude, 
devotion to the cause, self-reliance, and, ihe 
patient unflinching energy exnibited b^ 
many— those especially on and beyond the 
frontier— cannot be too highly commended. 
Cast wholly amongst savages, and represent- 
ing almost every trade in their own persons, 
they are gradually ijistilling amongst them 
the blessings of religion, education, and the 
arts of life— pity only that the zeal of some 
should blind them tp the fact, that to esta- 
blish a too high and vexatious standard of ex- 
cellence is the certain encouragement of hypo- 
crisy and cant. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Name of Algoa Bay .—A Party of KaiHrB.^Coinpara^ 
tire Practice of the Assagai and Bifte. Ben the 
Indispensable. "^ WashiBg the Hottentots*-«^The 
Shaving Cheft^.--6^ltJer8.^Gamerf— teave the 
Bay.— The Delagoa Skij^.t r.— Mossel Bay.— A Day 
at the Deer.— A Boer.- Two Female Boers.^A 
Parly at the Slorc^ly Fhrst Offer.— Again at Sea. 

I USE the name of Algoa l^ay in preference 
to Port Elizabeth, as being the more origi- 
nal ; and if we knew the Hottentot name for 
it, so much the better, ,Wha^ have our Eliza- 
beths to do with South Africa? Why not 
stick to the original designations Of places, 
which have always some meaning, besides 
being more picturesque, instead o( planting 
the whole earth with new Londons, and 
Yorks, and Canterburys, which have no re- 
ference whatever to the scenery or other con- 
ditions of the place ? Can anything be more 
incongruous than a Wapping on the banks of 
a river filled with hippopotamuses, or Vaux- 
hall, Stepney, or Stoke Pogis, surrounded by 
tropical vegetation ? 

There were at this time at Algoa Bay four 
Kaffirs, who had come with cattle for sale. 
They were tall fine men, of great activity, 



and with a very considerable expression of 
intelligence in their features. The youngest 
and best-looking was understood to be a 
€hief, though there appeared to be but little, 
if any, additional deference paid to him by 
the others on that account. Pending the ne- 
gotiation for the sale, they drove the calUe 
out upon the hills to feed, and 1 had frequent 
opportunities of hearing the celebrated 
whistle — rather a sound between a scream 
and a whistle— which has such an extraor- 
dinary effect upon the beasts. They fly be- 
fore it with frantic terror, and ihis alone will 
get them on, though apparently dead beat. 
Even cattle, it is said, that hear it for the 
first time are similarly affected. This terrific 
noise is the most powerful weapon they bring 
upon their forays ; and to say that the settlers 
may '* whistle '* for their cattle in return is 
investing the phrase with more than its pro- 
verbial hopelessness. These men had brought 
with them a few assagais, all of the lighter 
kind ; the shaft of the dart being about five 
feet long, of very hard wood, and tapering 
from the size of one's finger almost to that 
of a tobacco-pipe at the smaller end. A 
heavy iron point, six or eight inches long, is 
affixed to the larger end of the shaft, to which 
it is bound tightly by sinews. They passed 
much of their leisure time in throwing these 
weapons at a post stuck^upright in the sand, 
from a distance of about thirty-five yards. 
Not being altogether unpractised in throwing 
a dart, I joined, to their great satisfaction, in 
this diversion, and on my first essay hit the 
post lull in the centre, driving the point very 
creditably, and to me most unexpectedly, into 
the soft deal. The Kaffirs simultaneously 
shouted "Hah 1" at the good shot; but the 
flight of the weapon did not please them, and 
they took great pains to instruct me in the 
manner of holding and delivering the assagai 
from the hand. It is held on the balance 
just above the heavy iron, and resting on 
the ball of the thumb, with the fingers 
pretty tightly pressed down upon the top. 
The art of throwing it consists in giving it a 
pull or twist with the fingers as it leaves 
the hand, which communicates a rotatory 
motion to the dart and sends it spinning 
through the air. In fact the Kaffir's fingers 
act upon the assagai as the grooved barrel of 
a rifle does upon the ball, not only in ensur- 
ing a steadier flight, but a greater power, to 
the projectile. This twist is by no means easy 
of acquirement, as I found out after long prac^ 
tice. Not caring to be outdone by these civil 
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savages, I sent for my rifle, and fired half a 
dozen balls into the post at a distance of a 
hundred and twenty paces. At every shot 
they cried out **Hah!" louder than before, 
and I could scarcely get them to keep clear of 
the post in their eagerness to see where th6 
hall w^ould strike. When the wood was bulged 
out on the opposite side their extasy knew no 
bounds, and they danced for joy. A shot 
fired over the smooth sea astonished them 
much, as they watched the ball dapping 
along the surface, to them an incredible dis- 
tance. One of them » the wit of the party, 
affected to trace the ball over the horizon, 
and said something which produced a roar pf 
laughter ; but this good thing was lost to us 
for want of an interpreter to render its point 
out of the An^akosa tongue. These men were 
dressed in karosses, which are cloaks made of 
leather, as often thrown off as worn, and an 
apology for pantaloons consisting of a thong 
or two of leather, of the barest sufficiency. In 
the dress of South Africa the maxim seems to 
be '• nothing like leather." It is the sole 
material of the scanty dress of all the sa- 
vages ; and the first thing an European does 
on arriving at the Cape— at least if his occa- 
sions call him to travel at all— is to invest 
himself in a pair of" crackers," as the buck- 
skin trousers are familiarly called. These, 
when old Time has begun to pick holes in 
them, descend to the Hottentots, by whom 
they are not discarded as long as anything 
like a decent fringe remains hanging to the 
waistband. 

The Kaffirs contrast very favourably with 
the Hottentots, having— at least in their fea- 
tures — none of the ugly malignity of that 
hideous race. They are also decidedly 
cleaner, and, like most savages, have a frank 
and manly confidence of manner. 

At the head of Mrs. Hunt's establishment 
she had judiciously placed an individual of 
the name of Ben, before spoken of, an Eng- 
lishman, who had served on board of a 
man-of-war, and exercised a rigid discipline 
over the Hottentots, with the rare accompa- 
niment of making endless fun. His system 
was composed of pantomime and rough jokes 
—mostly practical. He was a stolid heavy 
fellow, of a countenance entirely impassive, 
and it was difficult at first to account for the 
roars of laughter which attended him. Mrs. 
Hunt was justly proud of her serving-man, 
and his appeal for a tumbler of wine was 
never made in vain ; indeed, this strong be- 
verage was most liberally drawn off from the 



cask to all comers, that being the prelimi- 
nary to any negotiation. Ben's pantomime 
had mostly an insidious tendency ; while the 
side of his face towards the company exhi- 
bited an unruffled composure, the other half 
"was worked into the most outrageous winks 
and distortions. His occupation just then 
was in the well,'fronf whence there issued 
the most unearthly noisies, and now and then 
a lump of mild remfftd^ the Hottentots that 
they were still und'i^r stipefvision. 

The filthy i^et^on^ of the Hottentots being 
a matter of sorhe scandal to Mrs. Hunt's es- 
tablishn^eti/t, it Was 'decided by one of her 
quests t6 atti^nijit A iefofhialion in that par- 
ti6lilar, ^nd'he' todk ihlo his counsels the in- 
difepeh^ifWe-^fViVif^-Wan^ Ben. This func- 
tionary 'h^^W the proposition with much 
cdmp!'ace'rtcy, casting an occasional look at 
his Vicititris,' as' if calculating the amount of 
surfece to be scrubbed, and the soap likely to 
be used in t hie operation. 

The next morning at an early hour the 
household was disturbed by a terrible cack- 
ling in broken Dutch and other unknown 
tongues, mixed with a gruff and rather sus- 
tained soliloquy in lErigli^h:* The man-of- 
war's- man had taken itt hand the chamber- 
maid Ph^k^, who was bent over a wash- 
ing-tub, in a cloud of soapsuds, most libe- 
rally appUed by a swab constructed expressly 
for the occasion. BBq/J^gtiiiur;— "It's of 
no use your wriggling and twisting. When 
a gentl'man as is a gentl'man (scrub, scrub) 
says to roe— will you hold still?— says to 
me (scrub, scrub,' scrub) Do this here, I 
doos it. When a ^s to rtie— ah ! will ye t 
West if I don't stqaok your— says to me, 
' Sen,* a says, * Tvo a dezign,' a says, ' o' 
poorifying Ihem nasty critlurs (scrub, scrub, 
scrub), ospedally,' a says, ' them as attends 
u^on hux/— Now yQu*d better take it easy, 
you bad, for T bean't a going to let none o' 
that suel stop in your wig— * and, Ben,' a 
saysj * here's summut to buy soap, and I 
think as you're the man to do it,' a says, 
'cc^s why? you're abound to keep up disci- 
pUcc,' a iioys, ' in this here crew.* Well, 
you bean't so bad-looking after a couple o' 
waters, though you be so yallow ; but if I 
sees you a rubbing yourself down with that 
'ere sheep's tail, blest if I don't get the 
scraper to you." 

In the course of a few days a pleasing 
change had taken place in Mrs. Hunt's esta- 
blishment ; and even the incorrigible Phek^, 
from the praises bestowed upon her improved 
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appearance, began to take a pride in saying, 
when she came up wiih the hot water, '^ Eem 
waashed 1'* 

I had not been roaay da}rs in possession of 
ID7 room at «' The Thatched House " before! 
became suspicious of huTiog mysterious 
neighbours in the persons of a widow and her 
son, lately come oul from the mother coun- 
try, and aboui to proceeid to one of the iron- 
tier towns or setttemeuits* Ilieiittle boy was 
called Bobby; heslept^po idoubib, . in a crib 
by his mother's beidside, b^ttrntiunly io (he 
same room; and n^y atteptian woiiAld proba- 
bly never have been aUraeted to.the |)air h«d 
it not been for the&inig;u,kar:cir<OMin^iM)ex)f 
never hearing the child's jvoip^^, lt> Afeoa 
Bay wood is a sc^cq cQim«odity« hli*Pks< sliil 
more so, the quarrying of (Mpnet(»sp€ff(3U^ ; 
conse^ently^ the part^*^ walls, are; ^l^t,. and 
there are few secrets in ho^i«es.o^ puWiQi en- 
tertainment. 

I am no listener, but opacaUiaot help hear- 
ing what is going on mU door in a house 
built most, likely of whalebones and lath and 
plaster. Ajt night it ga«ecally was, '' fiobby, 
are you in bed?" No answer. ** Well, 
then, go to 6leep,,thatVadear/' Sometimes 
it was, '' Bobby^ before you get into bed, 
just tuck up niy feet ; puU out the blanket, 
Bobby, and tninit well under^ my love." Or, 
^^ Bobby,! think I should tike a drop of mulled 
wine; just step down, my precious, and 
bring it up, quite hot '^ Mind how you go 
down the stairs, dear; and be sure don't spill 
it coming up. Ah I that will do nu^good, I'm 
sure; I wanted something. Take a drop, 
Robert. Mrs. Hunt give it you? She uin't 
gone to bed, then?" 

At other times there was a shade ofcfoss- 
ness, arising, it would seem, from some slight 
bodily ailment. '' I've got my pain coming 
on again, drat it I Very odd that you. can't 
done good to that, ainHit? You rub it, 
and rub it, and all ol no use^ Rub it a bit 
to-night, Robert, beloM yon turn in/' Then 
comes a weary interval, during which this 
exemplary little boy may be imagised labour* 
ing at the impiracticable malaily, till dis^ 
missed with a ^' Go to bed now, Bobby ; put 
out the candle safe, my sweet." And then 
<m% nose would audibly proclaim that its 
owner at least was partaking fully of the 
*' essence of repose." 

Now this was certainly, to say the least, a 
very extraordinary child. He neither hoi- 
looed nor whooped , nor snored , nor spoke, nor 
(«ft (ar as I could hear) even breathed* To 



think of a boy who makes no noise at all ! 
who diverts himself with neither top nor 
trumpet, beats no drum, blows no whistle, 
trolls neither hoop nor ball along the pas- 
sage ; and though probably physically inca- 
pable of howling and yelling like those of his 
«rdier generally, yet does not even squeeze 
the faintest possi^e squeak out of a bow-wow 
(^ a baa-lamb. What a real comfbrt to his 
mother he must be I The poor little thing is 
probably dumb, though certainly not deaf, 
and n^kes bis httle wants and wishes known 
through some pretty telegraph of his own 
invention. I muiit certainly, I thought, get 
acquainted with this intelligent infant, and 
see what I can make of a conrersation carried 
on with our hands and «lbows. Generally I 
arold the dumb, frs^m a dread of some yell, 
or o4herp«nfful effort of imperfect articula- 
tion, which nsually oomes neck and beds 
into your finger^alU, acting unpleasantly on 
the nervous system and sadly deranging one's 
P's and Q's. ThM poor little creature has 
certainly not yet broken oat in this objec- 
tionable way ; but better perhaps to wait a 
little, it may be only a cold subduing him for 
a time, and I may unconsciously run up an 
intioaacy with an obstroperous young mon- 
ster, who when he recovers may be breaking 
in upon me with his catcalls and sticky 
fingers till the ship sails. 

'* Bobby, are you getting up ? Better make 
haste, and look after the coffee. I think! 
should like a httle toast this morning. I 
know they are up, for Tve heard the Hotten* 
tots an hour ago." 

Another day it was, " Bobby, is the brig 
in ? She's sure to be in to-day. You can 
step up the hill, my heart, and see if yon 
can see anything of her. Not now, my love ; 
here, just fasten this ; be sure you begin with 
the top eye. I was all of a twist yesterday." 

My curiosity became more and more ex- 
cited about this precocious and most useful 
domb child. I was lying in bed broad awake* 
Bobby had fetched the coffee, and the toast, 
and a bit of beef, and a couple of eggs. The 
brig was in, and somebody was come from 
Cape Town, and would land at ten o'clock* 
" You must wash yourself very nice, Bobby, 
and put on a dean shirt. Kiss me, my che- 
rub 1 Why, you have not shaved yourself r 

Had I felt the touch of a rattlesnake, or 
other equally objectionable bedfellow, I could 
not have started more unfeignedly. Evidently 
of a tender age, from occupying the same 
i^artment as his nuHher, he yet seemed to 
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4o aH the work of the family. He fetdied 
the coffee— and, for all I knew, made it also— 
lodLed up his mamma, had particular charge 
^her mysterious aehes aud pains, aod rubbed 
faer down by the hour together, assisted at 
ker toilet, brought her all the news of the 
ftoiise without speaking a word, a^:ed §ov 
things and got them without a tongue in his 
head, went up the hill side to look out for 
vessel in the offtng, and was finally address- 
ed as a little checttb w1k> had neglected to 
shave himeelf f 

If there is anything upon which I do pride 
myself, it is upon knowing nothing of my 
neighbours' business-^whether Mis. Brown, 
next door, has only a tittle dab of a giri, or a 
tall footman, with the largest caltes in Lon- 
don. If Mrs. Smith, on the other side, washed 
at honw, I should probably become acquainted 
with that fact, whether I liked it or no ; but 
' as to specttlttling upon, or raising any que&- 
tien respecting, the cdour of her linen, or 
whether the display in the back premises 
was achieved by the regular domestics or as- 
sisled by a charwoman, would assuredly 
never occur to me. But when one comes to 
ive within an inch or so of a noiseless in- 
dispensable shaving cherub, who lives with 
its mammy, and does every thing, the case is 
di^erent ; and I felt myself goaded into a fuH 
^iqniry into the coBditioas of such a peculiar 
il^iBt. 

Getting as rapidly as possible through the 
iffksoiBe operation which appeared to have 
been omitted by the litfie innocent next 
door, 1 hastened to our voluble landlady, and 
ionnd her talking to a great white-feced hulk- 
ing f^low of twenty. Knowing how di^ftenlt 
it would bo to slip a question into any mfH 
Boewlary flaw in her discourse, 1 waited pa- 
tieotfy till she had dooe with the yeu«g 
man, when a steut full-blown woman entered 
ti»e room, and, taking the yottag man's arm, 
said in (to me) a well-known voiee, ^' Cone 
along, Bobby r 

^^ Yes, Ma!" sadd th^ yomig man, in so 
ftint a wheese that it would have bee« v»^ 
possible to hear it across the room, let alone 
ih» lath and plaster. 

And so was cleared op the mystery of the 
having cherob* 

It was pitiable to seo the helpless condition 
ofmany whohad come out to this country 
as emigrants, and were hovering about the 
Bay, uncertain what to do or where to go. 
depressed by the accounts of those who had 
returned unsuccessfully ftrom the promised 



land— no doubt exaggerating the difGcuIUes 
as an excuse for their own failure— ithey had 
yet sufficient foundation to make the poor 
people pause before they took the expensive 
and final step of moving northwards, at the 
cost of perhaps all their remaining money; 
and the light, sandy, stony soil of the neigh- 
boorhood gave but faint promise of a better 
state ef things beyond. And the encumbrance 
of the furnitore they brought oulf Bed- 
steads, enormous old oak chests, eight-day 
clocks, and warming-pans! knowing no 
more oC the situation of the country they 
were in ttom of the geography of the moon, 
and expecting that the ship would land them 
at their final destination, instead of their hav- 
ing the only difficult part of the journey to 
come, and some hundred miles to traverse 
with their ponderous goods and chattels. 

During the fortnight we were detained on 
shore not an evening passed without the 
continuous flashing of sheet lightning in the 
northern sky, unaccompanied by thunder ; 
^rmometer from 70 deg. to 75 deg., and 
no rain. 

I saw but little game, except deer and wild 
fowls, in the neighbourhood. At some dis- 
tance inland the green plover were in vast 
flocks, and tolerably accessible. Land-tor-* 
toises abounded. The white ants, having no 
trees to build in, erected conical habitations 
of solid earth, five or six feet high, looking 
like huge nine-pins set up on the plain. 

The authority of Government at Port Eli- 
zabeth is vested in a commandant— an eld 
officer— supported by a subaltern's detach- 
ment of some twenty men, occupying a fort 
at the top of the hill behind the village ; thd 
head-quarters of the regiment being at Capo 
Town, situated nearly five hundred mites 
distant. 

At length the south-easter, which had de- 
tained us fbr more than a week beyond our 
time, from the irapossibilily of getting out to 
the vessel through the surf, moderated, and 
we pt^pared to bid adieu to the miscellaneous 
society of Algoa Bay. Our sla;^ had been, 
however, long enough to prove the great 
advantage to be derived from even the tem- 
porary establishment of baths and wash- 
houses. Ph^ke, and her fellow-sufferers, ha4 
discovered the benefit of self-ablution in ore-, 
ference to the strenuous, though doubtj^ 
more effectual, practice of oyr friend Req. 
though I felt a sad misgiving that they would 
on our departure foil back upon the nation^ 
cosmetics, sheep's fat and suet, and that 
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Ph^k^'s morning salutation " Eem waashed,** 
had but a slender chance of permanence. 

One of our passengers was moved to s{)e- 
culate in ostriches, and purchased fodr of 
Mr. Hunt's birds fbr sal^ al Cape Town, and 
these we walked down to the beach ttnd em- 
barked with us. rt was curious to see the 
complete subjection in wirich these birds, 
scarcely more thaii half-grown, kept the 
whole pack of savage doigs * '^ho 'toitered urt^ 
owned about the villain, bicikiiigH^ufat them 
like a horse, and knocking thiem' KW^i^and 
over on any disputed jpdftft'^f lidhd odoffAl. 
They ate everything, and^ ^Hi*^ othd^ fb6d 
failed, they walked up flddlobk^f odi^io^sly 
in your face, as if inclined to'frj^ in'^ye by 
way of change. ' •^'^'' v.'//"i- -n ^'f' '" ■- 

With us there sailed ft ftchbwlei', cdra- 
manded by a man who had kefptihec village 
in a roar for a week, and whose Ihearly atw! 
peculiar laugh waB on on« occasion the means 
of saving his life. He wad in shape something 
like a vegetable-marrow, with a small potato 
on the top by way of head. He was called 
" Trousers" (sbmeftimes Flap), from the 
great share which that garment had in his 
equipment, little else being apparent, except 
a broad-brimmed hat and a shirt-collar. 
They came up to his armpits, and even 
higher behind, land were suspeiwled by a few 
inches of braces over the shoulders. Jacket 
or waistcoat he had none, and his Second 
name was derived from the great garment 
being constructed on the fembtasare principle, 
and the flap occupyihg the whde' front. 

He abounded in facetious anecdote, much 
enforced by his peculiar app^rance, dnd he 
laughed loud and long ht his owh joke^, and 
those of other people. Hi& laugh was so in- 
fectious, that, be where yott ttiay,<y6d (kyftld 
not help joining him. It begah With '^ scbffle 
in the stomach ; then the furtlnUtioui gW16p^ 
ing of horse-laughs in his thfi^oa*, '^bd^ing 
and struggling which fehotild jgeiTjWrt flrsft, 
and finally subsided into a ffeit and husky 
utterance of ** Keck, keck^ ktebk,'' pwlo^ged 
and renewed indefinitely. ' ' * ' i ' ; ^ 

Coming down the MozamWcjue channel 
from the Portuguese settlement, with a crew 
principally of that nation, a mutiny took 
place, and it was proposed to take possession 
of the ship after knocking the captain on the 
head, and run her into Madagascar. Every- 
thing was ripe for this project, when our 
facetious friend, seeing something wrong 
aloft, sent up one of the crew to put it to 
rights^ The clumsiness of the man moved 



him to laughter at the moment when the chief 
conspirator had moved behind him with a 
handspike to knock him down. The man 
waited a momeut fill he had done, but the 
unctuous Keck, keck, overcame his reeolu- 
tion, and he thi^ew down the weapon, saying 
he Wotild have no hand in killing a man 
laughing. ' T 

Appearances of a ttOi*'-wester coming on 
when off ifossel ' Bity, it was decided to run 
the brig into that' port, and the rather as a 
market was' expected there for some of our 
cargo. It is a leather dreary spot, and ex- 
hibited only tn»vo houses, the store just above 
the beach, and the resident's, a more sub- 
stantial mansion, a little farther inland. In 
its heathy hills it resembled Algoa Bay. 

The resident, a Dutchman, speaking but 
Utile English, told us of abundance of deer, 
and, taking us to a thick cover of heath just 
behind the house, soon proved the truth of 
the assertion, grlesboks and other large 
antelopes dashing through the heath in all 
directions. Borrowing a gun from his Ex- 
cellency, the Dutch passenger agreed to ac- 
company me, at the earliest dawn, in what, 
from all appearances, must be a most killing 
chasse. 

Did any man, being in a grouse country, 
ever ^eep on the ilth of August, or, having 
partridge in view, close his eyes on the 31st? 
How little likely then was it that any. sleep 
should visit us who had seen springboks 
bounding, and dakers and griesboks rushing 
about, and only wailing the dawn to faU before 
i our guns. 

My friend was in a terrific state of excite- 
ment ; he loaded his new gun over-night, 
and, long before daylight, was pacing the 
deck, rendered almost frantic by the snort- 
ing of the seals who occupied a small rocky 
island higher up the bay. When at last in 
the boat, he gave vent to his vivacious feel- 
ings by bringing his gun smartly up to cover 
the eyes and nose of the stroke oar, as if, 
when he had arrived at the right pitch, to 
take a snap shot al those features. The old 
seaman bore it pretty well for sometime, but 
at length laid in his oar, and expressed his 
decided conviction that, if such pranks were 
not discontinued, both he and Jemmy had & 
fair chance of being made cold meat of. 

Arriving at the beach, his behaviour was. 
still more mad. After bounding for some 
minutes like a kangaroo, he settled into sing- 
ing a high Dutch song, relating, as far as L 
could make it out, to the#dventures of three 
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taijbors^ot) the Rbine^ and e?ery verse con* 
eluding with a choriis never <q Mforgpttea 
b^me, of ,^^ SchnappouffeQ(^Qvie(^r acbnap- 
powf schnappouf, Scbnappouffea oonviedar 
scismappouf I" , , . 

Now the absijrdi^y of gcmg out to shpotf 
the larger ^Matetope with a Bwn whf^ persisted 
in singing comic songs in High Dutch^ and 
ei^iUing gymnastic feats upon the heather, 
was but too hopeles^' ap^jarent. Row fei>- 
yently I cursed that Dutchnwo ! and not the 
less so that, in spite ofc my ?ag?, I CQuld not 
refrain from laughiog-i^p^rhaps.the nsost 
provoking of all coj^ition§ in.wbiQh,any one 
can be placed. - , 

The deer were abundant ;, hounding 
through the breasi-high . heathy .^nd some 
springing bodily, out of. the cpver to clepr 
some obstacle in ithe pa(h» I had shaken, 
off my companion to some distance, but his 
perpetual iiring had fairly alarmed the 
country, and every now and then there came 
upon the'wiud the accursed ''Schnappouffen 
convieder," etc., which showed he was still as 
much at his tricks as ever. By ten in the 
morning we had exhausted all the best 
ground without killing a single head— no 
great wonder in ray case, who had not at-i 
tained the art of killing by long snap shots 
with a heavy rifle and single ball, birt un- 
pardonable in my friend, with a comparative^ 
ly handy gun loaded with buckshot. 

Somewhat crestfallen at our bad success, 
and little spared by me, the Dutchraaa was 
preparing to take his way back to the ship, 
when a horseman rode after us, and grasped 
our hands most cordially in his shoulder-of- 
mutton fist. He was a huge heavy fellow, 
and carried resting on his thigh a long, 
heavy large-bored gun, with a very cumbrous 
old-fashioned lock. The singularity of two 
people going out to shoot on foot seemed to 
move his wonder, and even compassion, 
for a Dutch boer never walks a yard if he can 
ride iL 

It was in vain to make inquiries as to the 
game till om* gigamic companion had grati- 
fied his curiosity with the usual questions- 
such as our names, residences, occupation, 
age, and conditions as to the married or 
single state ; what we were doing in that 
particular part— whether going soon, and 
where next. My history seemed to interest 
him much, and not a little puzzle him. I 
was going home from the Mauritius, but why 
come to Africa when I could have gone in a 
ship direct? He took also much interest in 



my, relations— when I had heard from them, 
their respective ages and callings, and final- 
ly propounded a question then common 
enou^ in a par^pular grade ol society, but 
rather s^aiftling when abruptly put on an 
African heather*'* Doe* your mother know 
you ate out?" , 3atie(ying his curiosity with 
the information ,^j|t de^h had unhappily 
deprived meof wy rp^teir^l, parent, he be- 
came interested jk) ,lfinow, the complaint of 
which $hei(died,,^ith'othw statistics of the 
family too nufl^iaroj^s^o mention. 

;As the IhHeh fw-nfter had nearly run him- 
self Qi^t j9f que$tiop^,t sp^aething caught his 
eye to the l^ft Jt>£ the >path. He pulled up his 
housQ, tooke(J jatt^ntively for a few moments, 
and then, slowly bringing up his heavy gun, 
fired* \ A^teght".mQvea»ent of. the heath oc- 
curred ^withov^t ^any object appearing, the 
Dutchman quietly saying, '.'Ee's dod,"and 
proceeded deliberately to reload. On going 
to \\k$ spot, vi;e found, quitie dead, the body 
of a gciesbok,. afr< large iis one of our fallow 
deer, but not; quitie so high on the legs. On 
measuring thegrcfundit was HO good paces. 
The ball had entered plose behind the ear. 

This event cweiderably raised the spirits 
of the party, and .we proceeded in some 
triumph to the Bay with the. buck slung 
across the farmer's horse. Before arriving 
there we were overtaken by two buxom Dutch 
girl§, who cao^ cantering after us. They 
were plump rosy-cheeked young ladies, 
daughters of .a former some twelve miles off. 
They wore high-crowned- hats, a sort of 
polka-jacket of dark cloth with many buttons, 
and very full bun^jfey r^, petticoats. They 
sat astride and majaaged, their active little 
hoi;$QS. with soi?ae griai^e aijd dexterity. 
; Qur, piarjty being so agreeably reinforced, 
it was proposed by my much-abused com- 
paiii^ipn^r H^u^w c^rpefld^for.his atrocious con- 
duptiutfeej^^orniing, to give a. venison din- 
ner a^ tJUes^e, ip sendfoir the captain, the. 
ship's copjfvL wbp wa&also a fiddler, a case of 
claret, fruit, and materials for a bowl of punch 
—in a word, to make an evening of it. 

P^ tips got up in a hurry are usually the 
most successful. The venison was exquisite 
— done, to a turn, and eaten with a sauce of 
claret and mango^jelly. Our facetious pas- 
senger was decidedly more at home than he 
had been at the deer-stalking, and the 
farmer, who was the real founder of the feast, 
sat imbibing punch with a heavy ecstasy, not 
unmoved by the jokes of his mercurial coun- 
tryman, though generally laughing long after 
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an remembrance af t!ie good thing had passed 
frMfttherecdleciion of the rest of the party. 

But the crowning part of the erening was 
when the cook, with powerful elbow, struck 
up a merry dance. A demure-looking Dutch- 
woman , discovered somewhere in the store, 
was then brought almost forcibly in and 
placed opposite the skipper, who, bdng a 
man thoroughly earnest in what he under- 
took, kept a stern eye upon her, as if prepared 
to let her kncnv what o'clock it wah if she 
attempted to ai>scond> The farmer declined 
dancing, hmingas jet through life abstained 
horn that amusement, and evon ihe propo- 
i^tion so tickled him that he burst into a 
hoarse guffaw ^iboui half an hour afier. 

The fashional^lc dance at MosscI Bay had 
much siaiplicity of flgm^e. It began with a 
general setting ot all to nil, t^Ilowpd by a 
maze of right and left; and fmaLly, as each 
one caught his partner (wiio» by the way, was 
not changed Ui rough the eveniiig;, Qnished 
Ib a whirl of poussette, continued as long as 
exhausted nature could conveniently bear it ; 
then a little rest, refreshment, and at it 
again. 

The skipper's partner required great care, 
and was the cause of much anxiety to that 
earnest practical man. In the intervals of 
dancing he placed her in a comer, sitting in 
front, so as to make hopeless any attempt at 
a bolt. He then fed her with punch and bis- 
cuit, looking sternly at her the while, and 
represang any ^rant disposition on her part 
by frequently repeating, •^ Not if I know it, 
my lady ! " 

But to think of how the young ladies in 
the short red serge bouhded with the agility 
of springboks, though in the figure of gries- 
boks — how, in the whirl of the poussette, their 
red drapery spread after ihem, like the tail of 
a corned— and how, notwithstanding the dif- 
ficulties of language, we all arrived* at the 
clearest uncterstanding— is, even at this dis- 
tance of time, scarcely to be thought of with- 
out emotion. 

It was while the fun was at the fastest, the 
dancing ^ most Prions— when th6 speeches 
were at the tenderest, and broken Dutch and 
murdered English contended in expressive 
suavity — when the fiddler had put most 
power to his ^bow, and the comets were 
whisking in their swiftest perihelion— when 
the skipper, in perspiring earnestness, had 
taken off his coat— when poussettos were at 
the hoggingest, and the former vras almost 
hurried iota the present tense— that the door 
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suddenly opened, and thereat appeared th^ 
ill-omened visage of Ballowax, the mate. 

'^'I was tfeinking. Sir, that, as the wind's 
coming out from the east, and the sea 's gone 
down, you'd like to heave short, and go to sea 
at the first of the ebb?" 

Plundten§ atuiert H the simoom had risen 
upon us, we could have been wo more wither- 
ed. The Dutch passenger, being a roan o£ 
impulse, was th^e first to recover ; he ttirm» 
out Ballowax, cursed him energetically m 
three languages at once— but all in vai» ; 
the wet blanket had fallen ; tlie skipper skHdy 
pot on his coat ; his partner, in the confusion, 
had escaped. We were at the mercy ol the 
releailesB Ballowax, who kept a log (tf his 
own, in which would appear— a fair wind, 
and no excuse for delao'. Alas 1 The comets 
were wholly collapsed, ao4 about to wander 
back into darkness, 

" And you must go ?" 

^' Ja ! helaes I ach, och I too true l" 

" Why not go by land, or stay with us ? 
Vader an moeder so glad to see you at Dui— 
vels-hoek. Plenty paarden, plenty bokken, 
plenty volks, plenty Hottentot. Leeuwen ! Jan 
smelt him as he went to the kraal, and a sheep 
was gone. Any one could be happy at Duivels- 
hoek! Why go at all?" 

And here Suusje Venderbommen east down 
her eyes, as if she had said too much. 

It is a curious sensation that of having an 
offer made one— calculated much to dumb- 
founder and strike " all of a heap." Female* 
are used to it, and it becomes in time indis- 
pensable, but sadly perplexing to the male. 

'^ Why go at all," indeed! What could a 
man wish for more? Plenty of horses — 
plenty of deer — plenty of Hottentots— an 
affectionate vader, who^ having once acquirei 
a knowledge of the age, habits, and state of 
health, when last seen, of all my kith and 
kin, would probably thereafter have ''been 
silent for evermore,"— a moeder of most 
motherly dimensions— a-co-heiress of Devil's- 
hook, and the smell of a lion ! Here was a 
tide in my affairs to be taken at the flood I 
Upro a calm review of all that has passed, I 
am convinced that the ill-omened Ballowax 
had in him something prophetic ; and thai 
the " first of the ebb," which he consigned U9 
to, was the beginning of that fallmgtide that 
has borne me downwards ever since. 

It was in the very crisis of taking leave, 
when cheeks had been offered but lips ac- 
corded, while BO one hked to be the first ta 
say that most affecting of ^i words in all 
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languages, that th^ worthy farmer burst ioto 
a roar of laughter, occasioned, it was suppos- 
ed from his abstracted air, by soioe rapy pas- 
sage in the last poussette. 

Let not the gentle reader imagine that I 
slept that night without dreaming of Suiusje 
Yanderboramep^ 

CHAPTER YIL 

AnrWal in Table Buy**- Tbt MbuiiteiBB- — Mrs. 

StnunmbuDim.— Morrji#oii> aK^diog-bowa^-nis- 
cent of Table Mountain.— Baboons.— Buggins Sa- 
hib and his Mabomedans.— Odd Karnes.— Tom 
Holder.— History of biaQochedi Hats.-*<Afii«riott[i 
Wit.— Visit to Coost^tttja--HTI^e Ciock.^Xbe 
Wines.— "Posterial Luxuriance/'— Wild Animal^* 
—Tbe Aard Vark.— Anecdotes of the Lion;— The 
Gape Hone.— Mode of hontiog Deer.-^Ttae BHttMi 
£cd€tier. 

The Cape of SWrms had no tei*rors for ns ; 
with a fair wind, jnst niffflng the surface of 
the ocean, we passed close under the land, in 
weather without a cloud. Hundreds of large 
sea-birds — pelicans or gannets— were fishing 
in all directions, darting into the water as if 
hurled by some force beyond their own ; but 
their sport seemed but little productive. 

Exchanging certain signals with the people 
on the Lion's Head, we passed along the side 
of that noble animal, and, rounding his hind- 
er parts, dropped anchor in the midst of 
Table Bay. If this Lion Mountain had fallen 
into the hands of that ancient projector who 
suggested the carving of Mount Athos into a 
silting figure with a city in his hand, what a 
thing he would have made of it I With a ju- 
dicious chiselling of the face, a careful ar- 
rangement of the rocky mane, a little hollow- 
ing under the sides, and the addition of a 
tail gracefully bending round the upper part 
of the town, he might, at a trifling cost, have 
produced a wonder of the world. In colour 
it is perfect, the short dried grass being pre- 
cisely the tawny hue of the king of beasts. 

On the flank of Table Mountain stands "the 
Devil's Head," a dark-comploiioned hard- 
featured mountain, as the name would 
imply :— 

"His front 

Deep scars of thunder bad intrencb'd, and oare 

Sat on bis faded brow." 

Table Mountain and this are of about equal 
height, some 1100 feet higher than Snowdon, 
rising almost directly from the sea levd, and 
seen in every inch of their height. The 
white houses of Gape Town are pleasantly 
interspersed with trees ; and there is a bright 
green bank of heath and geraniums inter- 



posed betweeo them and the dark threaten- 

lugcUlfji boy Olid. 

V>er sinco \h^^ adventure of Mossel Bay a 
sort iA confidence had sprung up between 
the Dnicfi passenger and myself, and he had 
kindly intcresud bimi^elf in iho matter of my 
lodging III Ciipe Town^ recommending mo 
strongly to a friend o( his, Mrs. Strumm- 
bufiiUK ii person poBt^bsing many virtues, 
and whom he reco nun ended as the*' cleanest 
Udy iM the Capo/' If there is anything 
which I had rather not surrender* it is my 
pirfcct freedom of choice in lodgings ; but 
my friend uvercnmo all scruples, in such fa- 
viHirabli.^ e(>lnurs4id he painl Mrs. St rum m- 
bunirn geneially; concluding his tuiogium 
liy the b^oiiKnvJuvi unnecessary advantage of 
bring^ able Iq e^t off the floors* 

111 iidtHliun In the Dutchman's arguments [ 
wm railier innuenced by the euphonious 
nanHJ cf my fuLnifr landlady, so surrt;ndered 
myself wholly to his guidance ; and the 
anchor was scarcely dowu before we were 
ttiaking our \\i\y towards the ci can est lady a l 
the Cape- 

Passing along the bnnVs of the great canal, 
sve turned inlo a sptkciaus and very quiet 
street, and my friond halted at the door of a 
large lonely house that had much the air of 
being shut up and uninhabited* To our 
SHHiorons summons a Hottentot gir[ respond- 
ed, and heard her mistress inquired for with 
slmrp suspiciou:^ looks. Having received the 
message, she shut the door incur faces and 
ran to report us* 

In people, ns well as places, the reality is in 
general very different frora the idea we have 
previously formed, I had lot loo^ my fancy 
upon Mrs, Slrummbumm, and conjured up 
sornelhing vnst^t* bounding in pctlicoats — 
eniincMlly Dutch-bulk- an ample and com- 
plete landlady— drisscd, probably, somewhat 
in the antique style of Rnbens' burgomasters' 
wives, wilh a quaint head-dress, infinite but- 
tons, bunchy skirls, and, not improbalily, red 
stockings. My disappoinimout was therefore 
extreme at being introduced to a little, wiry, 
anxious, hatchel-faced woman, with a brick- 
dust compleiinn and a cold grey ©ye, whosa 
eternally se^irching glance seemed as if en- 
gaged in a perpetual hunt for the main 
chance, aud whose nose seeme<3 ^vorn tn a 
sharp point by being constanily poked into 
holes and corriers* 

My friend had very properly schooled mo 
before we entered. *' Kick tbe dost off your 
feet,'' said be when we get^within sight of 
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the door ; *^ she does not like dost. It is such 
a beautiful house I You may rea^y eat off 
the floors I " 

Mrs. Slrummhumm reeeired us with bnef 
civility— not much takeir with me I suspect- 
ed. She had the air of thinkiDg of something 
else ; and while my friend was^ no doubt, 
indulging in soaie apptopriate eulogium of 
my habits and modes^ol life, I saw that her 
glance was directed at o^ boots, and while 
he was yet speaking she gave a sharp cry 
towards the bac^ 4o<Nr, .wbil^ was imme* 
diately responded to by a c^uplt of iiitha Hot- 
tentot girls, each provided iHth. a duster. 

Motioning us to follow, Mr$aStr««mnbHmm 
led the way up the poshed, dt^drcase, so 
slippery as to render the ascmit a seirvice of 
danger, and so perfectly refieofing - the inr 
verted figure of our landlady that iit. seamed 
rather an impropriety to look dovyn^ Arrived 
at^ the landing, she cast a severe glance at 
4he two attendants, which seemed to say 
" Strurambumm expects every maid to do her 
duty ;" and it was tl;ien only I became aware 
that we were each flowed by one of the 
girls, who dexterpMsly pounced upon our 
footsteps, and fairly .wi^ us up, step by 
step, as we ascended* 

There was no obieotiug to Mra, Strumm- 
bumm's apartments— they were even pain- 
fully clean, and the charges reasonable. Nei- 
ther was it possible to find fault with the 
quantity or the arraa^raent of her furniture, 
the items of which she enumerated with jus- 
tifiable pride. In particular y shiB was proud 
of her bed and its appointments, especially 
the slaaplakens aiH} o^rkusseus (expressive 
names—sle^iugr.ckHhs and ear^cushiions), 
which were white as driven snow ;, and, ran 
over evCTy convenience of Ihe^ ap^fftment*, 
from wardrobes and tables to theiaqnstoel 
and thekakstoeL . . r -, 

But, perfect as ^\ these jtbi*gs,:^wece in 
their cleanliness, theije w^soneiUwhigJai ^v^ 
Strummbumn^'s hoifise wi^i<^.w^si ^ftainly 
not clean — the air. It was clear, fe>m. the 
sickly frowsinessof her bQ^^% that thje win- 
dows were never.opepedsaftd this was the 
rock upon which we split, I took possession, 
nevertheless, of her apartnaents, with a se- 
cret determination of setting at least my own 
room to rights in that particular. Alas I for 
poor human resolution, I ought to have 
known that to reckon without your hostess is 



Mrs. Strummbumm had a horror of dust, 
and the great object of her life was to keep 



this enemy out of her house; herself and 
her maids did Mttleelse but dust the bouse 
and fumtture from morning tOl night. Mrs. 
SlrammbiinHi} put every piece of fnrniture to 
the question as she passed it, drawing her 
finger across it, and lowering her hedd so as 
to bring the surface to a convenient angle 
yfiiJk the light ; and if the finger-marks were 
very apparent, she maundered out to the top 
of the stairs and screamed up the Hottentot 
girls, who felt upon the furniture as if they 
were tearing it to pieces. None of the house- 
hold ever moved without a duster ; you could 
not toudi a post or a bannister without at- 
tracting the flappers to it, and were hardly 
risen from a chair but somebody wiped it up. 
It was most unlucky that this lady settled 
at the Cape, where the fine sand pervades 
everything. It gets between your sheets and 
into your close-locked trunks. The bread 
you eat and the clothes you wear are all 
gritty. You feel it between your shirt and 
your skin, and you eat it in your gravies and 
your puddings. Nothing seems free from it 
but fruit. 

Mr. Strurambumm, the husband, never 
appeared to lodgers* eyes. He was under- 
stood to pass his time in a summer-house in 
the garden, perpetually smoking long clay 
pipes. His life was a passage from ashes to 
ashes, as that of his wife was from dust to 
dust; and if invaded in his retreat, he blew 
such a cloud as to render himself invisible, 
as the ancient deities wrapped themselves in 
a mist when they wanted to escape detection. 
As might have been expected, my hostess 
and I were incompatible ; and when our mu- 
tual friend called next day he found that, by 
happy coincidence, we had given each other 
notice at the same moment. 

" Why, my dear Sir, where can you ex- 
pect to find apartments like these ? So clean 
a lady ! You really might eat off the floors " 
" Well then, my dear friend, to please 
you I will do so. Pray give my compli- 
ments to Mrs. Strummbumm, and I shall be 
happy to take my dinner off her hall-floor 
to-day. Anything will do ; some water- 
sootje poured down in one place, and a few 
filets de sole d la Hollandaise in another, 
with an Irish stew, if she can make it, in a 
third ; and here and there a dab of spinach 
or some potatoes rolled about. Then for 
breakfast she in ay toss some cutlets about 
the stairs, with an omelette aux fines herbes 
upon the landing, and any curious preserved 
meats or jams where I can lick them up." 
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There was also another observaDce which, 
though trifling, was irksome, that of being 
wiped up step by step as I paaded £rom the 
front door to my own room ; sonoelimes eyeo 
they gave me a flap inside my door, which 
was a c'ear invasion o( the rights of nroperty. 

r^ever did Mrs, Strummbumm and I look 
so amicably at each olh^ as when we took 
leave for the last time. She little thought of 
a work of art I had Irft in the room above — 
no less than a sketch of herself drawn in the 
dust of her own table. With the conscious- 
ness of this last fling at her, I submitted 
cheerfully to be wiped up on her threshold, 
and to have the door most cordially sUmmed 
behind me. 

I established myself at Morrison's boarding* 
house on the Heergralz. The Charge for a 
large b^d-room and four substantial meals 
a-day, including Cape wine at discretion, at 
the easy rale of five rii-dollars, or 7*. 6d., 
a-day. A liberal system prevails at these 
boarding4iouses ; for every lime that you dine 
out you are entitled to entertain a friend at 
dinner free of charge, as far as the regular 
fare of the table is concerned; claret and 
other fo'-eign wines being of course extra. 
And this liberality meets an ample reward ; 
for, by encouraging an interchange of hospi- 
tality among the members of different board- 
ing-houses, a much greater consumption of 
foreign wines, spirits, etc.j is promoted, to 
the general benefit of the boarding-hpuse 
keepers. 

I am never quite satisfied in a new place 
till I have looked down upon it from the 
highest available point in the neigbhour- 
hood; I therefore, after taking a stroll over 
the Lion's Bump, and about his ribs, and 
along his spine, and so up his mane to the 
Signal Station, prepared for the ascent of the 
Great Table, under the shadow of whose 
dark mahogany the little town is so comfort- 
ably nestled. Parties are usually made up 
for this feat, and people with an insane per- 
verseness start at three in the morning. 
Carefully concealing my intentions, 1 set out, 
after a hearty breakfast, at ten, and entirely 
alone. 

There is no occasion for a guide, for the 
brook which flows into the town comes direct 
from the ravine by which only Table Moun- 
tain is accessible ; and one who adheres so 
little to beaten paths as I do was little studious 
of keeping the common track. You soon 
shake off the houses and come upon beautiful 
banks covered with flowers. There is a com- 



plete zone of geraniums, almost unmixed 
with other i^ftnts, and of the common scarlet 
kind only. It grows in masses, from a few 
yards dp to acres in extent, and to contem- 
plate such masses of bright red is painful to 
the eye. Tempted by the fragrance and 
beaaty of these plants, I made myself a bed . 
of geraninms, and lay fi)r an hour overlook- 
ing the town and the calm bay unruffled as 
a mirror. In suehi i^ts afs ^ese there is 
always a sad conviction thul a few years will 
bring rUlas and IHount feasants, and even- 
tually Piwpebt Aows, to mar the face of na- 
ture and eonfln^ tkd tmfortiunate public to 
tipsty roads and ihe^ew of stone walls. 
, The byook below ^eejins the paradise of 
washerwomen, plying their gossiping trade, 
puzjiing' tlm-obseiVer 'tis to whether they 
make the grettWt datter with their mallets or 
their tongues; Artists curious in female 
grouping, or drawing " from the round," 
might meet with pleasing subjects in this 
water-course. Having a lively dread of fe- 
males in the aggregate, I k^pt at a safe ele- 
vation, though strongly urged, in persuasive 
Low Dutch with a few startling exceptions in 
English, to come down and}oin them. There 
was, however, in the mallets something too 
suggestive of the kind of treatment I might 
expect, to say nothing of the unlimited com- 
mand of ftresh water, so I thought it prudent 
to decline the invitation. 

Above the geraniums there is a zone of 
silver-trees, and, above, bare banks of crum- 
bling stone and earlh to the bottom of the 
perpendicular cliffe, which rise like walls, in 
the face of which is a narrow chasm, worn by 
the water, and to all appearance as perpen- 
dicular as the cRffs themselves. 

Whild in ithe *wood aslight storm passed 
s^cross «he mothitMn ; it was about the same 
level as myself, and the lightning appeared 
on all sl«es,'liftoVfe and below, but, strange 
to s^\ ta^d^lh^-ndfer was hr no means loud, 
neither 'di§ I h^ai*Wy reverberation from the 
(iiffeabovis. ' ' ' i 

There 14 s<>nifeUWnig feiceedingly grand and 
awfdl in tbac J)art c$ the ascent where you 
enter amongst the' cliffs, and are nearly en- 
closed by vast broken walls of rock many 
hundreds of feet high. With the exception 
of occasional glimpses of the distant ocean, 
you are wholly shut in from the world, and 
in absolute silence, perhaps the most impres- 
sive condition of such a scene. It was a po- 
sitive relief when a piece of stone trickled 
down the cliff, though such a^tiny noise^ 
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making silence audible, caused a start from 
its unexpectedness. 

And yet I had a suspicion tliai iheve w«e 
other noises in the place. When I was en- 
gaged in any particular scramMe, surrft^tmt- 
ing a rock the size of an ordinary coitage 
which stopped t!he way, or engaged in the 
rough shingle between such masses, ! was 
conscious that something was making a noise 
besides myself ; but, stc^ as da<idenly as I 
would, it e^sed as I ^id, ai«i no living crea- 
ture was visible on the'faiee of tto cftiff. 1 tried 
the ^fectof Sa goodihoBoa^ batgDtsOch un- 
earthly answers thai! t^&B byoo'raeand flat- 
tered at the repeititionf of my own » voicOi 1 
began to think of those . 

^^Jkery sounds that syllable men^s names / 
Insamls, and shores, and desert wil<rerii6S8es/' 

when I suddenly jp^ceived on a rock a few 
yards above, seated wrthoiit motion, seven 
baboons. The mystery wae now accounted 
for. They had refrained from discovering 
themselves as long as they were unperceiv- 
ed, but when they caught my eye they ut- 
tered some gfuff girunts and prepared to 
move off. 

Nothing so tho#oughly convinces a man 
that he is really in a feir^away country as 
njeeliiig, in his ordinary walks, those ani- 
mals that he has before seen only through 
the bars of a managerie. 

The African babooii is, perhaps, the most 
hateful of all the hateful tribe of monkeys, 
and the most formidable after l^e ourang- 
outang. They sit about a yard high, and 
their ferocious eyes and long wrinkled pig- 
faces indicate coarse brutality, as well as fe- 
rocity and power. They are said, however, 
to be more mischievous than dangerous, and 
only attack when wounded .^ 

In the present case my new acquaintances 
had evidently no wish to rttn up an intimacy ; 
uttering uncouth noises they felowly " shag- 
ged off," the retreat being covered by the 
most formidable individual of thefJarly', whose 
savage sternness I could not moihfy by the 
softest speeches, and who even turned a deaf 
ear to my softest solicitations for a look of his 
hair. I hardly know which is the worst, the 
front or the back view <rf these creatures — 
the abominable expression of their faces, or 
the disgusting evidence of their sedentary 
habits. 

With the exception of a small animal 
scarcely larger than a rabbit, of a dark-brown 
colour approaching to black, who looked at 



me calmly enough from a distance of a few 
yards, I saw no other living creature amongst 
the cliffe. 

The top df Table Mountain is by no means 
flai or regular, neither is there any ex- 
tensive view in any direction but towards 
the west over Cape Town. This is very 
glorious. The ocean stretches away till it 
blends wiih the sky. The view to the 
right includes many miles of comparatively 
flat ground, but covered with verdure, and 
bounded by a noWe range of mountains. 
Table Bay, partly sheltered from the west by 
the penal settlement of Robben Island — ap- 
propriately callefl— seems almost at your feet. 
Cape Town looks like a miniature pla*n of a 
city, and the fort adjacent is not unlike a huge 
star-fish sprawling on the sand. 

As an occasional cloud passed swiftly over 
the top of the mountain, just grazing my 
head as I sat, I did hot care to leave to any 
great distance the friendly shelter of the ra- 
vine, and even laid a train for finding it in 
case I should be suddenly caught under the 
" table-do th." This white mist is exactly in 
appearance what its name would imply ; it 
lies perfectly flat on the top of the mountain, 
and comes down as perpendicularly as the 
cliffs themselves to a certain distance, when 
it ceases abruptly. 

To attempt the descent enveloped in this 
mist is a rash undertaking. Shortly before 
our arrival an officer of engineers lost his 
life ; his companion reached Gape Town in 
safety, ignorant of the fate of the other. 

In scrambling alone up this ravine — still 
more in descending— one cannot help reflect- 
ing upon the consequences of a sprained 
ankle or a fracture of a limb. Parties are not 
going up every day, and a night on the moun- 
tain, with the certainty of wild animals inha- 
biting the cliffs, would not be pleasant. One 
would not covet even the society of a laugh- 
ing-hyaena, as his constitutional merriment 
would be excited at your own expense. 

The time employed in actually walking up 
the mountain was two hours ; coming down, 
an hour and a half. 

A strange mixture of people were assembled 
at the Cape boarding-houses, eclipsing in va- 
riety both of colour and character anything 
to be found on the Continent of Europe. All 
quarters of the world are h^e represented; 
amongst them a fair sample of Orientals, 
both native and British. One, a Bengal civi- 
lian on leave of absence for his health, was 
attended by two superb Mahomedans, dressed 
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m spoUesB wbUe, with large, tertenst ol Uie 
same ; Ihey were very dark, with ample black 
beards sweepiag their bmsts,: aod it would 
he bard to point oot in aojcottBtiy twaiiaat 
men. Their maDaecs w«r« charact^na^d 1^ 
grave and dignified polit6iies&; and they 
seemed almost by intuition to antkiimte 
the wants of their nnister^ The oiviliaagdve 
them abundance of occupaiioa ; thay mM&E 
seemed to leave him either at hoNWoc ahBoad, 
and one natnraUy s|»ciila4cdas to how hehad 
ever done without them, or oould at.any fu^ 
ture time dispense with their servieeft.. ib» 
could not even pick up a pocket-haftdkenGhiel^ 
or pass a bottle of wine, witfaoui their assiat- 
ance, still less undergo the apdvonalaboiit ol 
dressing or undres^ng. Ai diiui«ff they sup* 
phed the civilian with ^es^ for h» was too 
entirely helplc^ to look out for himselCy aiKi 
suggested the dishes which they knew were 
most to his taste ; in fact, their attentioawas 
perfect in aU things save one^they woald 
have nothing to do mtk the uodeaDi beast; 
their allegiance stopped short of pig-meat in 
all its varieties. The alacrity with which 
they iNTOught the veaL or the chicken wa» 
instructive, but their feature&cfaanged i» iron 
at any suggestion of the savoury ad^uaet* in 
vain did the civilian turn a languid ^a upott 
the Europe ham ; in vain lean baek in his 
chair with an appealing but sileai elo<}ueDce. 
Ko ! the stone black slaves in tha haU ol the 
enchanted palace were not more melionksf 
than they who waited behind kdu ; their e^ 
seemed to eat into the plaster o£ the opposite 
waU. They said, as plainly as featuiesean 
speak, ^^ Buggins Sahib, M thou wilt needs 
damn thyself it shall not be throagh us. We 
are net as other Mussulmans ; we are high 
caste ; but in this matter we must either gn 
with the Holy Prophet (may hedwdykforever 
in bliss 1) or Buggins Sahib. The bridge is 
hut too di^Quit as it is ; how then, Buggins 
Sahib, shouki we cros& it weighed down by 
your Europe ham?" 

U was really piiiahle to see this helptess 
gentleman thus run aground in the fuU title 
of his ^nner, his embarrassed features inv- 
esting not only thwarted a^etite, but sonae 
sense oli^ury. His ntild eye, wandering 
from the pork into abstraction ^ seenatd to 
ny,. ^' Obdurate lHahowedans I have I not 
led and ek>tbed yon these many years? Have 
ycm not fed upon what your feacy peompted^ 
and of the best? Have i interdicted yo«r 
pestilent kebaubs, or eiren tallied you en 
jour fat fih^ carries? Can ycMi stimd mO'- 



tionless, and see my favoorite food eaten i^ 
heCoifr my fece? Don't you see Oiat man 
hrent tlHB far waat shovelling the eheieest eats 
inie lus maulh wt^ knife and fork ? Already 
has he di^atcbed two plalefuls* and is now 
batting onchewed pg,. that he may yet se- 
cure a third/' 

Neither eoold th» ^^m^m get any reKef 
feon tke»Ueiilots.. who had a nal»fal ha- 
tved toilMseaM*^ ^4iffmK»t Cram ^em* 
selves, tm^ halted hi a seoand degree their 
master for pMsttshig thtai^ They became 
doMyassiikbeas^ mihlteta^er guests, bufe 
look no noUcawhiktefer ol Buggins Sahih, 
who was usually fbi«ed to- pass his ]^te 
along the table fit)m hand to hand. 

The Mussulmans, although they had ma- 
naged to pick op the bare names of the 
dishes, ]^ were* fer too* pati«» and dignified 
teraqiiast a helping by stmfrfy mentJoniag 
the baki nanae el what they wanted ; ^y 
teMfoie asnatty prefaced the vequest with 
seme short eioffii«n» in thek own tonguage, 
banging out the <m& or tw» words of Bnglish 
at tjbaond of the stnteBce, possihier some- 
thing ta this effect! " QBohadurt may yen 
liae a thoosand yeafss. My master sends his 
heel wishes for yoBt hea^ and happiness, 
leqneeling— • btembeef mderaden ; or, 
^^ Bttf^ins Sidiib commands me to ask for 
some dwkanpee$€ ;" or, ^ May yoar shaAiw 
navar he less; hot yoa fefgot-^it» »l9ofinf 
or,^^ Bugghis Sahih is graldul to my Lord 
lor the veat, hot dinfees. me to ask fer— 

Chit coftt said to them irref ereot, laiK 
guage must^^pear very steange te Ocienialis. 
Ihm igm^lft^-nol 1o say vidgar— is a«r " Ok 
la I" Qfv >' Oh my 1" Uy their ^» Mashaflah V* 
God is great: our supple eipresston of an 
intediftieii to. do * thing, acoerapanied by 
^ baihallah T in the nam(> of God ; and wait 
"^Pnetty wett, I thank yen I" in answer te a 
'^Bam d'ye do^ instead of " Humdali^ah r 
foaisedbe6k)dl 

There were no bathi»g*-nMKAiines at €apa 
Town 5 wBdt when Baggms SaWb went forth 
alearlf dawn te take a dip, his aMmidants 
p^ed two chairs o» Hie beach, in one of 
which the cmMm being seated was w^ 
dressed, and Us dalhes hud carefaEy en Oia 
other. When ^^ut to return frarw Ihe water^ 
the Indians took each a sheet, and, holding il 
np by the ufper corners, bore grandly down 
irpen hira as he eame ont, looking, from a 
distance, asi! they were easily sailing before 
the wind und«i»^l!^|^,i^l^$gf^ 
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that encountered him lie was complelely eo* j Seated at breakfast the next morBiog, a 
velopedin the sheet, and genAly patted all I prooession is observed approaching the house 



over, a repetition of which w«6 gone throagk 
by the bearer o£ the . other. lug» land, while 
seated in the latter envelopes bis head xsfBiS 
taken charged by .one, and his feet by the 
other. , 

There was, an I^dMin^^ Urge property, as 
report said, oi ik^ sarike of Bam Jbeena Gam , 
whether Mahof^edAn or iHindeo' I never ex^ 
actly made outTHSt amiUog^ [jovial little man, 
and convivial, cansi^orukgheidronk^ifto.wiQe. 
The Babel of, langiiages^ and Ibo. uncomlia 
names, rendered njunrei^OibDrithiew (^l^h 
pronunciation, made.a carious^lio oi .sounds*. 

" Strummbumm, i a . gla§$ lof ipine; ?" 
'* Mosch delight." (/ . ,. .;.. > ; .. 

' ' I'oekhaars, join us ? If shoiuM ask Goa** 
tiwinckel and Faarteesy^ bijit wei oan^t mafae 
a bridge of the Ram. Hc^ 1 one glassi of 
Madeira ? real East India particular?" 

But the Ran\ shakes his head with a bland 
smile, casting a moist eye upwards, as much 
as to say, " I should only be too happy ; but 
I have a prophet^ or. acaste, or something or 
other which, pre3i»en^s my having that great 
pleasure." 6ubs(equen% he compounds for 
a glass of sherbet, looking of such a clear 
amber colour, that in any other hands it 
might be mistaken for brandy and water. 

But the most singular character which 
Cape Town presented was a Major Holder, oi 
the Bombay army. Id dress be was entirely 
unique. He wore invariably a short red shdl- 
jacket thrown open, with a white waistcoat, 
and short but large white trousers, cotton 
stockings, and shoes, om his head a cocked- 
hat, with an upright ffed and white.feather, 
the whole surmounted by a) green f silk utn- 
brella,held painfully aloft to dear thefeathen 
To this may be added a shirl-o^Hiaar^ whieh 
acted almost as a pair o£ bUnkecstoRi^ither 
side. In person he was ample, but somewhat 
shapeless, and he had ^. vast. oblong iaoe, 
which neither laughed nor showed lany sign 
of animation whatever. 

The history of the. Msjor'iS cocked-dmt was 
as follows : — St3X)lling. into an auction at 
Bombay, he was rather taken with the rea- 
sonable price of a cocked-hat, which the flip- 
pant auctioneer was recommending with all 
his ingenuity. " Going for six mpees— 
must be sold to pay the creditors. No ad- 
yance upon sit ? Shall we say siccas f In 
an evil hour the Major bid for the hat, left 
his address, and returned to his quarters, the 
happy possessor of a " bargain." 



-Hfour Doeii carrying a large paokieg^roase 
shmg to a pole, and headed by a half»-caste 
with a small paper in his hand. 

*^ Major Holdw, Sar, brought you ihe 
cooked-hats, 8ar; all sound and good, Sar; 
here leel' Mil, which feel obleege you pay, 
Sar," Wfeereupott he puts into the hands 
of the astounded commander a document, 
headed *♦ Major Thomas Holder, of H.E.l.C.'s 

Regt., Dr. to estate of- — and Co., 

bankrupts ; for 72 cocked-hats, purchased at 
auction,"' etc., etc., etc. 

It was in vain that tfte major remonstrated 
after he understood the predicament in which 
he was placed ; in vain he appealed to the 
auctioneer— to the company present ; it was 
too good a joke, and they would have given 
it against him under almost any circum- 
stances. 

Major Holder was a rigid economist ; he 
had also a mind which admitted but one idea 
at a time ; and, indeed, not very often that. 
He was possessed of six dozen of cocked-hats, 
and they must be worn out. Being mostly in 
command of his own regiment, he had un- 
limited choice as to his own head-dress, so 
he commenced the task at once. From 
thenceforth all other hats or caps were to him 
matters of history. At the economical rate 
of two hats a-year, he might safely calculate 
upon being much advanced in life before the 
case was exhausted. True, there were draw- 
backs; he was much consulted about auc- 
tions by his friends — many inquiries made 
of him on that point— bills of auctions, and 
especially anything relating to cocked-hats, 
forwarded to him by the kind attention of 
acquaintance — and a question very currently 
put 10 him by the ensigns was " Tom, how 
are you off for hats?'* 

The interest generally taken iii the Major's 
hats was far from dying, even after the lapse 
of years ; the less likely to do so, indeed, 
from the circumstance of their forming 
epochs in history-*as, **Such a one got 
leave in Tom's fourth hat ;" or, " I hope to 
be off before Tom changes his hat ;" or, 
'* ril make you a bet that Jack's married be- 
fore another hat's gone." 

When this individual arrived at the Cape 
he was understood to be in his fifteenth hat ; 
but there occurred some confusion in the 
Major's chronology, for it was understood 
that, owing to the practical jokes played 
there, no less than threchats were expended 
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daring tlie short month of his stay. To cor- 
rect this^ he adopted the phin of sitting upon 
his hat at dinner ; but as he worotio tails to 
his jacket, and left the feather protcudiog 
behind, it had to a strange the appoaranoe 
(^ beiog a natural appendage to his person. 

Seated gvavely at dinner with his protrude 
ing tail^ it is not astonishic^ that pretty ge^ 
neral nierriment was excited in his neigh^ 
hourhood, especially as no person passed it 
without giving it a pluck and canning away 
a feather or two. 

Seated always as nearly oppo^le to the 
Major as possible was an American, a dry 
fellow of no end of anecdotes, which he in- 
variably addressed to the owner of (he hats, 
crowding upon him one story after another 
so quickly that the Major was entirely bo^ 
wildered and tost in hopeless perplexity. He 
had not the most distant perception of a joke, 
and the oldest resident in India had never 
seen him laugh ; if a smile were extracted 
from him, it was such a one as a powerful 
galvanic battery might have drawn from the 
face of a corpse. 

When the facetious American was about 
to fasten a story upon Tom Holder, he at 
once drew the attention of the company to 
our stolid friend, and it was hard to say 
which provoked the mirth of the party most, 
the manner of the narrator, the extreme ab- 
surdity of the tale, or the intensely puzzled 
expression of the Major's face. 

From this gentleman we gained the strang- 
est notions of his friends and acquaintances. 
Of one— Joe Adams, down in Kentucky — we 
were told that he had feet so large that he 
could only put his trousei*s on over his head. 
Another ** friend of mine in Boston " was so 
fat that to pass him you were obliged to go 
out of town—" That's a real fact. Major ; ask 
any Boston man." One had his legs so long 
that he was obliged to have his pantaloons 
made in a rope-walk ; and another was so 
high in the forehead that he was forced to go 
up into the garret to put on his hat 1 

Having shot a few of these shafts into the 
Major, he leaned back in his chair, and blew 
out a thin sound between a wheeze and a 
whistle— that being his nearest approach to a 
laugh. 

Various anecdotes were told of the Mjyor : 
— How he was prevailed upon to become a 
freemason ; and how, being unable to bear 
the sufferings of the initiation, he rushed 
frantically into the street and was taken up 
by the Dutch police ; how he was nearly mar- 



ried, without knowing it, to a stupendous 
half-casie womaa ; and was some time in 
doubt whether he really was married or sin- 
gle, with others which I omit. 

Mrs* Usher, th^ proprietor of one of the 
largest boarding-houses, having done me the 
favour to include me in a party of seven on 
an exenrsion to Constantia; I had an op- 
portunity of seeing that celebrated vineyard 
under very fovourable Ok^enmsftances. In 
the body^^f tkeop^Meanriage, with the fair 
widow, ifGt&'iWo "^f^tty Mow-^passengers to 
EiigUnd and myself, two others in the 
rui»bie,f audiMaj^r Holder, oomingr last, was 
fain to take nfjpwrthffae spare seat on the box 
by the side of ^i^^ottentot ooachman; the 
juxta-posilion of the Malay hat of one and 
the codced-bat' of the other bringing into 
curious oontrast these two achievements of 
civihKOd and sawige- taste. 

We were contented with four horses, 
though six or more are frequency driven. 
Eight and ten in4>hand are not unfrequently 
driven at the Cape, and I on one occasion 
saw twelve in-hand in a waggon driven at a 
brisk trot through the streets, though there 
was, till they cleared the town, a boy running 
at the head of the teaders— wiore for the pur- 
pose of looking round the comers of the 
streets than with any view of guiding the 
cattle. These noonster teams are, like our 
former coaches and six, not so much for show 
as on account 0! the badness of the roads. 

The country about Great' and LittJe Con- 
stantia is pretty, and rather hilly, with a fair 
amount of wood« We were taken into the 
vineyards^ and exhorted toeet and spare not 
of the luscious fruit, now just about to be 
gathered). Thegenpes for the Constantia wine 
are allowedi to remain on the vines till nearly 
half t witbeted; till the watery particles are 
partially deoed op^ and the rich luscious pulp 
remains^ i' ^ 

White ihus' occupied in the grounds of 
Qceat €on$tant«a a handsome lunch had been 
spread within doors, of which we were courte- 
ously invited la partake by the proprietor, a 
small, ekierlyy afixio«s<looking Dutchman, 
who did the honours with great liberahty of 
action, though with somewhat reserved man- 
ners. Our friend was, in fact, absent ; and, 
following his eye, it required no penetration 
to discover the cause of his abstraction. Over 
the chimneypiece was a rather large painting 
—in reality a clock, with an accompanying 
landscape. The dial-plate was set in the 
tower of a village church,situate I 
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^arirer, whkh ran across (he fore^ouod, 
in which were moored sundry barges and 
oti^r craft, whkh nodded laaily at tlieir 
anchors — somewhat ai)afiemintaMy,€Oiiskrer- 
mg the apparently gsntle si^^ of the 
stream. Seated on the hank wasv a notary of 
^ke gentle sciaiM^e of angling, somewhat 
OTordressed, according to oar sperlang no- 
tions^ iff a Im^i hhie^eoat and red waistcoat ; 
and never^ we fli«y iseiHiirei to say, did <M 
^aak himself, io his moat f^e\Ked dream, 
imagine audi al^indotit sport. He had a 
Dibble every second-^befcr^bob*— bcrfD-^but 
he moved mi a muscle^ eiren of hi». cowi* 
tenance, and let ti^bqfebing' go on, N« one 
but a DtttchniAii g0vM haveiiiM^iaad stieh 
phlegm. Tett*-twwity—4himy— forty bobs, 
and no notice iakm \ Acouston^ a& w«e were 
to the ^ one-pcecious-rniMe" eystem* of our 
well-used rivers, it was. onaie ^an we iMMild 
stand. 

" Why tba de«Ge don't you strike, man?" 
Bui oar kind entertainer geatly held up bis 
haad^ as mach as to say. Trust him, he 
knows what he is about. Fifty -nine bobs 
haye gone by, when, lo ! at the sixtieths the 
angler strikes, and up comes a goodly fii^. 

Having finished our liwch and seen many 
ish eaught, the sensnal laste felt rather a 
craving for the vaults oC which we had heard 
90 much, but our host made no sign of move* 
meni, and watched the moving landscape 
more earnestly than ever. There was evident- 
ly somethiBg to coraie in that ^ttarter, and, 
as it wanted but a few more ikh to* the hour, 
it was not only a matter of couiiesy, but of 
curiosity also, to see what an arrival at that 
epoch would produce— probably two fish — 
perhaps an all^tor or a hippopotamus, who 
knows ? Oar worthy host, by aaiious a^its, 
indicated his wish that we should attend. 
At the moment the angler hauled up his^iisb, 
two folding doors flew open in the tomm, 
and discovered the senton armed wit^ a heavy 
hammer, with which he vigorously staruck 
the hoar upon a beli« This was theerowning 
expieit; having witne^ed which the little 
geatleman rose^ lecaved our coagvatalations 
with complacency, even rubbed his hands 
with delight, and led us out straightway to 
the vaults. He was a man of ample posses- 
sions, had huadreds of retainers, and 
thousands — so to speak— of casksof geeerous 
wiAies; but what to him were all these in 
comparison to his clock? I much question, 
if &e choice had been given him, if he 
would not have preferred a bare competence 



and that clock to all the rest of his posses- 
sions without it. 

Nb one should venture into a wiue-raoJt 
without a large share of self-control — more 
especially in a warm climate, after a long 
walk and a spicy luncheon. 

Tfiere are seven or eight different kinds 
of CoDStantia, some red, some white, some 
with an agreeable roughness like sweet port, 
others melRffaous— sliding over the palate 
with a jelly-ltke ease. Then there are other 
wines in much perfection ; the common Cape, 
to which Theodore Hook affixed the name of 
'* African nastiness,'* is far from meriting 
such a character in its unbrandied state 
when drawn from these cool vats. It comes 
near that generous kind of sherry which is 
on drought at the ventas in the south of Spain, 
and which is served to you as small ale is to 
the thirsty wayfarer in England. But the 
pleasantest "long*^ drink is a light wine 
of a sort of Rhenish character, which has 
not yet, that I am aware of, found its way to 
England. 

Having given our orders, which on the part 
of our worthy Captain and one or two others 
were extremely liberal, we bade adieu with 
many thanks to our kind entertainer, happily 
crowning our expressions of thankfulness by 
inquiring Ihe name of his clock maker in 
Amsterdam (which was duly registered), and 
this probably afforded him more gratification 
than the sale of the few hogsheads of wine 
for which the party was booked. 

From Constant a we adjourned to Mrs. 
Usher's country house, where dinner was 
provided, and the comparative merits of the 
wines of Portugal, France, and Madeira dis- 
cussed till a reasonable hour in the evening. 
Under the pressure of this conflicting excite- 
ment Major Holder volunteered a song, and 
never, with the exception of Chinese singing, 
did my ears drink in such an abortive at- 
tempt at vocal melody; it was a harsh 
stniggling clutter of screaming sounds, Bke 
a steam -whistle in a quinsy. 

Something I would say, though appn)ach- 
ing the subject diffidently, of what an elegant 
modem writer calls " posterial luxuriance" 
— an attribute so remarkable in this colony 
as to be obvious to the most superficial ob- 
server. Without mooting the invidious ques- 
tion as to which— the Dutch or the Hottentot 
—Venus exceeds the other in this charac- 
teristic, we may say that it is when the two 
races come together— when Greek meets 
Greek— that the result -is trulvistupendous ; 
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scarcely, indeed, to be credited without the 
evidence of the eyes. 

The figures of some of the large, middle- 
aged, half-breed women have a tremulous 
motion, as if capped with a n)OBstQr aha^e >of 
jelly or blancmange ; and I confess Uiat I 
never followed theni without experiencing a 
painful apprehension that, on occasiofiofa 
little extra exertion, they might drop that 
which it would be impossible to advertise, and 
difficult to re-adjust if recovered. And with 
this passing notice I reverently drop the 
curtain. 

There are a vast nunaber of wild animals 
scattered about in every part of the Cape co- 
lony ; even lions occasionally make their ap- 
pearance most unaccountably in the neigh- 
bourhood of the farms; and lost horses are 
constantly described as having the scratch of 
a lion upon them. I myself met a hyaena at 
night in one of the streets of Cape Town. 
But the most extraordinary animal I saw was 
the aard-vark, or sand-hog— a creature as 
large as a good-sized pig, though in shape 
and habits resembling the mole. The short 
powerful claws were, excepting in size, pre- 
cisely similar. This animal is formed for the 
deep sand, and would be quite helpless on 
hard ground. With a few strokes of his short 
feet he seems to vanish unaccountably in the 
sand, leaving scarcely a trace behind ; and 
his sudden rise out of the smooth bare plain 
is no less calculated to astonish the traveller. 

The giraffes, zebras, elephants, and rhino- 
ceroses have now retired northwards ; as have 
also the vast herds of antelope of various 
kinds, though a sufficient sprinkling of the 
last is left to satisfy a rational sportsman, who 
follows his game more as an incentive to 
manly exercise, and as leading him into 
wild and untrodden scenes, than for the brutal 
enjoyment of a Smithfield slaughterman. 

Among the animals in the public gardens 
at Cape Town was a teal wild lion, not long 
taken, and bearing his imprisonment with a 
very bad grace, having received from nature 
an irritable disposition, not improved perhaps 
by the deceit practised in his capture. He 
had been taken somewhere on the northern 
frontier when full grown. 

The Uon is particularly fond of Hottentot 
flesh— probably from its being of a more 
gamy flavour than other meat, 

A Hottentot, in the service of a boer, had 
frequently observed that he was followed by a 
lion, probably from his possessing in a higher 
degree than others of his race the retish 



which the lion delighted in. As the man 
naturally desired (o be relieved of these po- 
Mte attentioQg, he readily lent himself to a 
scheme for capturing his enemy. 

There was a hHl in the neighbourhood of 
the boer's house, which stoped gradually on 
one side, and ended in a precipitous cUff on 
the other. Itiis Beemed a favourable spot for 
this experimenu 

A strong net was made, something in the 
nature of a cabbage oet,of iwo^inch rope, and 
the meshos sufficiently ^mall to prevent the 
lion from dropping through. A very strong 
rope was ihert ntti through the upper meshes 
md fastened io stakes driven into the ground 
at the edge of4be' cliff, -the net hanging down 
over the precipice^ abd its mouth kept dis- 
tended by ^ttder reds or branches, not of 
suffident strength to impede the lion, but 
merely to hold open the mouth of the purse 
which was to receive him. 

All things being ready, the Hottentot went 
about his usual avocations, keeping, how- 
ever, a bright look-ottt for his would-be con- 
sumer, and taking especial care to avoid the 
bush and keep In the open as much as possiWe. 

One afternoon he felt, rather than saw, that 
the lion was on his trail— his senses being, 
no doubt, sharpened by a consciousness of 
his own attractions. He was a long wav from 
home and from the trap, and it became a 
question whether the lion would not waive 
ceremony, and run in upon him and chop him 
before he could reach it. 

He hastened anxiously forward, turning 
round occasionally to see how his pursuer 
got on. The lion kept his motions concealed 
as well as the ground permitted him to do 
so ; stealing with belly crouched to the ground, 
and, when the Hottentot stopped, lying down 
till he resuined his walk— his large muzzle 
resting on his paws, and his ample mouth 
watering with the expected enjoyment; 
while just the very end of his tail was flirted 
convulsively toand fro, indicating the serious- 
ness of bis intentions. 

The fester the Hottentot got on the nearer 
the lion approached him— probably the better 
to enjoy the whiff of his coming meal, as we 
find the smell of the kitchen becomes more 
savoury as the meat gets hot. The Hottentot 
is now ascending the hill, and the guest in- 
vited to dine upon him scarcely twenty yards 
behind, lashing his tail and anxious to ^t 
down to dinner The Hottentot goes over the 
edge of the cliff, slipping down between the 
net and the rock to a place contrived for him, 
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but pausing, to give the lion a notion that he 
was sitting down to rest himself ; then, de- 
positing his hat upon the very edge, hasten- 
ed to his hiding-place. 

The lion, seeing the hat stationary, natu- 
rally imagines that the man is below it, and, 
crawling up to within a Sew yards, makes bis 
spring. Finding aothing to stop him, over 
the cliff he gqeis, right into the purse net, 
which, sinking with hi^ weight,, draws the 
ropes light, and \\f l^apgsauispended in thenet. 
Plenty of assistance i§j/)f powrse, fit hand, 
and with strong ^fope^tl^^ li9H;3.legs f^r© tied, 
and he is put into a ^jjgfgdi^ anif,})rougl)!t to 
Cape Town , where I sa,^>hif?l ^^tj^^g, W ^ouW 
from the trick which ha^ J^eep^pJayeid,,Jiim- 

There is a story on Xhe^ irpniier ,pjf a com* 
missary who was in jil^e; flfwi^i^^r JpUpwe^ by 
a lion on occasion 9I v|sHiPi;,q^e,of,ithe ad- 
vanced posts. Being moun,^4r}ie ihpuight to 
ride away from the beast ; and. succeeded at 
last in putting ^^ndy, plain between himsfjlf 
and the apin?^l, Jpp,]iirig carefully over which 
he could descry no trace of the lion upon his 
footsteps., ^n4.,iC6i|pJl^i^9d ^batjbe had shaken 
him off, .,\,/,,f..,;,,,^,^ . 

There sejgpo^^^Q^i^et^iing appropriate in a 
com missary, heir^g ]^3(\^ ynfler cpptribution for 
provisions; thoifjgb; he peyer perhaps con- 
terapl^ited sucl^.a yeq^m^itioA being owide upon 
his own person,. 

Having crossed with some difficulty the 
heavy sancj, hi^ horse jcnocke^ up; but hav- 
ing no fear of pursuit, he djisraounted, and, 
hobbling the hor3^e,,lay (k)\y» i^pon the grass 
by the side of a sruall bu^, intending to push 
on when the animal was a little refreshed. 
Tired and exhaustp^? he fell aslei$p,,and w^as 
awoke in pit^h darkness ijy feeling a hairy 
muzzle close to his face, as4t,,iov(?^igating 
the propriety of a l^te.i^ .t^ftCfllW^ter.; He 
was without arms> ind,j^^Piif.M.,hfi4 haul 
any, the chanqe of .using.tb^ w,^uld have 
been small, so G9mpl,e!i^ly.i*FaS)beip^Jbep^wer 
of the beast ihaA huagoye^rhitipEi. JhBJactics 
of the animal did not certainly s^en^. those of 
the lion, who usuaUy .makes a riash, and de- 
spatches bis prey with a vigorous exercise x)f 
claws and teeth ; whereas this animal, what- 
ever he might be, rather seemed disposed to 
dally with his repast, and indulge in a vo- 
luptuous, protracted anticipation. Presently 
the animal, having investigated him by the 
smell, seemed rather disposed to taste him, 
for he put forth his tongue and gently licked 
his face. 
The commissary rather shrank from this 



expression of intimacy, and would have with- 
drawn beyond the reach of the tongue, but 
the animal, whatever it was, intimated by a 
growl that he had no intention of breakingr 
off the acquaintance so suddenly. 

Half dead with fear, which was the more 
appalling from the helpless inaction of his 
position, he is suddenly startled by a dreaful 
roar within a few yards, then a rush^ — a 
scramble— a short but terrific fight— a feeble 
whine heard through the roars and growls— 
and finally, the cracking of ribs and the tear- 
ing of fledi and sinews, accompanied by a 
low growling^ indicative of much satisfaction 
on the part of the ^pper-eater. 

This lasted for the space of a quarter of an 
hour, wheal, the meal being finished, the 
animal withdrew, and left the commissary 
in solitude and darknete* 

His first care was to find his horse, if pos- 
sible ; but the animal had been so completely 
scared that he connived, in spite of the 
Hobbles, to hop off to some distance, and to 
regain him in such a night, not knowing the 
direction he had taken, were a hopeless at- 
tempt. The beat thing seemed to be to wait 
patiently till morning. A tragedy of some 
kind had been enacted, and the great per- 
former, having satisfied himself, was likely 
to be more safe on that account. 

During that livelong night wild animals 
roamed near him, but kept rather aloof. He 
fancied he recognised the malignant growl of 
the hyaena and the sharp cry of the "lion's 
provider" — though it rather seemed as if the 
lion had, on this occasion, provided for him- 
self. 

Day at last dawned, and he discovered his 
horse half a mile away on the hill side. 
Round about him the grass was torn up as if 
in some deadly struggle ; blood and bones 
were scattered about, and portions of a black 
and white skin, which, he had no difficulty in 
recognising as that of a Newfoundland dog. 
A faint curling of smoke arose from a distant 
enclosure, and thither he hastened, when the 
events of the night were easily accounted 
for. 

He had been followed by the lion across the 
plain, but his whereabout had been previous- 
ly discovered by a large dog, always turned 
out at night, and whose attentions in licking 
his face wo have previously described. At 
this moment the lion must have appeared on 
the scene, and pounced upon the dog instead 
of the commissary. 
In the museum were many curiosities; 
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among others the foetus of a whale— an un- 
born infant twelve or fifteen feel long. 

At the boarding-house I looked with some 
interest upon a man who said he had drunk 
whale's milk. It struck me that one who had 
acted in the capacity of dairy maid to a whale 
could have been no ordinary person. 

Many of the birds of the Cape colony are 
very beautiful—the sugar-bird particularly ; 
but my eicorsions did not extend into any 
woody region, and they Came but little under 
my notice. 

A great place for game was Saldanha Bay, 
about seventy miles north of Table Bay, on 
the west coast. Water had not been disco- 
vered there in my time, so there was no 
settlement, or even inhabitants. From this 
cause alone the west coast of the colony will 
probably remain uninhabited. 

The Cape horse, originally of the Spanish 
breed from South America, is an animal of 
great endurance and serviceable qualities; 
he is also naturally docile. It is no uncom- 
mon thing to ride eighty or a hundred miles 
on the same horse. In travelling post they 
are changed at distances depending upon the 
stations. The traveller is furnished with a 
government order, which entitles him to de- 
mand a horse, for which a regular scale of 
charges is established, and the cattle furnish- 
ed are usually good. The luxurious way of 
travelling, however, is by waggon, drawn by 
oxen, and conveying everything which the 
traveller is at all likely to want, even kegs of 
water. As saddle-horses always accompany 
these expeditions, you are free to pursue any 
sport that may offer. 

One way of hunting, as well as shooting, 
deer is by no means a bad one. A line of 
horsemen is formed, each probably at fifty 
yards from the other, and the flankers at 
either end of the line a little thrown forward. 
In this order you go straight across the coun- 
try through the heath, and are sure to start 
any deer that may lie in your way. When a 
deer is on foot, the flankers gallop across the 
front to intercept him, while the others close 
round. Every man fires as he can obtain a 
shot, and the excitement of galloping about 
and firing as the deer dodges about makes it 
a spirited scene. Jackals also are sprung, 
and other animals. We heard some talk 
also of wild turkeys, and a bird as large as a 
pheasant. 

Cape Town is well liked by the garrison ; 
not so the frontier stations, but as there is 
no accounting for tastes, and the grumblers 



are a large and influential class, the true 
merits of such a case are not readily arrived 
at. The common soldier makes himself at 
home in all places ; the worst for him being 
probably India, where in the hot season he is 
shut up in barracks from sunrise to sunset, a 
prey to weariness and hopeless ennuis with 
few resources, and driven to drinking and 
dissipation for want of something better to 
do. As a good share o^ bodily exercise is 
conducive to heiahh, even in the hottest cli- 
mates, provided exp>osure to the sun be 
guarded against, there should be sheds, 
racket-courts, of other contrivances, in every 
barrack-yard, of sufficient size to afford re- 
creation to ail in turn. Quoits are an excel- 
lent game, requiring but little room, and 
probably better than the more violent exer- 
lion of racquet or fives. Many men are driven 
to sniclde or morbid melancholy by brooding 
over the circumstances of their hopeless 
exile, aggravated by the harsh restraints they 
are subject to, and the want of mental and 
bodily occupation*. 

It is a mistake to suppo^b that a soldier is 
an idle man. His ordinary duties in barracks 
are rather harassing and vexatious than hard; 
but the delight with which they hail a " turn 
out" of any kind, to give a little excitement 
to their monotonous life, is notorious. Vo- 
lunteers are never wanting for anything, let 
the labour or the danger be what it may. 

Judging from the success of our theatricals 
on board ship, f should think something of 
that nalur*e might be liad recourse to. The 
excitement we found *to be most beneficial, 
n(»t only to the spirits, but the bodily health. 

Making men run round a ship or a bar- 
rack-squtfre, as is sometimes practised, is ab- 
surd ; thet^bj^cti^ not sufficiently apparent 
or nece^^riy fo mike up for a feeling of de- 
gradation at its absurdity. It is a mere ap- 
peal to the Jitoysical, without enlisting the 
moral inflUenide, and gone trough as a hard- 
ship wheh it 6tfght to be a sport. Exercise, 
to be he«lthftrl, should be voluntary, and 
without restraint 6t fntefference. Men who 
would bedisgn^ied^ at running rouftd a deck 
would readily j6in in any sporty by which 
much more exercise might be obtained. In 
our military system, the treatment of the men 
as mere machines, and rather brutalising 
than raising their condition, has hitherto but 
too much prevailed. I never knew but one 
officer who thoroughly knew, and practised, 
the art of fostering the moral feelings of the 
soldier, and establishing a system of relianco 
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upon them—who deprecated too much watch- 
ing or unnecessary prying into their every 
movement— who had rather be ignorant of a 
trifling fault than veiatiou^ly hunt it out-^ 
who, with a well-ordered chain of responsi^ 
biUty, yet gave great independence of action, 
and power regulated by circumstances— who, 
in a word, treated the soldier as unlike the 
system of the old wariineta as possible ; and, 
instead of arriving at the resuH of a met© 
machine of routine and pipeclay, infused a 
spirit of intelligence, alacrity,' self-reliance, 
and good humour, which I never saw equal- 
led, and very rarely ihd^ed Approached, ex- 
cept by those who bad llad the ^dvjEtnbge of 
serving under himj I meatt thi^ Tate Colonel 
Considine. 

CIIAPTE8 Vlliil' ' 

New Names of Places.— Advertisteftifetits.—'finglidli 
and Dutch. — Agitators. — Canals. — Qimate. — 
Fruits.— Take a Passage Home.— Stock and Pas- 
sengers.^ St. Helena.— Ascension.— The Grassy 
Sea.— Gow^ Boatmen.— Land at Dover. 

As much of the habits and manners of a 
people may be inferred from their advertise- 
ments, 1 purpose to string together a few, 
takein from time to time, as they met my eye 
in the Cape newspapers, without any refer- 
ence to their order or arrangement. The first 
which strikes me is a Government proclama- 
tion giving names to the new settlement in 
British Caffraria. 

The country allotted (as if it did not be- 
long to them) to the Gaika tribes is to be 
called Yorkshire, with the Keiskamma, and 
Chumie, and Kameka, and Rolonie, and 
Kebonsie rivers running through it ; and 
with such ranges of moanUie^-^so UkiO the 
Yorkshire moors-^as the Amaiali and Cala- 
zeli ; and traversed by the Great Kie road, 

Next to Yorkshire, on the south—probably 
from his Excellency being a Ui^ouid of prac* 
tice in his disseoted mAps— is '^ thre connty 
of Middlesex ;" and the place of Sandilli, the 
chief of the Gaika9, is aam^d Ydric; 

The territjory ^lUott^ to tile Amambala, 
the Dushani, and the filofi^ie feq^toy atong^ 
the southern botintary of Middle^x, is to be 
called Lincolnshire; Stock's place to be eailed 
Lincoln ; Siwani's, Newark ; and Tabais's, 
Grantham. The Amagunuquabi, under Pato, 
are to reside in Bedford^ire^ Pato hims^ 
in Bedford ; and the rising town at the mouth 
of the Buffalo river (still in Bedfordshire) is 
to be called London ! Part of the Hlambie 
tribes are settled in Caffl]Midjge8hir6y and the 



others in the adjoining county of Sussex ; 
Tois's (the chiefs) place to be caUed Good- 
wood ! 

Immediately following this is a Govern- 
ment notice for assembling the whole of the 
Chiefs to meet the High Commissioner, '* to 
have explained to them their future position 
— their prospects if their conduct be good — 
the course thai will be pursued if the reverse. 
All missionaries, and others interested in the 
welfare of these benighted barbarians, are 
invited to attend." 

No doubt the " benighted barbarians " 
will be considerably in the dark as to their 
future residences, as the names will be en- 
tirely unpronounceable. One might have 
supposed that native names, taken from the 
rivers or iXK)unlains, as Keiskamma, or Gha- 
lumna, or Chumie, or Amatoli, would have 
answered equally well, instead of establish- 
ing another New York and New Boston in 
South Africa, most likely to be repeated in 
Australia, New Zealand, etc., etc. 

The next advertisement is drawn so mildly 
as to be quite characteristic :— 

''Those persons who have taken the win€tow» 
and doors from out of the school-house will oblige 
by returning them. **Wm. Bentlbt." 

Then comes a sale, at Steenrot's Fontein, 
of:- 

" Perfumery, consisting of Rowland's genuine 
kalydor, oil, odonto, and essence of tyre (qy. tire?); 
Smyth's best perfumes, various; rondilitia, honey- 
suckle, sweet-pea, spring-flower, sweet-brier, ver- 
bena, mille-fleurs, geranium, royal essence, eie.; 
puff-boxes and sachets d'odeurs." 

There seems something incongnious in a 
man at Steenrot's Fontein anointing himself 
with kalydor, and carrying " sachets 
d'odeurs ;" but the general custom of Africa 
is the anointing with fat of some kind— not, 
however, generally breathing of Araby the 
Blest. 

Adjoining this enumeration of perfumery 
is the advertisement of a gentleman who is 
selling his household furnitore, a great por- 
tion of which, he boasts, is made of stink- 
wood. The purchaser will probably not be 
insensible to the advantages of a d^pdt of 
sachets d'odeurs in the neighbourhood. 

A Graham's Town journal advertises a 
large arrival of new music, " warranted cor- 
rect," including '< Freeboter's Tancredi,** 
" II Macaroni Segreto," " Junior the Tar- 
tar," etc., etc. ; then a lot of karosses and a 
windmill for sale ; and the following some-* 
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what ambitious one, rendered noore empha- 
tic by a note of admiration :— 

^Hbtioe. R hsvlng been Intimated to me that 
great incoDvenienoe has been endured for want of 
some person wiUiugtoactcW Scavenger goMimlly to 
this town, allow me to state that I have rt^solved to 
aftlend to that business in all Us branches; and that, 
upon a fttiort notice, ebtttneyt witl be attended to 
also.*— N. R. The muoioipaUty has grasted permii- 
sion to Mr. Harper to act in that eapaoitsr, wbom d 
represent, and will be found on his premises. 

•^Graham's Town. "C. U." 

The cool way in which this genderaan 
shelves poor Mr. Harper, his principal, is 
the sure iodication of ao ambitious mind ; 
and the emphaUc mainer^so ^ly seeonded 
by bis printer— in which he rashes inio Che 
slush of Graham's Tow«, would seem to me- 
rit promotion among eiu: celebrated '*Com- 
roissioners." Tlie n^l is somewhat tksovae*^ 

"Meger and Oo. are Tccrfring, ex Johanna, direct 
from England, Baflas, PanjmnB, Voerohitz. ele." 

Howlonj^we have taken to export puiyumsy 
baftas, and voerchilz, this editor is unable 
to say. 

It is seldom in England that we have occa- 
sion to jog the memories of our creditors in 
tins way :— 

^Captoia W~, — Regt., requests that all de- 
naads agidnst him nay be sent to f^t Bngland 
immediately.'' 

And another officer is in the same impatient 
anxiety to settle his little accounts. 

Hie next is even more characteristic of the 
country >- 

^t is requested that all claims against the late 
Mr. John Stanley, of Trentham Park (recently mur- 
d«*e4 by Kaffirs), may be sent in to Mrs. Stanley 
wttheut delay.'' 

The melancholy end of this person is men- 
lioned in another part of the paper : — 

^'Died at his Carm, Trentham Park, Mr. John 
Stanley, aged 67. Deceased was employed fetching 
wood, when his waggon was attacked by Kaffirs, 
who, after putting an end to his existence, mutilated 
his remains in a mamMrtoo shodLing to Ascribe." 



to preserve their 



They have even takeor 
game in South Africa :— - 

*'Mbtiae.— Vhe ^mtfersignei eanttons all persons 
against shooting, hunting, nr ontspanning on bis , 
farm, Vege Kraal, Fish River Drift. All unantho- 
rised persons wiH be prosecuted, and all cattle sent 
to Hie pocmd, *« J. Prtor.*' 

One is dtriovB lo baow^wint kind et,§&am 
Mr. Piyor proserves^ ii4ietlier ^tapfaoitft, 4in* 
nooBKoseS) hi p pcipote m qeB, or ffxaiks. 



The Frontier Bank, I observe, is very ex> 
plidt in the matter of ** inviolable secrecy in 
respect to the accounts of its eonstituents,'' 
which seems thoughtful. 

The following does not seem to indicate 
mveli siiMlity of p«)peity in (he colony :— 

''The undersigned, having given up all other 
mercantile pursuits, with an intention to confine 
himself entirely to the profession of an auctioneer, 
win in fdtnre tnflte to his town business that of 
eooBtry sales also. **C. Potb." 

W. Pole forthwith advertises^ well-watered 
Erf. 

There is tittle to indicate the amount of 
rents; but two cottages with gardens, at 
Graham's Town, are let for 1/. a-month each ; 
and a "pleasantly situated house near th» 
church'* let at 50f. a-year. 

The higher order of sciences are cultivated 
1^ Graham's Town;— 

"Mrs. and Hiss Eade's establishment for young 
ladies will re-open on Tuesday, Jan. 48th. The 
study of astronomy being now con^dered an indis- 
pensable part of education, the pupils of this esta- 
Misbment, In addition to tli« use of the globes, wUl 
have the advantage of viewing the heavenly bodies 
tbrougti an Astronomical Heflector of large dimen- 
sions. As regards that sublime science, the har- 
mony that prevails in the starry firmament, and 
the lawsl)y which it is governed, are eiremnstances 
which cannot (ail to elevate the mind as it becomes 
acquainted with the grandeur and glories of the 
nni verse." 

Even if it tend only to promote harmony 
in Miss£ade's little galaxy, it wiU be some- 
thing. At the boardi^g-hoQses the dinner is 
six o'clock. 

These are the kind of. penons yon meet 
strolling about the country :•— 

**<)& Tnetdny a ft i rt n g^ma n, wftb fbrra produce, 
from Mr. GunmAng^ place, feH in with two Kaffirs. 
Both were armed with fliU bundles of assagais, 
carrying, as is their custom, a loose weapon in their 
(hands . On seeing this man they stopped for a few 
ininutes,-^ne of them quivering his assagai ; but 
ultimately they turned aaids, withMit offering the 
man any molestation." 

A quack doctor olfersa ** Tincture of Life'* 
for snake-hiiest horse sickness, sponge sich* 
ness fitt'CaMlftt «m^ distetsper in dogs. 

This is fherdear desertion of an impound- 
ed ox:— 

*'4 Ted skilder ok, sUmnel head, left ear stamp 
right -ear winkelbaak, schilder belly, piece cut out 
behind, wolf-bite on left flank." 

Ihe iel&ommg is ibom a p^son wdio i» 
*^ jM>t i^rlicultr 10 a ^diade :"— 

""^.l^attM, in a raspeetsfbte tenily In the country. 
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a steady middle-aged European female, as nurse 
and house-manageress; also a good cook, of either 
sex, and of any colour." 

This is the delicate way in which an editor 
refreshes the memories of his subscribers : — 

** Christmas Box^s and ^ew Tear's Gffts,^kti&r 
December follows January, and the beginning of a 
new year, say the Almanacs, and both convenience 
and judgment have pointed out this season as a fa- 
irourable one for disohargingold scores and for com- 
mencing a course. oLr^aidin?- Attention to bo^h 
cases are delicately h in ied "towards this journal, 
vrhen so excellent artojjpOftunity occurs of carrying 
out the recommendttliens; But iot9§^winded sub- 
scribers, with shon memow(M< in faf away country 
districts— out of Humanity 's.re^Qb, ,and out of the 
reach of the collector— arfe' respectfully informed 
thai their weekly luxtiri^s^iW M suddenly out off 
fipomthecomroencemertt^ftheiyear, -wilew soiae 
metamc reasons to the coi^trftrx , F? Wifte4i»t«ly 
sent. ,/ I 

" Journal Office, 59, St. George'd-siredt." 

At the Cradoch Kloof rice$, I oTb^erve, it 
is an established rule " jthat ftp horse shall 
run without a saddle." The following seems 
to be a new way of advei^tising the goods of 
a rival tradesman. ^-^ . . 

**S.T. has al^onn hand, as apecimens, a small 
lot of Draper^' anjl .^ioJ^^ra* plated jewellery, war- 
ranted. This.trash is highly recommended to Ihose 
persons to whdin mbrtey is no object, andthe trouble 
of keeping it in i^e^k- Of no im|iottance." 

A hairdresser carrying On business without 
,a house— probably residing under ^ tree- 
seems new :— 

*' Notice.— The undersigned bfgs leave to acquaint 
the inhabitants of Graham's Town that he intends 
to practice as barber and hairdresser:— not as yet 
hav}ngatfysettledpiaee,'wlll be happy to attend 
customers," etc. . < 

Decency,lt seenfrs, has toi)e smigfct out by 
advertisement:-^ . - * 

"Wanted a decent girl,as housenjai^, who would 
also take charge of a child. A'pply,* etc. 

This advertisement speaks fpi; ii^Jf,:^;- ^ \ 

*♦ — ^ Place, —— , FieW Comst^y i«f 1&itk&. 
'^Bankrupfa ^oc?l , ;. : 

"To be sold by auction without reserve, on Thurs- 
day next, the whole of the h(^d^elhoidtiiirniture, 
surgery fillings, books, plate, pictwrt«,'«tfr ^the pro- 
perly of Dr. - — ^, surgeon and apollwcary, at tbfi 
dispensary and adjoining premises. 

" The effects comprise several valuable oil*paint- 
ings; a small but select library ; six excellent tele- 
scopes; and very elegant drawitig^room and other 
furniture, etc., etc." 

Wehereread the late of a gentleman settler, 
after a short, but doubtless severe, pursuit of 
science under difficulties. We trace the sub- 
urban practitioner^ rendered desperate by the 
salubrity of Bays water, packing up his co- 
loured lamp, his night-bell, his medical fit- 



tings, his!:surgical and obstetric instruments, 
quitting an ungrateful country and an unap- 
preciating neighbourhood, and settling down 
in the *' Field €ornetcy ofTarka." 

ni*advised JEsculapius ! he forgot at the 
critical moment for how long a time the 
dura ilia of farmers have been a proverb, little 
likely to require aid from his Pil. Hydrarg., 
or Ext. Col. Comp.; and that casualties are 
rare where no omnibuses run, and people fall 
soft upon the sandy plains. He is a man of 
refined taste, by the tenacity with which he 
clings to hfs oil-paintings and his select li- 
brary. What a bright look-out for practice 
is indicate by the six telescopes ! the " as- 
sistant," th6 *' boy,"— probably the whole 
household — sweeping the horizon for casual- 
ties^ attd ststefr Attn seeing nobody coming I 
What lower deep there may be beyond the 
Field Cornetcy of Tarka does not appear in 
this ephemeral record. 

The following, which is a common form, 
seems an immense improvement upon our 
more blunt announcement that Smith or 
Brown departed this life, sincerely regretted 
by a numerous circle of friends :— 

*'Died, at Stellenbosch, on the 20th instant, my 
beloved husband, Martin Kranz, storekeeper, at the 
age of S4 years, 4 1 months, and 12 days, leaving me 
with one dandier. AU outstanding accounts are 
requested to be settled without delay. 

"Widow Ellen Kbanb, bom Jacobs." 

This is not only business-like— which 
might have been expected in one " born Ja- 
cobs" — but is affectionate, explicit, and with 
a shrewd look to future prospects. A young 
widow, with an only daughter— and power 
to add to the number— would of itself be a 
desirable object in a rising colony ; but how 
much more so being settled in a thriving 
well-established store, with a gentle fertiliz- 
ing shower of book-debts pleasantly drop- 
ping in ! while the tenderness with which 
she qpeaks of the dear departed is a happy 
omen for the one to come. 

There is little social intei course between 
the English and Dutch residents at the Gape. 
The latter, from the short experience I had of 
them, seem a singularly pig-headed people; 
obstinate, prejudiced, narrow-minded, and 
jealous. That these quahties have pretty ge- 
nerally spread among all parties would seem 
to be proved by the late proceedings of the 
colonisis in the matter of the convicts. An 
infusion of Saxon blood, even in the veins of 
convicts, it was most unwise, as well as un- 
grateful, to reject. Of ail places that I have 
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ever visited, Cape Town seemed to be the 
most afflicted with restless imperliDent agi- 
tators — minding everybody's business besides 
their own, perpetually stirring, up the Eng- 
lish tradesmen (otherwise contented enough), 
and even the Dutch, into some demonstration 
of opinion generally adverse to the mother 
country. That this convict agitation was so 
got up there 's little doubt, and crammed 
down the honest burghers' throats in many 
cases against the stomach of their sensa. In 
another Kaffir war this will doubtless be re- 
membered ; and when the Isthmuses of Pa- 
nama and Suez shall be opened, with staam 
by other routes to Australia, ami China* pos- 
session of the Cape will cease lo be of great 
importance. 

The principal street of Gape Town has been 
rendered as disagreeable as cirewnstanoes 
would permit, by thq intnodnotionola canal, 
and its consequent stagnant water* TJbds 
propensity of the Dutch to dig canals wher- 
ever they settle, without the slightest refer- 
ence to the l9caUty> the climate, and conse- 
quently the health and comfort of the peofde, 
because they happened to have canals in Hol- 
land, is perhaps the most singular instance 
of obstinate peversity that the world has 
ever seen, unless it was hoped that the in- 
creased production of mosquitoes would be 
beneficial in overcoming the national phlegm. 

Less objectionable is their transplanting 
oaks from home to adorn the banks of these 
waters. The trees have entirely changed 
their old habits, and have taken to put fi^th 
buds in November, and full leaves in January, 
as if they had been regularly brought up to it. 

Many of the Dutch young ladies are very 
pretty— of the doll-like order of beauty- 
round red-and-white faces, small features, 
fair hair, and rather short plump figures. 

Notwithstanding the endless crossing of 
races, the peculiarity of the Hottentot expres- 
sion can never be effaced. An individual imy 
become white by the preponderance of Euro- 
pean blood ; but, where there is the most re- 
mote taint of the Hottentot, a trace of the 
sharp, sly, distrustful, restless expression 
will remain upon the features. 

Having, fortunately, secured a berth in the 
same vessel which took me out to the Jllau* 
ritius, and which had touched at the Cape on 
her way home from India, I (Hrepared re* 
luctantly to quit this rather pleasant colony. 
It has not certainly the gaiety of the Isle of 
France, inasmuch as the dogged manners of 
the Dutch,;and the reserve of the.fingUshy 



are not calculated to produce so lively a so« 
ciety as that of the French Creoles ; neither 
are there the same luxuries or refinements ; 
but it has this enormous advantage, that you 
have a sense of almost unlimited elbow-room, 
and may ride, if so minded, five hundred 
miles on end in a friendly country, and five 
thousand, if disposed for the risk, with all 
the exciting accompaniments of sport and 
adventure. During the month I was at the 
Cape the thermometer was steady at about 
75 deg., rarely exceeding a degree or two 
either way, «nd this at «he end of summer, 
February and Match, the hottest time of the 
year. In the Ma«citius, in the early sum- 
mer, it w*A8 steady tat 82 deg. at Mahebourg, 
and rattgfng Tr6ra that to 94 deg. at Port 
Louis. To my seflsations the Cape climate 
seemed perfection. Nor must I omit some 
notice of the friiit, which includes all the 
European kinds in the greatest perfection 
and abundance, and wanting only those 
kinds peculiar to the tropics. 

Our passengers consisted of six officers on 
their return frooa India to England ; a re- 
markably handsome nrepkey, of that kind 
which the French call ** Tavocat^'* from his 
flowing black gown of long s^Fuoeth hair, and 
a spotless white. wig commencing at the top 
of his head and flowing downwards on either 
side of his face, precisely in the manner o| 
our judges' wigs; a nylghau, a zebra, and 
one or two rare Indian aninials to which I 
can attach no recognised namp. To ihe^e the 
sailors had added anomber of tortoises, 
picked up in their walks at the Gape ; one of 
these waf- so larg^.that, iln^punted by his 
master while taking his stately walk> he con- 
tinued without any sensible inconvenience 
from the weight The'Katf rs cook these ani- 
mals with horrible barbarity, placing them 
back dowiiWards oh the fire, and roasting 
them^atine'tn'thttr own ^shells. It is one of 
the pMnishn)en4d Which the same barbarians 
wreali lipoV ih^lt enemies, to bind them hand 
and foot, Jiaked, ^nd. oovered with honey, 
upon an' aWts' nest, where they are first 
cruelly stung, And subsequently eaten, partly 
alive, by those and other insects. 

Our party on board would have been in- 
creased by a lady, calling herseK a British 
female, about to return bome, but she was 
scared away from the ship by the advances of 
the monkey^. 

In twelve days, with a fair wind (thesouUi- 
east trade) blowing right aft, we sighted a so- 
litary lump of land, rising above- the ocean 
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like a |»liiin-cake opoo a table. This was St. 
Helena, At a littte distance the clilfe seem 
wbdly perpendicular; on a nearer approach 
some small clefts and gullies are discernible ; 
bat erery place that the most adventurous 
human fbot could attempt hasitsguanrd4iouse 
and sentry-boxes. 

James Town is squeezed into a narrow tor- 
tuous valley, and is rather pretty, from its 
neat white houses and abundant trees. The 
fervour of the climate was indicated by the 
officer of the guard where we landed standing 
in full uniform under a large umbrella. 

After a temperate luncheon (the charge for 
which, by the by, would iiave procured a 
luxurious dinner at the Clarendon, and of 
which I have i^arely met with any parallel, 
except at the hotel of Madame de Belem, at 
Lisbon, we mounted *ome very indifferent 
horses and rode to Longwood. The old house 
(now pulled down) was but a sorry tenement, 
and, when we saw it, converted into a sort of 
barn or granary forhay and com. Napoleon's 
sitting-room, where he received visitors, was 
small and inconvenient. The house stood in 
a better situation than the new one built by 
Government for him in a lower and more 
confined situation, the roof being abont on a 
level with the ground on which the old house 
stood. The celebrated tomb, with its willow- 
trees, was in charge of a disreputable drunken 
old sergeant. 

St. Helena is by no means the desolate 
rock it is the fas^n to represent ii. The 
sm^ce, where tkA cuHivated, is wholly co- 
vered with 1/^rdure, apparently heath and 
myrtle, and there are some beautiful re- 
treats embosomed among trees in the narrow 
valleys. 

James Town is supplied entirely with rain- 
water, carefully caught and stored in tai^s. 
This being a matter df primary importance, 
it furnishes the principal topic of convoiSB- 
llon, entirely setting aside our never-failing 
one of the weather. To a qaestion of ^' How 
do you do ?" the answer is too frequently, 
" Oh ! we're in s«l anxiety ; we are neariy 
dry)" After a wet night there is quite an 
excitement, and the first question is, *^ How 
many inches have you measured this morn- 
iogr 

Provisions are eicaeeiMiigty dear, five lUock 
being bveoght from the Cape:; a lew fowls 
and fish are the only native produce. Of tlM 
latter, the^oonger^ is the most abundsat, 
and is-said to fumisk the chief looAei the 
lower and miMte netdersr ft ia, towowr^ 



carefully repudiated 1^ the " ^/tl«," and con- 
sidered so entirely vulgar that the possibility 
of its being eaten would be thought an in- 
sult. Even to press any offer of cooling drink 
might can forth the resentful inquiry — 

" Do you suppose. Sir, that I have dined 
upon salt conger?" 

The inhabitants have wonderfully fair com- 
plexions, considering the low latitude of the 
place ; the young women have considerable 
freshness and some beauty. 

After a day's refreshment at thte road-side 
balting-^place, we spread our topgallant-sails 
to the wind and steered for Ascension. The 
desolate island rises in a nearly perfect cone 
from the sea, though a near ai^oach shows 
its surface cracked and broken by various 
conten#ng forces. It is a mass of lava, 
cinders, and ashes, broken and jumbled toge* 
ther. The most curious research of the te- 
lesoope discovers not a vestige of vegetation; 
it is a yeUow-red mountain against the blue 
sky* the snaall British settlement , however, 
exhibits the striking contrast of a green 
patch on the burnt soil, with a few neat white 



We soon came into the Sargassao, or 
grassy sea, so called from the surface foeii^ 
wholly covered with sea- weed, so densely 
pack^xi that you seem to be sailing through 
a green field ; Pevensey Leyel is not smoother 
or more verdant. The weed is wholly of one 
kind, a small-leaved variety, each plantbeii^ 
a roundish bundi like a large sponge. There 
is no root, nor the slightest appearance of its 
ever having been attached to rocks or ground 
of any kind. Upon this subject I can speak 
confidently, having in the course of a whole 
morningfished up some hundreds of bunches 
from the gang-way with a boat-ho<^. I am 
therefore confirmed in the belief that this weed 
is propagated in this particular part of the 
ocean, and has not been wa^ed there from 
any coast whatever. That the gulf or other 
streams may keep it where it is, is probable 
enough* The interior of the bunches eon- 
tained smaM ciabsand other marine animals. 

Off the Western Islands it came on to blow 
furiously from the west for some hours; then 
the wind veered romid to due ewt, aad, after 
blowing e^ally Icard for a time, ceaied 
altogether, leaving such m soa as tiH then 1 
had nefvr -witnened. it was aa absolute 
calm, wiih theyankmns rdlli^gin ^le waiw. 
To a^nd "witlKNit holdiiig was wMly im- 
pnoiils, wul idl iomer ci^paeieiioe » ^ 
hMgiwBamdadla4|uilaaup<rM4tt±;tfattfgsai 
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was thumped on her bows, stem, and sides 
aH at once, while she shipped seas from all 
quarters. 

Just within sight of the Land's End a 
Cowes boat boarded us, and benevolently of- 
fered to take six of us to Falmouth for iOL 
a-piece ! threatening an east wind. We de- 
clined this allurement, and landed safely at 
Dover at six the next morning. 



H there is anytking I wtmld advke a roan 
not to do, it is the volunteering to bri»g 
home parcels or presents of any kind from 
persons in foreign parts to their friends at 
home. In an evil hour I hod lent myself to 
this weakness, and was told that *'if a very 
small packet, that would go easily into my 
pocket, would not be too much trouble, they 
would really be so much obliged,'' etc., etc. 
Of course, I was delighted ; no particular 
pocket was mentioned, so as the packet was 
very small, most likely it would fit easily into 
the waistcoat. 

On the very morning of going on board the 
vessel which was to bring me from Port 
Louis, a brown paper parcel, curiously lied 
and sealed, was handed up on deck and de- 
livered to me, with the following letter :— 

" Dear Sir,— Mama has availed herself of 
your kind offer of taking the accompanying 
small parcel to England. It contains a shawl, 
and has been packed up with spices to guard 
against injury from insects on the passage. 
As we are not quite sure about the duty, or 
whether this kind of shawl is allowed to pass 
into England at all, perhaps, if not too much 
trouble, you would kindly take it out of the 
paper before you land, and either put it into 
your pocket or wrap it round your waist. It 
is a valuable shawl, sent from India by my 
dear sister, and intended as a present to my 
aunt in Worcestershire. Of course, if there 
should be anything to pay, mama says she 
will remit the money on your naming the 
amount. I am desired to say, that as the 
Custom-house officers frequently examine 
the luggage a second time on the road to 
London— as Canterbury or Exeter (for we 
suppose you will not go all round with the 
ship)— it would be better not to take it off till 
you reach town. With many apologies for 
all this trouble, and wishing you a pleasant 
voyage, believe me, with our kind regards, 
dear sir, very truly your obliged—-." 

I felt that I was fairly hooked— nay, gaffed. 



The parcel was about the size that a tailor 
makes up a surtout into. No human pocket 
ever lield such a thing. There are, I believe^ 
remains of a fossil kangaroo of enormous dir 
mensions who might have stowed it away ; 
but the only possible chance I had of con- 
cealing it was to Adopt tb^ alternative of the 
waist, and travel a preternaturally stou4 
gentleman, probably from Falmouth to Lon- 
don, 

Being out of sight, the, piarcel had been out 
of mind during th^ passage; but running up 
to Dover early on a hpt June morning, I be- 
gan to consider upow the re.sponsibility I had 
taken on myself, CalliBK the captain into 
the cabin, I took counsel with him. To my 
horror I found that, that particular kind of 
shawl was abso^itely prohibited ; that it was 
exceedingly valuable, and would be quite a 
godsend to the officers. He would not at- 
tempt to conceal it— certainly not— he would 
risk a fine on the ship. I must either give it 
up at once, break all my promises, and incur 
eternal disgrace, or land a corpulent, and in 
all probability a convicted,. smuggler. 

A false notion of honour induced me to 
adopt the latter course. With the assistance 
of the steward, who held tiie folded shawl 
tight by one end, I gradually wound myself 
in its folds till I came up to him, and the 
end was carefully pinned down the back. The 
compression on thatsultry midsummer morn- 
ing was unpleasant; but I congratulated my- 
self that at least some reduction in bulk had 
been gained. I was hardly swathed before a 
boat came alongside, and every one was in a 
hurry to get on shore. But before I could 
put on the waistcoat it had to be cut all down 
the back, and the coat would not meet by 
eight inches; so, to avoid observation, Iwas 
forced to put over all a heavy cloth cloak, and 
in this order we approached the hotel. 

It is the tritest of aU truisms to say Ihat 
no one is a complete rascal all at once, or 
that one crime requires others to bolster it 
up. I was obliged lo account for the cloak by 
an affected dread of cold, which I was very 
far from feeling— to vilify the English cli- 
mate, and cry up that of the tropics— and to 
counterfeit a shiver, with the perspiration 
running down my face. 

To feel oneself an object of suspicion is 
disagreeable enough, independent of the 
physical inconvenience of eating a hot break ■ 
fast at Midsummer while cloaked and shawled 
for Christmas; but having assumed the cha- 
racter of a valetudinarian, I wasi 
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through with it. The chambermaid was not 
to be trusted to unpin my dress, neither did 
I feel it safe to throw myself on the mercy of 
the Boots. I felt myself moving the con- 
temptuous pity of the Dover housemaids as a 
used-up specimen from the East, and every 
moment expected to hear the cry of " Stop 
shawl" as 1 passed between the hotel and the 
Custom-house. 

In addition to my personal incumbrance, I 
had the more open charge of sundry hampers 
of roots and seeds, and while these were being 
unpacked and examined I had to sustain the 



THE MAURITIUS AND BACK. 

sharp looks of a superintendent and half a 
dozen officials^fellows whose eyes hungered 
for shawls, and whose fangs I, by anticipa- 
tion, felt in my wrapper, unrolling me as a 
curious antiquary would a well-swathed spe- 
cimen of the Pharaohs. Fortune was, bow- 
ever, favourable to my first— I may say only 
—venture in the contraband trade, and I ar- 
rived safely with my consignment in London, 
after registering vows, for seventy-two miles 
by a slow coach, that I would never volun- 
teer a good-natured action again as long as I 
lived. 



THE END. 
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€E€ile; or, the pervert* 

BY SIR CHARLES ROCKINGHAM. 



CHAPTER I. 

BEING THE INTBODUCTION. 

Our first scene opens at Lord Tewkesbury's 
house, Cavendish Square, London, and in 
that room commonly called the study, in vir- 
tue, no doubt, of a figure of rhetoric which 
is styled, we believe, the antiphrasis ; for the 
small apartment, though sufficiently gloomy 
to have been the den of Grotius himself, had 
seen little enough of sludiousness for many 
a generation. 

The dull sultry October morning was al- 
ready very far spent indeed, but the break- 
fast service was not yet removed, and though 
one of the places at the narrow table had 
now been for some time untenanted, the other 
had been but very lately occupied, we lament 
to say, by no other than Lord St. Edmunds, 
the hopeful heir of the family. The shght 
repast was, however, soon despatched, with 
the cordial co-operation of a magnificent 
Newfoundland' dog. The young Viscount 
having then lighted, what is technically 
called, his " weed," took up the newspaper, 
and removed to a huge leather fauleuil by 
the fire-place, where he assumed that pecu- 
liarly graceful and dignified attitude very 
much patronized by the lately risen genera- 
tion, his back resting against one of the 
arms, and his legs depending over the other. 
The cigar was drawing to a close , when a 
well-powdered footman entered, and an- 
nounced that Mr. Longman had returned. 

«* That's the time of day!" exclaimed our 
hero. " Show him in, John, by all means," 
and Mr. Longman, the Earl's steward, was 
accordingly introduced. 

*' Come into court, Longman, and shut the 
door," resumed the young Viscount, in a tone 
which fully corresponded with the noncha- 
lance of his unaltered attitude. " Well, you 
saw the Earl this morning ?" 
*'I did, my Lord." 

" And you imparted to him * the tottle of 
the whole,' as ' Joey' says?" 
" Yes, my Lord." 

*' What sort of a little figure did it make 
when it was cast up?" 
" One thousand seven hundred and forty- 



six pounds fifteen shillings, my Lord," re- 
plied the steward, after having consulted a 
small memorandum book. 

" And what sum or sums, do you know, did 
his Lordship find to my credit at Ransom's, 
when he kindly toddled off there yesterday to 
inquire ?" 

*' Something between seven and eight 
pounds, my Lord," answered Mr. Longman, 
a broad grin intruding upon the habitual 
gravity of his countenance. 

'* Well, that's better, at all events, than if 
it were the other way. That respectable sur- 
plus being made available, to what would it 
reduce the general liability?" 

" Something under seventeen hundred and 
forty pounds, my Lord." 

" Well, and what did my father say upon 
the matter when you made it clear to him ?" 
" Why, my Lord, his Lordship certainly 
appeared very much put out." 
" But he told you to settle the difference?" 
'* Not at all, my Lord ; he said that was 
entirely out of his power." 
" Did he, by Jove ! and seriously?" 
*' Most seriously, my Lord." 
** Well, then I suppose that I must lounge 
over to Paris for the winter-months. When 
do you think he will come in, Ltngman?" 
continued the all-unmoved stripling. 

*' His Lordship told me to be in the way 
at about two o'clock, my Lord, and it is close 
upon that now." 

" You don't mean to say so. Then open 
the window, will you ? for this old chim- 
ney smokes so confoundedly, that one might 
almost ihink that somebody had been forget- 
ting himself here with a cigar." 

This sanitary precaution was not taken a 
whit too soon, for, within a very few mi- 
nutes, a sharp knock at the hall door pro- 
claimed the return of the expected grandee, 
who forthwith entered the study. 

We should here state, for the information 
of those among our readers who may not 
have the pleasure of his personal acquaint- 
ance, that the Earl of Tewkesbury is a man 
somewhat under fifty, tall, erect in his bear- 
ing, and whose striking and ruddy counte- 
nance seems to proclaim both, ^e dignitv of 
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his descent, and the somewhat irascible frank- 
ness of his aoHaUe bul latber hagty dispose 
tion. The VisamBt is of course east in a 
shghter mould, but is also considered, both 
by himself and still note compeleBt judgee, 
as by no means deficient in good loofe». 

*' Well, Sir !" exclaimed the new- comer 
to his son on beholding him, ^' I am glad to 
find yon dowa, at alt events* If you hare 
quite finished yoitr hreakfiist, perhaps we 
might have these tHisg^ tafceh away before 
it is dark." ; 

" By all means/' was the reply ; ** I hare 
only been waitingrt^ se«'if yottwoukinol 
like a cup of tea after y^urmorniiig^ walk.** 

** 1 1 nonsense," responded ihe Earl^ as be 
lang the boll to order the (gofltBmplaftAl te-^ 
moral. 

During this operafCion, h^ remained per- 
fectly silent, examining, wilh knitted brows, 
sundry papers which he had produced from 
his pocket, and which, to all appearance, 
were not destined to add much to its contents, 
saving their own bulk. Nor even did he seem 
inclined to be mor^ ^xpan^ve when John, 
with the tray, ^ had finally retired, leaving 
him alone with*'hi$ sotf. 

•* It is a find thornittg, t should think," 
said the latter, after- a" few minutes. 

"It has been a particularly pleasant one 
for me, at all events. Now, I will tell you 
what it is, Master St. Edmunds ; 1 have had 
quite enoiigh and to spare of your extrava- 
gance and folly, and I am determined to be 
a party to them myself no longer. Every 
single year, I believe, since you left Eton, as 
regularly as summer and winter return, have 
I had to pay your debts for you; the last 
time, I told you posittvely that I would do 
so no more, and you will find me as good as 
my word. Why, in the name of Heaven, 
can't you live upon fifteen hundred pounds 
a-year,man, and almost everything provided 
for you besides ?" 

" Not a single horse, you know, nor so 
much as room for one since you were ad- 
vised to let the stables," interposed the im- 
perturbable Viscount. 

*' And what has that to do with it, pray ? 
In your grandfather's time, I never had more 
than a thousand, and I never dreamed of 
^calling on him to pay a debt for nie." 

*' But, you must remember, that v^as in the 
days of the post-obits^ which have not any- 
thing like the same circulation now, besides 
that I have the greatest abhorrence for the 
practice. Say what any one will, it always 



looks, more or less, as if one was speculating 
apon ^eU govemor^s exisCence," continued 
St. Edmunds, risiag i^>, and passing his arm 
round the neck of the parent he thus desig- 
nated ; ^ though he hates me, I am much 
too fond of him to do that. Come, what's 
all this row about, after all? I owe about 
. fifteen hundred pounds." 

"More than one thousand seven hundred 
pounds." 

'*' Well, say one thousand eight hundred 
pounds. I have to meet this^ besides a small 
balance at Ransom's, my next half-year's 
allowance, and upwards of one thousand 
pounds due to me on my Ascot book, which 
I may expect any day now." 

'* Very well, I am happy to hear it ; so 
you don't want meT' 

" Not absolutely, of course; but, as by 
some mistake or other, one or two of these 
biUs of mine have been sent to you, and 
might as well now, perhaps, for the credit of 
us both, be settled at once, why should not 
you make the required advances, taking my 
I U for part of the amount, and stopping 
the remainder out cd this splendid allowance 
of mine?" 

St. Edmunds paused a moment to observe 
the effect which this proposal might have 
produced, and, finding it to be very mock 
such as an only and much-loved son not un* 
frequently creates under similar circum* 
stances, be proceeded in the same strain : 

*' You know that this has been a particu^ 
larly heavy year for me. Besides all my re- 
gimental expenses, which are awful to con- 
template, I have been, by your express desire, 
amazingly r^pandu, ^waltzing, polkaing, and 
conversing most outrageously with every 
girl who is supposed to have a fortune, and 
actually dazzling her with the splendour of 
my get-up." 

^' Ah I the less we say upon that matter 
the bett^r," interrupted the Earl. '* Did you 
not most positively promise me, not once, 
but a hundred times, that this year would 
certainly see the accomplishment of what I 
most anxiously desire, and I should like to 
know where this long-expected wife is ?" 

" Where? Why at Brighton, at St. Leo- 
nard's, or at Bournemouth, actually pining 
and dying again to behold that dear enchant- 
ing life-guardsman, who had «such studs, 
such boots, and such bouquets 1 But these 
must be paid for, you know ; so, the sooner 
you ring for Longman, who is waiting there 
outside for no other purpose, the better, and 
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tell faim to let me hare a few bandreds from 
theeollieries— on account, of course." 

*^ Supposing I were again to be such a 
ibol as to do something of the kind for you» 
what, may I ask, would you do for me?" 

^^ Anything, in reason, that you would 
suggest." 

** Positively?" 

** Upon my word.'^ 

** Well, then, when does your leave com- 
mence?" 

" Next week." 

'* And what are your plans then?" 

** To stay on here until the hunting-sea- 
son begins." 

** Exactly, and go and gamble every night 
at the Coventry Club, with a set of young 
reprobates like yourself." 

** I beg your pardon, my dear father, but 
you entirely misapprehend the object and 
nature of that excellent institution. It is in- 
valuable to foreigners, who now, for the first 
time, can reside in England and dine. As to 
its personnel^ if you will but glance over the 
list-" 

*' Oh 1 I know very well ; every unhung 
scamp about the West End." 

*' I am not aware that any similar term 
can be applied to such men as Lord Foley, 
Lord Harry Vane, Mr. Maxse, or the Comte de 
Jarnac, for instance." 

" As to the three first, I say nothing, for 
none could stand higher in society ; the last 
is a good-for-nothing intiiguer enough, by 
all accounts, but that is not the question. 
What I wish and expect, in acknowledgment 
of the very heavy sacrifice that you are again 
requiring of me, is simply that you should 
rlin down for a fortnight or three weeks to 
your aupt, Lady Helen Basinstoke's, in Lin- 
colnshire." 

*' Gracious Heaven I and you call that no- 
thing," exclaimed the Viscount. "Three 
weeks of my precious leave at the slowest 
house in all England. Upon my word it is 
tolerably cool on your part, Governor, to 
make such a proposal." 

" Well, then, don't entertain it, and let us 
each take our own line. It is now four years 
since you have condescended to set your foot 
under their roof ; and three years, I believe, 
since you have laid eyes upon her or upon 
any of them. You know how extremely sus- 
ceptible they are upon that point, and that 
there would have been a regular rupture last 
year if I had not done duty for you. Here 
ere your aunt's two last letters ; you can 



settle the question with her as you fdease, 
for as to my stirring from town for the next 
two months that is absolutely out of the 
question. And now 1 wish you a very good 
morning." 

" Stop a moment,'* said St* Edmunds, 
when he saw his father turning to open the 
door, ^' I really had no conception that yoa 
could be so ajnxious about it, or tliat ikej 
were either. I will ntn ^wn there, if that's 
to keep things quiet, but for a very few days, 
mind you." 

*' Very well ; when there, you can write 
me one letAer arwe^, and so soon as I re- 
ceive the second^ I shad hand over those pa- 
pers to Longman. That's a bargain now, 
though a bad one enough for me." 

" And a oonfounded ugly one for me too," 
replied the spn, " but I supfKise that there is 
no help for it, so come along with me now, 
and let us have a look at those hunters 
which are standing at Tatlersall's. My cab 
will be round immediately." 

" Cab I nonsense;. can't you walk as far 
as that?" 

" Impossible!" answered the life-guards- 
man ; so the father and son proceeded toge- 
ther in the cab, each highly satisfied with 
the result of their conference. 

Leaving the judicious reader to divine, 
and future events to determine, which of the 
two had most effectually carried the real ob- 
ject he had in view, we will abandon them 
to their silent gratulations, and change the 
scene to Sir ClMirles Basinstoke's antiquated 
mansion, Redbum Hall, Glanford, North 
Lincolnshire. 

CHAPTf» IL 

A WEBE had elapsed since our hero's very 
momentous conversation with his father, and 
his projected pilgrimage having been suc- 
cessfully accomplished, we are to imagine him, 
as best we may, making his entrSe into the 
very comfortable library where his aunt,. 
Lady Helen Basinstoke, Sir Charles, her hus- 
band, and a young lady, evidently under 
twenty, had been for afew minutes assembled 
before dinner. 

" How do you do, nephew, how do you do t 
right glad am I to see you at last," exclaim- 
ed the sturdy litUe Baronet, grasping the 
new-comer's hand with fearful cordiality* 
'* Here's your aunt. Lady Helen, who will 
say the same to you, I make no doubt.** 

This surmise preyed to he^toleraMy. cor* 
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rect, for Lady Helen's paraphrase of her hus- 
band's welcome was couched in these words : 

** How do you do, St. Edmunds? I am 
very happy to see you at length." 

** I am aware, my dear auiil," replied oar 
hero, affectionately embraciDg faer^ '^ that 
you must think me very renriss, in deferring 
for so long paying my respects to yon ; yet, I 
can assure you that it wHs from no want of 
inclination, but in eonsekj-uetice of extraor- 
dinary pressure of> ]:e^metttal aiad other 
duties." ,1 . .« 

"It is now thrwr yeats. and 'Iotip' months 
since we have met," qb&WK^ La^yi Heien, 
whose formal oounte^ajae^ i and bearing 
seemed to betoken a niemory pecuferly Re- 
tentive of ev^ything unplea&a»t. . ' 

" Eh I you don't roaantotsay sol" replied 
St. Edmunds. "To be aure,. I; hftt0'been 
very unlucky ; for last year, when, yau came 
up to town, I was abroad, aj^d tWa season, 
when we were anxiously expecting you. Sir 
Charles's illness ^^lainedyou here. I need 
not inquire how he w now, at all events. 
But dear me I" QpnitiinAect hs, turning sud- 
denly round, ai^ thus observing, for the first 
time, the younig \^y. s^keady alluded to, and 
who was sitting. app<^ite to Lady Helen, her 
chin resting upon h^r, hand, and her eyes 
intently fixed upon the fire,, '-^ I have ten 
thousand apologies to make; J really bad 
not seen my cousia Constance*" 

"That's not her, -Lord bless you I" cried 
Sir Charles, with not a little of disparage- 
ment in his tone ; " Constance has rather 
more colour in her cheeks than that. But 
here she is to speak for herself." 

As these words were uttwed, another young 
lady entered the rooni^ not very tall and 
commanding in stature, to be sure, but with 
one of those faces, which ignorant or preju- 
diced foreigners are prone to consider as ap- 
pertaining merely to the ideal types of Eng- 
lish beauty, figured in the annual keepsakes. 
Further I need not describe her, for all those 
who have seen her will surely not require to 
be reminded of what they are not very likely 
to forget ; and as to those who have not beheld 
her, let me recommend them to seek an 
early opportunity of encountering the joyous 
glance of her bright blue eyes, though I 
should advise them not to gaze there too 
often, nor too long. 

No sooner did she behold the new-comer, 
than she hastened forward to meet him, 
frankly extending her two hands ; bnt St. 
Sdmunds being a devout observer of old cus- 



toms, whenever they coincided with his in- 
clinations, considered that he could not pos- 
sibly greet his cousin less warmly than his 
aunt, and he therefore testified his satisfac- 
tion at their meeting in precisely the same 
manner. 

The fair Constance, though a shade of 
pink, if possible stilT lovelier than usual, 
raantted her cheek for a moment, imme- 
diately recovered her self-possession, and said : 

*' I really am most happy to see you here." 

** You do not add, ' at last,' as the others 
have, Constance." 

" No ; for I am ^ft^id that my regret might 
sound too like a reproach." 

'* That shows hiore consideration for my 
conscience than I deserve." 

*'That very consideration is intended to 
bear its own reprcfofwlth it, St. Edmunds," 
replied the smiling beauty : *' but we must 
not scold you, now that we have you at Red- 
burn." 

** At all events, not until you have heard 
all that I have to plead in my defence." 

*' Ah ! to be sure— to be sure, we must 
remember that he is not quite his own mas- 
ter," observed Sir Charles ; " but if we are 
to dine at all to-day, I suppose it had better 
be at once. What on earth can they all be 
about ?" continued he, ringing the bell ; '* it 
is almost a quarter- past seven, and they 
know that Edward has sent us word not to 
wait for him." 

The summons was answered by a stout 
grey-headed butler, who, in reply to his 
master's expostulation, urged that the dinner 
had been put off until a quarter-past seven. 

*' The dinner put off!" exclaimed the lat- 
ter. ** Strange enough that I should know 
nothing about it in my own house ! Who 
gave the order, pray ?" 

" Why, it was Miss Cecil, Sir Charles," 
said the attendant, glancing rather dubiously 
towards the young personage who was sitting 
by the fire opposite to Lady Helen. 

" Oh ! it was your order, was it? I beg 
your pardon," sarcastically observed the au- 
thoritative Baronet, accompanying the ex- 
pression with a look which an unfriendly 
witness might have pronounced to be not 
very good-natured. 

She who was thus alluded to and addressed 
slowly raised, for the first time, her dark and 
tremulous eyes, and, fixing them anxiously 
upon the master of the house, replied, in a 
soft and almost plaintive tone : 

" Indeed, Sir Charles, I gave no such 
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order, or at least never iotended to give one. 
At twenty minutes lo seven, I met Mr. Col- 
lins ; he told me that Lord St. Edmunds was 
only just arriving, that aU the family were 
still out, and that he thought it might he 
welUoput oil the dinner a little. To the best 
of my recollection I tterely concurred mik 
him, judging that you would yourself ap^ 
prove." 

" Very well, we don't want an argument 
upon it. Look alive now, Collins, as you 
know that I hate late hours." 

" Well, but, dear papa," saad Constance, 
coming close up to him, " you leally roust 
remember that you to-day are leoponsihle for 
our irregularities. I thought that we never 
should get away from the Thornhills whilst 
you were discussing with them those foolish 
Lincoln papers." 

*' Not so foolish, I can tell you, Miss Con- 
stance, nor so insignificant neither. Proper 
advantage it will be to us, in the neighbour- 
hood and in the county, when everybody is 
convinced that we are ali turned Papists, and 
a line chance Edward will have of keeping 
his seat 1 To think that that hoy's election 
cost n)e no less than two thousaoci five hun- 
dred pounds, and that now ho is about as 
safe there as if he were my Lord Arundel 
and Surrey, forsooth I" 

*' Ah 1 but I should fancy, dear papa," re^- 
sumed Constance, ^' that when this flaming 
contradiction, which you were drawing up 
during more than an hour with Mr. Thorn- 
hill, will have appeared, all will be set right." 

.*' 1 should be curious to know who is likely 
to believe a single word of it," continued the 
self-exciting Baronet, •' so long as we have 
rascally priests sneaking in and out of this 
house, and carriages of mine going from the 
very hall-door to chapel on every Saint's day 

of their calendar." Wo have suppressed 

the epithet as one more applicable to frag- 
ments of roots, which had defied the utmost 
strength of the wood-axe. 

" That is what I have said for many a day, 
I beg leave to observe," interposed Lady 
Helen, who, while not conspicuous for any of 
the exterior characteristics of vaticination, 
certainly laid claim to an almost superhuman 
share of perspicacity. 

A slight sigh might here have been over- 
heard, the faint response, as it were, of a 
wounded spirit to more than one blow inflict- 
ed by some skilful and well-practised hand ; 
hut from whom the gentle protest proceeded 
our hero had not leisure to determine, for 



dtRoer having been announced. Lady Helen 
rose immediately, took his proffered arm, 
and, closely fbHowed by the rest of the small 
party^oiyourned to the dining-room. Here, 
each member of the family having apparently 
assumed his aocustomed seat, the fair Con- 
stance remain^ afhierfiather*s right, leaving 
the chair b^tweien^lier ^n^ her mother vacant 
for her absent brother^ and the place opposite 
to her to heoocifpM,' nbt without a little he- 
sitation, by her young companion, who was 
thus throwti into 4be inmietfiate neighbour- 
hoiKibf'Sl^Edflnciwdd: 

** WelU nephew t^ eMaimed Sir Charles, 
wheii'thb soup'lJaa bfeeh removed, " what 
news have-^' bmugbt tis from London? 
Towmis fluH iftttoti^h,' I should suppose." 

^^Wby^l is 'tolerably empty, to be sure; 
hat still' onett1#a3^snieetssome oneoranother 
dhere^^riicdWrty in thfese raihvay days." 

*' And what d^' thef «ay to this infamous 
Popish business? Not going tosubmit tamely 
to the affront, I Wufet?^ 

"Those I hav^ s*e* lately did not seem to 
care veryrhuch abotftlt* I aWitoM, however, 
that there is some' eieittWieAl down in the 
City, and a go6d dedlln' the- Country parts. 
What do'they say to'ie^fri Lincolnshire ?" 

^' Say? I will lell'irou what they say, and 
what I say too; that it Is the most insolent 
aggression attempted against the Ctown and 
the people of England ^nc!e the Insurrection 
of our North AmeritJan Colonies ; and that if I 
had my way, there is not on« of these Brum- 
magem bishops and cardinals toobut should be 
marched off at onoe to Botany Bay, and their 
successors after them, and we should soon 
see who would get tired of the game first." 

" Ah, soweshould," chimed in Lady Helen. 

*'And what," observed the smiling Con- 
stance, ^' is to become of their flocks, respect- 
ing whose spiritual guidance neither Queen 
nor Parliament ever seem to give a thought?" 

''Their flocks, girl ! let them follow their 
pastors, say I, and a happy day it will be for 
England when they do— ha 1 ha 1 ha I" 

" I see; our Edict of Nantes recalled, papa," 
replied Constance, in the same tone. 

** What may that be ? If it is one of your 
rascally Popish Bulls, I'd recall it, and no mis- 
take,on the very first day thatParliamentmet.'^ 

This fresh sally gave rise to a laugh' more 
general than the former, and even enlivened 
with a momentary smile the pensive features 
of the self-satisfied Baronet's left-hand neigh- 
bour. Observing, however, that she still took 
no share in the conversation, or indeed in the 
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more immediaie oonoeni of Um hemts Sk Bd^ 
TDunds, who is, as wo have yoi \o show, bo> 
less good-natured and kind-hearted than he 
is weli-bred, turaed towards heft and sofUy 
inquired if she too had heeo very angry at 
the Papal rescript. 

'' 1 r' replied she« noi a liUle fluttered ai 
the unexpected notice and inten»(galia», ^< 1 1 
why no, I have not," 

^' But that's very wrongV* re .smned the 
young Viscounty ** very wrong imieed^ J<mf 
as a good Englishwoman, should b^in aaaft 
and ready to repel this /oriiigu , i«vaide^ 
wherever 3-ou can encounter bim," . 

"Perhaps you dotii know ibcUiI amr^^I' 
am— . ,, ,'. >i h. . . 

*' A Puseyite I and you vej^tHi5e<»,€iw» rti" 
"No; something woj^e-.", . ,,. 
"Worser'said SU Edi9)u»ds» .(j^optfifigj 
" what can be worse at pres^, exceptr-^" 
" Except being a CathoUc, wh^ I a«w" 
" A Calhdic? iodeed I I b^ yoii a4hoa- 
sand pardons 1" exclaimedSt. EdfiHinds,Biuch 
concerned, "and I do triji&t that! have said 
nothing that could huQt your ieeUngSi. WJi^r 
did you not tell mespb^re?" 

" Because I havp idw^ys understood that, 
according to the.law, of EoglW^ no one is 
obliged to criminate him£eU." 

"Criminate ? You do noi surely thinly that 
it can be conaiderpd crimi^l to^idbeiie to (ho 
religion of all oui^ forefathers?" 

*' Take care what yoiji, gay," wag tbope^; 
" for every day, of late^ we hpi^ heard of 
some ancient statute^ by up. ranans obsdele, 
and which renders treasonable, if not the 
professionof our i^tb, at least the accom- 
plishment of its most elementary dulies." 

" And very excellent statutes they ace. too, 
old though they be;" interposed Sir. Charles, 
"and I trust that, before neut^f^ioii ends,, 
we sholl see them enferced«,.whi^i»ver it may 
be required to vindicate the su^rewa^qy of our 
Queen , God bless her 1 in eyej;y pfnt^and-piirGel 
of her dominions^ But w,h(^tA^,y^u,iuMiliBg 
on at that dry potato for ? Are you fast«ftg£or 
the conversion of Eo^and from its present 
Paganism ? Have a slice of this mutton with 
hk You will find it none so bad, 1 can tell 
yoU) though it has been fed upon right Pkh 
testant grass," 

"lutn sure that it is excellent, as usual, 
Sir Charles ; but you know that---ibat this is 
fciday ," was the soft answer* 

" Friday 1" exclaimed Constance, da^ng 
lier hands^ " and I very much lear that there 
is notMng for her. Dear mamma , it was you 



who ordered tiMBtfoiwf; 8iirriy,you canno 
h«Fe forgotten her V 

"I am afrud that I have," repKed Lady 
Heten ; ^hui sie em ask for anything she 
dMM»es> of course/' 

^ Yea aff« very ki«d^ Lady Hdcn,* answer- 
ed the lair f^pisty »s fm I mally am lakmg 
Tsry goad oar^ef Mys^. Besides I am quite 
haf^y to think, that for to-day, at least, no 
evil iMspiciflni, such as you m6st dread , should 
rest upon your household ." 

"Come, better have some mutton, after 
all," resumeA the Baronet. " If it is a mor- 
tal sin to enjoy so muck as we may reqime of 
Giod's g^ you will he in good company to- 
day at ail evonts." 

" The casa is not siniflar between us, Sr 
Gharies, lor I shouM be Mng what I have 
been taught and what I believe to be wrong." 

"Wrong I" cne4 Lady Helen, raising her 
hands and «yes. " It is trial enongh for a 
soni to hear such nonsense serionsly spoken.'^ 

" But, dear mmnima,'* said Constance, " we 
areenjoioed to Ust also, are we not, by the 
ordinances of our Ghnrdi, as well as by our 
Saviour^ example and precept?'' 

" t s«|^K)se UhuI is her reason for doing it 
too," interposed the Baronet, with a loud 
laughs "Corne^ say something. Mademoi- 
selle, to keep op conversation. What are 
your motives for fasting?" 

" Simply because my Church so prescribes 
it; and pniiape we nsright expect some in- 
dttlgence hnm sarcasm on this point, at least, 
where we are bomeout by your own autho- 
rities." 

" Whereby she meens the Hdy Bible, I 
suppose," observed Lady Heten, " ^ich, we 
know, isaa authority with us, though nene 
with them." 

"Ha! hal ha! very good," replied the 
Beroneu "What do you sav to that, Saint 
Cecilia?" 

" WelU" answered she, smiling, " I say 
that, as Sir Charles Basinstoke objects, and 
very properly too, to religious controversy in 
his family, perhaps he should not provoke 
it, and I, unquestionably, should not pro- 
mete it." 

** No, no, no, that won't do," resumed the 
master of the house, dispatching, like a true- 
born Briton, his fifth glass of port, " that 
won't do at all. I shall have to express my 
private opinion on Popery at our County-> 
meeting, next month, and I should be sorry 
to state anything which was nest accuraHe and 
just. Come, out with it at once ; do you or 
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dQyott not co«ai4dr ii» Vti» is el iiidne 
authority?" 

^' That is not a iair qno^tioat it really is 
not, my dear," ioiecposed L«^ tteten, in her 
most sarcaslie tone. "Tlwjr cawiot help, 
themselves (hoM i for if Ihi^ Mm the pro- 
position, how (an thi^ jiislify thf ir coadoci 
ifi withhoUiog tkil Ho^ Setipliiroa from their 
kity, and to deny It, iwoaU be r«<^nr 
stronger hla^hemy thmi they tike W utter, 
at least in England." 

'* Exactly; very good indeed ao far,'* re- 
plied Sir Charles. ^' fikwv nmg^riwar, wh*t 
iiave you to S9y to thai ?" 
^^ Only to repeat myloriier ansiver." 
** And nothing more?" 
^^ Perhaps I ought to acfad^ thai, being no 
theologian, 1 sheidd less than any other 
veniore to intrust 30 greiit a oause as ours 
to the skill of sai^^or 6m advocate.** 

^^ Tut, tut, tut ^ thai won't do n^her. 
What are you always poting over «f ery rell- 
giuus book in my library and o»t af it ^, 
liademois^le, if you are uMbto' to answer a 
^pestion so simpte as this? But it is all 
Tight, and, seeing tliat it ist$uoh a regtilar 
psozler, ! can ^nm BVf ewn €onel»iofl9 fbr 
my grand speech." 

By this time the domestics had retired, and 
the dim and direision of the serrice being 
oyer, St. Edmunds* attention was more oi>- 
dttsirely called to the canimrsitien which 
was going on around him. At firsi, be had 
experienced a slight misgiving, as to whether 
these continued and combined onslaughts 
upon the faith and sentin^nts of one single, 
solitary, and seemingly.inoffettsi?e individual, 
vere strictly in accordance with bis own no- 
tions of good-taste, kindly feehng, or fair 
^ay. Remarking, however, that audi ap- 
peared to be the established cnstom ef the 
house ; that the bright eyes of Constanee 
were ever beaming as gladly as if all aronad 
w«re as guitekss and as joyons as herself; 
and, above aH, that the apparent victim 
showed no very palpable symptoms either of 
suffering or of resentment, he dismissed the 
notion as being unfounded and unjust to- 
wards his relatives. Still, he was almost sur- 
prised himself at the intense interest with 
which he would watch and expect each reply 
that could be elicited from the fair Romanist, 
and at the strange relief which was afforded, 
as it were to himself, whenever she would 
sttceeed in extricating herself, however im- 
perlaetly, from her dignities. He gazed 
npott her more atientiv^y now. Her figure 



wa» slander and Iragife in the extreme, and 
her ustial attitude was one of Angular de- 
pvesidion, proceeding either f^om constitu- 
tienat weakness or timidity, or from some 
secret eonsciottsriess of inferiority and de- 
pefidenee. Her face too was pale, and the 
features, thoagh sma/B and regular, were cast 
woefully imo Ifce shatfe by the glowing beauty 
of Constance whenever they were brought 
in«o eonft^astVitftf l;' 'Mt (torn the moment 
wfeea our h^ htHS fttsi encountered her dark 
meltoettoly^ *yi*, tifie'Singfe glance had wam- 
e*'bitt%h«ft^ it (^artn of no ordinary power 
'was enshrondW iihder fliose long silken 
lash^V *!**' s6irf'/tbe undying soul, was 
' there ; all its fleeting joys and sorrows and 
coto^Sel^fldd^' aiid passions for ever reflected in 
that deep lustrous mtrror,and for ever wooing 
th^'MllMlderhy*syhi|)athizein each transient 
impulse^ a*fa impnessiota. OhF how fearful, 
yet he^ ertchattiittg to witness, was the con- 
flict ^(^4ricfc was waging thiere during the last 
and oft-repeated irtcerilTtes ^0 discussion on 
the ptot'Ctf tar Ch^nifes atnd tiidjr Helen which 
we have reeordd«'. AJf'l^gth, the long- 
smouldering fire flitsh^ forth 8(ii instant. 

" 1 should he sorfry; Indeed, Sir Charles," 
said she, *^ ttiid ntofe fbr your sake than for 
ours, were you so f^ to lo^er yourself, as 
publiefliy «o east any tmdeserred censure upon 
the great body of yotit" felbw-<!hristians. If, 
as you yourself state, rou ate still in partial 
ignofftnoe of the aiMn^portant subject which 
you intend to treat before assembled hun- 
dreds, eh f why will you not call upon one of 
our divines to explain to you what those doc- 
trines are, irhiCh you are preparing to deride 
and torr^le." 

*' EtActty,* replied Sir Charles ; ** just wait 
until ]Mu'^e nie closeted with a rascaHy 
Jesuit, that*^ all ; only dont be in too great 
a hur^J QWfe enough to have one Papist 
in th^e house, ated she shall be my authority." 
" Then if it needs must be so," resumed 
^le, ** remember thkt, in common honesty, 
and in common fairness, you may not allude, 
in the seme tone and spirit as Lady Helen, to 
the great <iuestion which you seem so anxious 
to urge upon me. So far as I have ever un- 
derstood, or inquired, as yet, we hold the 
Christian faith to be Apostolic rather than 
Scriptural, Traditional rather than Evange- 
lical. We have the clearest evidence that 
the Redeemer called his chosen Apostles to- 
gether, imparted His doctrines to them, and, 
promising to be erer present among them 
until the end of time, commissioned them to 
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propagate the joyful tidings of His MiesioB 
throughout the world. I have never seen 
that any written record thereof was traced 
under His inspiration, or that He oommiit^ 
to any one the special t«s|c of framiBg the 
Christian Decalogue. When^ by the sole un- 
aided preaching of the fiirst , Apostles^ and 
their appointed successor^, the new religion 
had been circulated far and wide, when 
countless saints bad Imd undier its. blessed 
rule, and died in itsiieavenfy hof^, than (we 
differ as to the etact> date, I]bftiev0^ibut not 
as to the fact) the fir^t of the writlen <Qosp^ 
appeared. These weoo*itsiddr ta l}ehi3torj,cal 
rather than doctrinal— fully /Corroborating 
the pre-existing authori^ iMf.thei Apostolical 
guidance, but receiving firom the^.^^lbMrch 
more sanctity than they can imparli.toi here- 
in valuable as references and auxiliaffies>.but 
by no means embodying exK^sively that 
dogmatic faith which) independently of them, 
has been perfectly propagated both before 
and since their promulgation." 
*' Ah ! how will you make that clear?" 
" Others can^ whose mission it is; I am 
merely stating my creed. Iiiflering then, as 
we thus do, with respect to the origin and 
object of these Holy and most Holy Writings, 
should it be a matter of such gra^e reproach 
between us, that we should not agree as to 
their use? Yon feel yourselves authorized to 
appeal to ihem as to a clearly-defined, 
positive, and final statement of all our duties, 
doctrines, and obligations; we deny your 
authority for this inter pretation of their pur- 
pose, and defy you to prove it. You think 
it wise, politic, conducive to Clvristian unity 
and to Christian peace, ceaselessly to incite 
and to adjure the blind illiterate i33>uUitude 
to seek out for themselves in tjw)3e dubious, 
mystical, and sometinjea con trad iciory- pages 
that necessarily uniform truAb,jUjpon the clear 
perception of which their salMaMon depends; 
our Church considers herself bcund, as she 
is commissioned, to expound th^tJru tit her- 
self. That is, 1 presomie^ the moxnenious 
question at issue between us ; and, perhaps, 
you will ercuse me for saying tbiat the 
less it is discussed among the unlearned the 
better." 

What replies this fervent declaration might 
have called forth, we shall not attempt to 
conjecture ; for just as other eyes than those 
of the eloquent defendant were beginning to 
kindle, though perchance with a less at- 
tractive fire, the incipient controversy was, 
•^s we humbly deem, most opportunely in- 



terrupted by the hasty entrance of the only 
son and heir of the house. 

CHAPTER ra. 

S^ONT CECILIA INTRODUCES HEBSELF. 

Edward Basinstoke's first care was io 
cordially welcome his newly-arrived cousin ; 
his next, to recommend his own exhausted 
frame to the peculiar solicitude of Mr. Col- 
lins; and his third, to sit down by his 
mother, and impart to her, with infinitely 
less copcqrn, than he was about to awaken^ 
sundry details respecting the progress of the 
requisition, now in process of signature 
among his constituents, with a view of call- 
ing upon him to resign his seat. This in- 
telligence having especially engrossed the 
attention of all other parties present, St. 
Edmunds had an opportunity of renewing the 
conversation with his fair neighbour. 

"How well and gallantly you spoke out I 
whispered he. "I like to hear a cause so 
ably and fervidly vindicated. " 

For a moment the dark eye rested upon 
him with an expression of intense and almost 
haughty inquiry ; but it melted at once, as 
she said, in her softest and most subdued 
tone: 

"Am I to seek out some hidden sting of 
irony which your words too may conceal, or 
can I trust that they are intended to bear 
nought with them but sympathy and encou- 
ragement?" 

" Nothing else, in truth, I assure you." 

"They are much wanted. I greatly fear 
that I have again been sorely betrayed by 
the infirmity of my disposition." 

" How can you say so ? You only spoke 
after manifold and repeated provocations." 

'*That were a sorry excuse indeed for yield- 
ing to any such hasty and dangerous impulse! 
My poor weak conscience had conjured up for 
itself a more plausible motive, and had fan- 
cied for a moment, I verily believe, that my 
wretched advocacy was needed. " 

" Well, I entirely agree with your con- 
science, and think that it might be not only 
tranquil, but triumphant ; for it appears to 
me impossible to shed more light than you 
did, in so few words, upon so abstruse a 
subject." 

" You are jesting, surely. Lord St. Ed- 
munds; but it matters not. I deserve as 
much, and more, for having ventured to 
deem that my poor wax-candle— if, indeed, it 
were of wax— could be required to show you 
the lustre of the glorious mid-day sun. No 
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lam well aware that I have spoken unguafrd- 
edly, perhaps unkindly, to others, and you 
will but do me justice if yott believe that i 
already truly repeni it." 

** You almost lead me to think that you 
mean to do penance for your spirited defence 
of your faith." 

** I shall," answered she, with a gentle 
smile, " and such penaiice too, I trust, as 
will not only atone for the past, but preserve 
me from any immediate relapse into similacr 
error. I assure you that it is not a very fre- 
quent occurrence on my part, and, as to my 
uncle, you would do him also great injustice- 
if you did not make much allowance for the 
effects of the very disagreeable inteHigencei 
which he has receive^ to-day.** 

"Your uncle?" said St. Edmunds, evidently 
much perpleiLed. 

'' Yes, ray uncle. Surely, you know thsit, 
by nature, he is neither unkind nor uncour- 
teous." 

" You really must excuse me," observed 
St Edmunds ; " but I don*t exactly under- 
stand to whom you are alluding." 

" Perhaps to Mr Collins," was the smiling 
reply. " But, seriously, are you not aware 
who I am ?" 

** Well, I had better own at once that I am 
not, and that the different terms by which I 
have already heard you addressed have 
scarcely enlightened me." 

" Oh, yes 1 1 bear many designations. By 
some I am called * Miss Cecil ;' by others, 
* Mademoiselle,' on account of my partly 
foreign origin ; by others again, ' Saint 
Cecilia,' in token of that very meek and 
saint-like disposition of which I have taken 
care to give you one earnest at least, within 
the two first hours of our acquaintance. Now, 
ean you say who I am, or shall I guess whom 
you imagine me to be?" 

*' Oh, pray don't do that !" answered Saint 
Edmunds, " for you would give to my earlier 
conjectures perhaps more consistency than 
they really ever acquired. You are learned 
enough, and gifted enough, I am sure, to be 
the instructress of all present here, saving, 
may be, Edward Basinstoke, who, as I know, 
is a great scholar ; and yet you are surely 
stoo young—" 

^* Too intemperate of speech — " 

*' No, but far too high-bred and lady-like 
in manner to be, in short—" 

" In short to be, what you still half deem 
me to be, Constance's governess. Come, I 
see that I must release you from any further 



ddubts, or that you will think yourself obliged, 
in ftto/ieiiNent for theiB, to pay me a multi- 
lutjle of opmpiiments, which perchance you 
ttedit «fven less Uian I deserve them. Did 
yoonever hear of poorCecile Basinstoke before, 
the oftiyand ei^>}ianed ni^ce to whom Sir 
Charles, her unde^ ^as so kindly offered the 
refuge ofhid^hos^taMe bonae against all the 
miseries, not «of .poverty,, but of absolute 
want?" 1. • 

" No^ 'not^wyt»»eedlk«tio«, " 

<^ It'is.t^ifylstfriHismgapdi^eid," replied C6- 
dle,'^ilh'Jwir'ipftayfiil tender &mile, " that 
her ilhfstvlcms nimie should, never have been 
m^nti<MtedJ in iLbiito), where they have so 
littk^to* think of lb^sides> her. However, I am 
^e^ wafi I^ttufil that I ^hall be able to show 
ya^ b^te-iyoti toave Redburn, that I do 
ntM;* bear: tcpiiter ISO ungrateful a heart or so 
'r^bellioo8:a)«piiifeasX.bave entitled you to 
give me er^t f^»" 

Ere ourJiero hdd time, to offer any reply, 
a signal from Lady Hel^a called upon the 
ladies to retire^ anlhie. wa^Jeft to muse upon 
what he had heard, jon, to listen, at his 
choice, to the impr©catw)n^, which the now 
much-excited Sir Cbarl^s w^s in turns pour- 
ing forth upon the; Biishpp of Rome, the 
underhand dealings el the rival Angersteins, 
and the unimaginable, credulity of the con- 
stituency. . 

When, at a late hour, th^y rejoined the 
party in the drawing room, St. Edmunds 
found Lady Heten and her daughter seated, 
each with aboc^ inherhaod^ on one side of 
the chimney-pieoe, while CeciJe, occupying 
her accustomed seat on the other, seemed 
entirely absorbed in the important cares of 
her tapestry work. As a courteous relative, 
he moved forward towards the two former, 
not without casting a somewhat wishful 
gUnceat the empty chair next to his more 
recent ac^ain^ance ; but this was immedi- 
ately taken possession of by Edward Basin- 
stoke, who at once entered into conversation 
with his pensive cousin. 

'^ Well, Saint Cecilia," said he, smiling, 
"you have heard the great news. What 
should you think of my losing my seat after 
all, on account of my Catholic predilections?" 

" That certainly would be one of the 
strongest possible instances of popular in- 
justice," replied she; "yet I have little 
doubt but that you will be able to vindicate 
your fair fame from such very unfounded as- 
persions." 

" Wo 3haU see : I must do my best next 
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tfa»t i caa in coMcienoe i«ke SQoh pWgtti ef 
a&ti-Papisin as wiU€o»foui^«ftd sieoce my 
antagonists?" 

^^ 1 ^oiM say tlMt yoM <N»iainly •ocmld^ 
were tbey to be hoaOeclJijr'Spkioda ln»i8elf<" 

<' Come, come, Saint Cec^ia^ that H not 
Mv ; but ve ifiu$4 «lkm fW soto^ liKle as- 
perity en ywrfiactinillie^idajndaf ffeseirBd 
contentions." 

^' I am afraid yw^nMl^iiwiffbd/' itpHed 
she sadly : '^ I suppose tkaitr iTW ImTe^inard 
hew tbe p9Q3: Saint ttoetitegit ia i f tr ^rttrards 
tbe end of dtanet."-. - i;i^ ii J'-rr -;>!' ^ ^'s^* 

^'Did sbewdMlf i^bieptfitoiildolitBst^ 
bare been there." . •■- r, -i^vAyuni-jlUyr-i^A 

" Well, it mi^ pertaflsiia«re)ini]^ii!pdr«l j 
additional paragta^^.nfioii tWinddrafftramife 
of the Romanists ta yowr ii&rtilewBin® tirade. 
But see, Lady Hele«'$^y0 l9(«fNMi jot, -Imd 
seems to reprove jou fQrMn^teettngiyvar 
London cousin. Had ymk nott^ffer join 
him, for moB^ reapoB^^baii. (we t " 

As Edward Basinstokeo^id Dot doMrw the 
lightest ifi^lmaiion Co aiMtuieBce in this 
gentle admof«ti<», Lat^ Helen's voice was 
soon heard, in icoA^rmaMoaiof her noheed- 
ed glances' true pm^pert; 

"0^le,"eatfd«ftted., she, rafter shari^, 
"thetea is thefe." 

Her niece intrnj^^atelyaro^e, and repaint 
to the tea^^able^ whwre tihe was seoolollow- 
ed by the rest of ^be; p«tt^> with the except 
^n of the irorthy Barotttt, -wbosei^afes, sor- 
i»ws, and reseot«ei^$.!|iUlaybw«cdvfiwthe 
time^ in a state of d^ep, thotigb by no mieans 
Boiseless, unoonaciousneas* 

" fe it ymir ootisftii who genewtty wi^kefe 
tea?^ inquired St. Edmunds^ Co»«taiWj&«; 

** She^does of late," was the reply. ** You 
Htist know that I have^be^n reckoned tot) i 
careless and imtoteiri. ittxtotnlnisted with the 
tery resp(msiWecff6f»DffSft^ytofqaa<^l^i^ 
Hcular taste, wh^er^t ia ^of altei(t»fe tBd 
Aongfetful." 

'' Ahl it was i^iai|i practki^ evmogh'Da 
that girl's part, I qan ifiXl ym?- tAatrved her 
brother ; " for now peor C6ca» has jiiceeeA^ 
edto all Oie scQldhig*'' 

" And do yon get much (rf thatf " ami** 
iiued the young Viscount, addreseiing the 
latter. 

^*Nothdlf asm«oh«sIdes6rfe, mosifro^ 
bably,^ 

•* Then your demerits must be twfd!, in-' 
deed," resumed Edward ; " for tore it 
hardly a nwtnlng or an eveniftg tot I do 
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Do yw think ivM hMr her Lady«li^ etclaimfnf, in her 
mem knpMSi^v^ tone :«^* O^le, the tea is 
wowie thwi ever^'w, *C^i!e, the water dlft 
not boil ; you must see yourself that it 6ik 
not ;* et else, *That girl -is always itt the 
third heaven \ surely you might condescend 
1o give us your attention durftig two nii- 
nutest'" 

**l!iwani, my 'dear, how can yon talk 
sw* nonsense t" interposed Lady Helen* 
**l wrtffinly ^Mk yonnt? 5a<5«« ^'^"W *> 
teiy Wft»ig 10 ne^l^ct hbtrsehold and practi- 
cal details. hciweH^er Iritial these may appear 
W th^tn** atw!1 o#nV that I do not see any- 
thing in GMIfe's p(»iliori or prospects which 
T§ pecnhfefrly toexempf her ^rorti thts generd 
Ttile,er toretfto Iter s<^ strjiremefy indiffe- 
rent to everything in the world but reading ." 
' ** Ah ! yotr most i-em^riibet' that 'that is the 
most impoHantobK^atiWi 6ftilllo her, as she 
intends to be a governess." 

"Indeed!" most Sarcastically observed 
Lady Helen ; ** I was entirely Ignorant of any 
such views on her part/* 

" Not more so, 1 assure yoti. Lady Helen, 
than I am myself ," exclaimed C^cile, smiling ; 
♦* hot fidward seems to be in a particularly 
inventive mood this evening." 

** Come, cohie, Safnt Cecilia," resumed he, 
'* yon know very well that I have good au- 
thority for what I am saying. Who was it 
that was enlarging so eloquently, not thr«e 
days ago, upon the merits and inward satis- 
faction of those who enter upon that respec** 
aWe but mnch- maligned profession?" 

♦* Well, but if I did say something in com* 
mendation of those who shape out for them- 
selves, by their industry, an honest livelihood^ 
without forfeiting what may be due to their 
brrth and original station, I don\ remember 
lowing any particular inclination to follow 
their honourable example myself." 

**0h! Ihatwai all, was it?" continued 
fidwatd. ** There was nothing about your 
passionate love for children, and your longing 
to fivte with them, and to instruct them ?" 

••Did f say something of the Mnd?" in- 
^Ired decile, not without a slight blusfc. 
** 1 d6 not remember ever having considered 
myself qualified for the task." 

" Qualified I I should like to know who is, 
if you are not. But Ishould almost suggest^ 
that instead of following out this vocation, by 
running away from ns into a private family, 
yon should open a school, either in the vil- 
lage or at GPIanford. I say, St. Edmunds, 
wonWn't we attend t " 
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^' Bather," answertd tiie Life^gwrAtinMi, 
twirling his dark mousUcbe vilkagrafily 
w^ich Ihrew lus £iir €oiiam €OBSlaiioe into a 
411 oi kogliter.. 

'' AncU gracious BeaTenel" isesiiwed iA^ 
ward Basinstoke, ^' what oonilatioii and ea»- 
tefiik>a thera would be lor a suaif^ er ti» a 
look ol approbation !" 

'• Fearfal, indeed," replied St. fidmod& 

^^ Suppose that in the nieao4ia»0^ Geeiie, 
you were to give us a liUle iiMiBic^" intfipoied 
IMy Helen, apparently not nmcK pieased at 
ihe tone the conversation was ^sumiBg. 

^^ Perhaps yon will kindly escnse me imc 
ta-mght» LadjF Helen ; I have siKh a sl^diiiig 
J)ead-ache, and t dare say Consiancev vho 
plays so well, will be good enough la devote 
hfttpsell for me." 

*' That I certainly nmst decline doing, dear 
Cecile. Nothing, could posaibly justi^ me in 
inflicting upon our London oousin sik^ 
vretched performance as mine, instead of 
your beautiful playing^" 

Just then, sun^y premonitory exdama- 
ticKt&gave warning that Sir Charkfr's 
li^rs were coning to a ck)ee, andt a 
afterwards, he had assumed bis accnalomod 
seat at the tea-table* 

^' You are uoeommoQ silent and gleamy 
iiere, it strikes me>" said he; '' are we noi to 
JMwe a httle mu^ to-night?" 

'^ I have alrea<fy requested Cecile t» pliQFt" 
answered Lady Helen ; '' but either my wiah 
does not appear to her a »i^i€ien4 moti?ey or 
she thinks that we are reciniring of her m^te 
tbaii we are entitled to ask^" 

*^ NOt in trntb. Lady Helen," cried Gjeife 
earnestly; ^' and ,^ if yoo^reaUy desire it^ you 
wm find me most anxious to ohey.^ What 
chaUIpUyr 

^ Anything thai yofk will coodeaCenA to 

Withoni DoUcing the aiq^rity withwhieh 
#iese latter words also w^» nttored, Ceode 
moved at onee towards the piami^ M first, 
BO <me roee to £i^low b», but eue manym^- 
votes had elapsed, the three yoimfet mem- 
bers of the family had drawn close to has 
iigatnt as if nu^ically attcaoted withia her 
i^hec^ ^le had chosen merely a simple 
«id ptaintiye German m^ody, little known, 
yerchance. in what is styled the tnomeal 
world ; but so exquisite was her towht so 
deeply and perfectly modulated was evoiy' 
iMiOybotb of the moOye itsell^ and ot\m 
ownsellHins^Mdv^rmlions, that eMlilliatr- 
mm remsdned eaA£aneod> as it wecoy fn 



wme keafvealy Tistoa, mitil be was wMetify 
and n^dy east baek into the dreary regions 
of xealviy, wtwit the winrd soonds were 
hushed hito edd lifdess silence. 

^ Ob I it omnot be ofer P exclaimed Bd- 
waid and St. Edmm^ together. *^ Will yeu 
aot play ift onoo mere?" 

^ Ceitakdy, li yon wish it ; or perlmpB 
yottwmUliiroftO'heairaoo^erhy th^ same 
aothorr 

«*Morethd«a'M»«Miy,'' retried St. Bd- 

^ Htempmot^ firtieet Retftbold, and. If I 
mistake not, it will soon he well known to 
ftinm^'forihetfociswltht hoemiposes.'' 

Ni^ilhslanding more than one effort on 
Mt fati 'io 'ost^ipevie was nearly half dn 
hourro^eitioifaitt fvisoner eonld be reieasod 
firomfhergmUbilliraidom at the piano, nor 
indeed wowMI'Slie htre been sufileved then to 
depairt,fif a Sigma from Lady Helen had not 
made^Ml pertly arwore that the nsual hour 
f<^ withdrawing w«s already past. 

Dmrinf a few mTSotes more, die yonwg 
YisconntBfigefniton by -Sir Charles and Ed- 
w»d, disGusmiig wMi (hem how he conld 
best employ ^b9 onsning day, while they 
woidd be nnaToidablf engrossed by the un- 
wdvome eat^ of sltetfming the adverse titte 
which had set in against theif cownty h*- 
Uneoee. An ei^edilido w«^ Ihe keeper afler 
sooiepartrklgess and ontfylng hares, havhig 
been fiaalty determifi^ tipon, he retired to 
h*3 rest, Towittg that, ttftef aft, the life at 
^dbnm wastool^piMeso sfew as he faadpro- 
nomwed it «« be; a mosltjndicioirs recan- 
tation^ mainly inspired, no doubt, Iff Hm 
Mgirt glHiee and ffprigh#f cwivefsatloa ef 
hist9relff€o<]ili}. 



iianfas 

Ai^ w«fi indeed might Constance^ Beatrfy 
hafeMpamd «n imfe^eseen ehamrtoher 
fevomrite abode and to the tery atmosphere 
w4iicli>peiira«iediVi ffur^ink you, critical 
roMor^ tlel^ iCwe^ihns alkide, as wo shaB, 
moee Wtm tmee^ to that Beautywto ^oito 
beaming blue^ eyes ; to that ex<{a$sitely chf- 
scfied nose^ upon whidi the skin cannot 
Mirely ha^ bee* drawn i^ tight without 
some extraotdtoary process of nature, wdl 
worthy of being exhibitod at Hto World^s 
Fair; to sondry otfeer extorior perfecthms, 
i* fino^wo ha?^ no grat^ and more inrpot- 
tool trihuto to pay to Uto Mr maiden's ai- 
^(aelhma^ Mot otiHy ie hpr- (fiMKiiilott ts 
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sunny as her complexion, but ^he is ds sharp 
jou must knoiv, as the Gnest nci^cJlu in that 
. Utile case of hers which bears ihe fearfullj 
prophetic legend : Qui tne neglige me perd ; 
and amazingly wi*ie, and keeps all the lumse- 
hoid accounls in surprisingly good order. 
She is very learned, besides; and &Iiould you 
ever be allowed, as we luivo been, to intrude 
yourself into her bowqr, you wilt £iud there 
—in addition to a MB^ltese do^, a beautiful 
West [ndian bird, ctitled *' paqdy,'' a«d au 
innui[y of flouers— a vast n umber of books; 
not silly romances and novels, we can tell 
you^buthisluricpl aorks, and religions works 
Ihe most abstruse, in Eu^lish, in Frerichnju 
German, in Itidi^m— all of ijti em bearing 
Ihroughoul sunJry annoialiops ,9ud' ;;eflcc- 
tions, cJiled and inscribed l^y (^e|^me fpdr 
hand and no mistako, But, p&i^ve-irjbotjy ip 
Europe knows soineLhlng atout Constance 
Basinstoko^ perhaps wo should do ^vel) not 
any further to Lommil ourselves by such 
Tflin attempts to trace her duly recognised 
qualifications, but rather reveal something 
respectifs^ the circumstances wiiich had 
brought her liupbLer cousin Cecile iato J5uch 
close conimunicatiou, ^^'Lh iier. 
. We hav e already seen , by the letter's own 
cursory account of berself, lliai her inime- 
diate prospects in life were by no means bril- 
liant. This oxtrenic disparity of worldly ad- 
vantages b lit ween ihoso who arrj neanjst of 
lin has nothing so surprising in itself that 
it should call for any particuhir notice? but 
ihere were certain peculiarities boih in the 
fate and fortunes of Cecile's parents and in 
ber own, tvhich cequiro to be btielly eluci- 
' dated for the be tier com pre lien sion of our 
subsequent narcalivo. Her father, Gdorge 
Basinstoke^ highly gifieJ enough, by all ac- 
couuis, as a man of the world, had achieved 
such utter ruiu lo himself by his faial and 
incurable propensity for gambUng, that he 
had been cnustrained to Ey froru England , 
and pass the latter part of his lift? in Iht? 
South of France. There, he had become pas- 
sionately attached to a young person of most 
lespectable birth and parentage, whom he 
subsequently married. Within two years of 
thi s in a uspicio us union, Geo rge Ba si n s toke 
died, leaving his only and infant child, Ce- 
cile, to the care of his penniless v.iJow. 
Mrs* or rather Madame Basinstoke, as she 
was usually called, discliarged her duties as 
a mother with the most unwearying and 
affectionate solicitude; but, if evil reports 
ar^ Ip. hg credited in ite instance, solitude 



f and poverty were to her dangerous counsel- 
lors enough. As she has long since been 
called to her last account, we need not in- 
quire now to what extent these injurious ru- 
mours were founded ; but we havp some rea- 
son lo fear that Lady Helen was better justi- 
fied in entertaining various naisgivings re- 
specting the conduct of her foreign relative, 
than she assuredly was in proclaiming these 
so positively and so ]>arsjily as she pccasion- 
ally was wont to do. 

Cecile wa^ about fourteen year^ old when 
her mother^ ^virjg reached the last stage of 
Q liiigeringand fatal' illness, prevailed upon 
Sir Charles pasinstoke, after several pathetie 
appeals, to join her, and be present at the 
closinf^ si^eae. The worthy Baronet had ever 
been must sincerely attached to his deceased 
brother, and the prejudice which he had na- 
turally enough been led to harbour against 
his sjsler-iu-law, was rapidly dispelled by 
the emotions of the awful spectacle that he 
was called upon to witness. Thus, the last 
niorial sound which reached the ear of the 
dying parent was a solemn promise that her 
orphan ciiild should find a daughter's home 
at Redburti, and this pledge was as faithfully 
kept as it was cordially given. 

Wo will do Lady Helen the justice to say, 
that th<^ consequent arrangement met with 
no sort of sympathy or assent on her part 
from the very first. Her foremost duty, she 
deemed, was to her own children; nor did 
she conceive that she was acting up to that 
duly, wiih respect to one of. them, at least, 
by introducing to her constant and hourly 
inlimaey a companion whose faith, education, 
and pursuits had been, as yet, the very re- 
verse of what she herself had endeavoured to 
inslil and to prescribe. Sir Charles encoun- 
tered these objections with such arguments 
as the case suggested, among which, unfor- 
tunately, was a far too confident anticipation 
that, with judicious management, their 
youn[? niece's mind and disposition, as wel 
as her creed itself, might yet be refashioned- 
agreeably to the notions of her new pro- 
tectors. 

This expectation, while realized in part,, 
was, upon one essential point, destined to be 
frustrated. Cecile was wild and untutored 
enough at first; but, whether through the 
continued good example of Constance, or 
owing to the firm and unrelenting severity 
of Lady Helen's rule, she eventually became, 
not without some fierce struggles against her 
fate, as tractable and docile, upon, general 
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matters, as could well be requiredj But t'he 
more successful washeraunrs tuition in thi^ 
respect, the more completely Sid ii prove 
abortive in its principal endeavour, Itiat of 
redeeming' its charge frorii the errors and 
superstitions of the Catliolic fhith. Thatt re- 
ligi6n httle C^cile had vowed on her molhet'fe 
death-bed never lo forswear j and to the fulfil- 
ment of this pledgfe she adhered with in- 
vincible tenacity*. In vain was she conducted 
to church, and instructed, not only by her 
aunt, but by the Kev. Doctor ' VV"eIlendowed 
himself, in the leading principles of \he Re- 
formation ; she could not be induced to re- 
cognize, as truly sacred, either the placei or 
the instruction, or the holy divihd himself. 
Her rosary and crucifix Were ^aketi from hef ; 
her little library— one' volumd 6t Thomas k 
Kempis, two of Atnauld, and f6ur of Bossuet 
— was summarily confiscated, and som^ of 
her less reverential repartees were visited 
with such punishments as her age might yet 
admit of ; still she remained inflexible. How 
much further would have been carried the 
proselytizing zeal of Lady Helen, whose con- 
victions are ardent as her character is tena- 
cious, we cannot say, had not Edward Ba- 
sinstoke interfered, and insisted upon his 
cousin being abandoned to the consequences 
of her own perverse bnt apparently irrevo- 
cable determination. Through his agency, 
the pernicious books, the crucifix, and even 
the rosary itself, were restored ; after which, 
as the crowning concession of parental love, 
permission was actually obtained for Father 
Athanasius Fastwell to undertake the spi- 
ritual guidance of the youthful Ron^anist. 
This new state of things, though unques- 
tionably not equally agreeable to all the in- 
mates of Redburn Hall, had, for nearly two 
years, received the more or less reluctant 
acquiescence of all, when the unfortunate in-, 
cidents concurrent with the opening of our 
narrative unavoidably led to renewed dis- 
cussions and difficulty. 

It may be conjectured, from the brief out- 
line which we have thus traced, that, during 
her five years' stay under her uncle's roof, 
Cecile Basinstoke had not been completely 
exempted from those sorrows which, under 
one form or another, would appear to be the 
predestined portion of all her fellow pilgrims 
upon earth. Indeed, so utterly intolerable 
to her at times had been the yoke of iron 
which her aunt had finally succeeded in fast- 
ening upon her, that, more than once, she 
had been on the very point of spurning it 



under her feet, and then flying from it for 
ever. But, a complete stranger to the world 
without, she had been appalled to the heart 
at the notion Of treading its dreary mazes 
alone jorto thought; besides respecting the 
kind and hopest intentions of her uncle, the 
fraternal 2fffecVi(|n of lldward, and the more 
than sisterly lbve(iilCbn$tance,had ever been 
sufficient at oncie to t^ell the rebellious im- 
pulse, with reg£U'd"to (Jjfe true feelings which 
had sprung tip^ between her and the heir of 
tl|ehdrise, we^^iirdhly siay, at present, that 
,w€jlrti'^t' w^'h,aVd accurately defined, as above 
' their i-eit WiiWte tip f6 the period when our 
tale bean's'; '^ut'as to those that existed be- 
jtwe^ 'ih^*tS\Vfkir 'cousins it would be 
" sc^rcelV Tf)yfesflile'/(d Oiaggerate their impas- 
; storied iifiaT^k^K'^ ^ Cecile cherished 

\ thb fo\^el^^'Crfhj5lhnc6'with the tenderness of a 
nl6thei^"iAd^'6f '& siller, Constance worship- 
ped thd 'fetj gbunA upon which the beloved 
SMnt C<:;ciriii trod. ' Nor is it to be imagined 
that, if her owri' independent station and dis- 
position rendered her absolutely incapable of 
always perceiving arid' tinderstanding the 
true bent and effect of Lfeidy Bdfen's wound- 
ing admonitions inidtaiirt't's, she ever once 
in her life wittingly '^uff^red her cousin to be 
assailed or trampled litioh mthout flying to 
her rescue. 

To return to our narrative, however, St. 
Edmunds saw very little of any of the mem- 
ber^ of the family on the day after his arrival 
at "Redburn, until they were assembled at 
dihnei*. There, C^bile ivas dgain his some- 
what reluctant neighbour, but, as the worthy 
host was restored to his usual good humour, 
the conversation was so gieneral and animat- 
ed a^ ' to l^ave bul' very little opportunity 
for ^iich dpaf*l4$ as thosd (A the previous 
evening. ^ ' - " 

*^ tVeii,n(*)hiiw,"c?ried the Baronet, " what 
stibrt'h^dd^ur ^ v 

"* il6st eifcelieni, SirChatles," replied the 
ydanfg Vfeotitit,' "foi*, though I shot very 
badfy, I'hiarfa^e^ to' b^g eight braCe." 
** Bbifles adog, I hear," said Edward. 
"No; tio. Idid not quit6 bag him, hap- 
pily, thougt I may say that I brought him 
home; but he got a stray shot, poor fellow, 
and gave me an awful fright at first. Luck- 
ily, I was close to your village at the time, 
and I soon delivered him into the hands of so 
pretty a nurse that he could not but speedily 
recover." 

*^ I wonder who she may be?" exclaimed 
Edward; "Redburn does npt^boast of many 
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beauties, preseat company, of course, ex- 
cepted.** 

** 1 have forgotten her name, though your 
keeper told it me ; but She quite won my 
heart by her charming appear«noe and man- 
ner, as well as by the tender care which she 
bestowed upon the poor animal. "^ 

^'Can it hare been M^et fiawthornef' 
inquired Edward. 

•* Exactly ; that iS 'the vdfy name.** 

" Ha ! ha I ha r^tri^tflhe iafoftet, with 
a very loud latfgh; **fld^W«^ttbt lohg in 
jBnding his way there^^ lanj^ how.' Upoh mv 
word, that is caipiia! I ' Fre^lj*' ^H^ fenui 
she r added he, with^a j^roloflged ^nk: 

*' That she certainly is,^» Ghatles^ and 
so mild-looking and gendei^"*^ v "ii ^ ff ! 

" Ah I thafs theiK*i€,'akkHJit,'eh^'Afty- 
tbing but fierce: bal toa ^ bar t -Pefthips I 
should warn you, thoi^y nephew; Ihat ^se 
is the only bad character than we hftveabi^t 
here ; but, histl I must he cansfoli of ' what 
I say, for sht; i6 a most par^ular iriend of 
Mademoiselle here.** 

Just then a lietter from one of his consti- 
tuents having been brought to Edward Basin- 
stoke, and handed 1)y him to his father, St. 
Edmunds was ^aablpd to address a lew words, 
in a lower tone, to his silent neighbour. 

** Si> you blow this poor girt, do you, Miss 
C^iler 

'•^ Yes ; very well*** 

^ Do you see her olten V* 

^' Not of late, for i hate been forbidden by 
Lady Helen either to go to her or to receive 
her." 

*^ Can there be a efficient reason for such 
a prohibition f 

•* She has bo doobt eirred most grievdusly, 
though 1 fiUly belies that she is troly peni- 
tent now." 

^^ Uow singularly attmctiviev' owl ^biost 
lady-iike, her manmers a«.^ 

^^ Yes ; her mindis sopedor toher'staliovi, 
and that has been the fturenosf^ cause of her 
ruin. How wa$8herk)okinginliealth'9^ 

" Very deTicate indeed, I thought/^ ' 

^^ Ah t I fear that her days are numbered, 
nor should I regfet it so much, for death 
wouM be a happy release to her from mudi 
suffering, had she at hand the advice and 
consolation she most needs now." 

*' Surely, that cannot be dehied to her?" 

'' It is a difficult and intricate question 
enough,** whispered Cecile, looking anx- 
iously around, to assure herself that she 
vould not be overheard. <' The fact is» that 
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poor Mabel was— in short was born and bred 
a CctthoUe, and is ^iQone atbeart, thou^ 
she has been prevailed upon outwardly to 
profess the Protestant faith by her step-mo- 
ther, and the rest of her family.** 

** Her step-mother? ! suppose that ^ is 
Ae harsh ungainly Scotchwoman whom I 
saw in' the house with her.** 

" Most probably ; and a true Step-mother 
^e has prov^ to poor Mabel, particularly 
since her father's (feath.*" 

When the la<fies had retired, the sulgect of 
Mabel Bawthortae*s misconduct having again 
been kitrodiik^, St. Edmunds ascertained 
that she had b^n fieduced, about a yeax be- 
ftare, by a slewaW of Sir Charles*, who had 
since teffi his service. It struck our hero that 
the indignation te^ified by the worthy Baro- 
net at the f raBty of the ill-failed girl was not 
a little stimulated by the recollection that she 
had mainly thereby entailed open him the 
loss of a most taluable servant ; but the malr 
ter was dismissed for the present from his 
thoughts, even before he again found him- 
self in the society of those whose attractions 
the humbler charms of poor Mabel eoi^ 
never have pretended to rival. 

The ensuing day was Sunday, and when 
the young >^scount entered the breakfast- 
room, rather late, we fear, he found the re- 
mainder of the family already there, with the 
exception of G^cile. 

'*• I should almost have to apologize, if I 
had not a fellow-deiinqnent,'* exclaimed he. 

/^ All right, nef^ew,'* rqpHed the Baronet ; 
*' yott are in very good time for church ; but 
Mademoiselle had better take care, or she wiU 
be late for her service at Glanford.'* 

*^ I b^eve that Hiss Cecil is already gooe,'* 
whispered Mr. Cc^ns to his master. 

«' Gone, GoQins I Why, I didn't hear the 
carriage r 

«'No, Sir Charles; Miss Cecil startctd at 
eight o*ck€k on foot." 

«' On foot, Collins 1 She will find it a stilf 
walk enough ; four good miles^ th^re, and as 
mxas back. Why didshenet take tho cav- 
riage T do you know, Constance ?** 

^' I really do not, dear papa,'* replied she; 
'^ but I am afraid I can guess.*' 

" Well, then, what is it yoa guess ?** 

^' Never mind,** answered ^, exchanging 
a hasty glance d[ annoyance with her bro- 
ther. 

Constance is very sMwk ao^, or what is 
familiarly caiied put out. SIm is far too w^ 
satisfied wiA the wodd at lacge^ and wilh 
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mn mfirmity so upb^coraiiig*^ Butwl^e^ tins 
iBost rare occurrence does Mfi plaoe, it is a 
very enchanting ^iwl at tfce same.tiinea vefj 
appalling sighi, to observe hfm steroi'tbose 
Wne eyes oaa Wt, and how cfospiy flie 
smiling lips can W compressed* W])en it 
kaa beei^ onr.fevela trace aqiwes^ -ewip^es- 
noii there, we hare. treniiMed iminoderai^fy 
at the l>aFe apprehei^ioA that- we might 1w 
die caase or ol^o^ ««<l . som^ sn/^h Ceeting, 
wepres«niertool^«K«ii?Bta!y posseswflu olJW. 
Ediminds, for he said to ^erja a whisper ;-n 

** I had no oonceptian^CoMane^, that yii^n 
coaW look so fieifce. A linis*. tba^ Iharcj said 
nothing toprod^ioe sq sudden A^^hsu^e^^'i. 

"Youl novindfpd,': inwif«i?edfihe5:*^J?f*t 
iSlaose whom, it.; oofP^siTrns shaU kwm > soon 
enough." - ,.i . . 

These, wepresp»»e^ were iwme otfeeir than 
li^ father and itMy Bcdea^ for no sooner wacs 
breakfast over, 4han ^ drew them aside, 
and, with a look of tiie naost determii^ed 
autiiority, expounded to them what seeiaed 
to be her own privaite opinion as opposed to 
theirs. She wias soon joined 4tfMi seconded 
by Edward, and the result of the oonferonce 
appeared to be, that the worthy Baronet was 
moved to something very like regret, while 
Lady Helen preserved her outw^trd semblance 
of calm and almost triumphaiH self-com- 
idacency, 

liie morning waslQne te the progress of 
^e family party to church ; bu4 ^urifQg the ' 
service the antumn rain and sleet set in 
with great violence, and right happy were 
all the party to find the family coach await- 
ing at the door, to reconduct them in com- 
fort, even through the short space which 
separates the hall from the village sanctuary. 
When they found themselves in the Mbrfffy, 
Constance and her cousin's first impulse was 
to rush for a few minutes te its hlwng &^i 
but so powerful was the heat, that th^i soon 
experienced greater satisfaction in siliiiog 
down near one of the vnndows, and mn^ijKg 
upon the pleasing contrast which a good 
shelter and a bright hearth will in such cases 
afford to the che rless atmosphere withi3iit. 
l^ey had not been long there when a solitary 
and weather-worn pilgrim was discord, 
treading her weary way towards the house, 
along the now miry path whidi led from the 
lodge across the park, her clothes drenched 
with rmn and her figure drooping under the 
relentless fury of the storm. 

** Gracious beavfmsl'' said Constance, 



tli^ she vovdd att least have fovnd seme con- 
veyance ai^ntol." 

In a moment, St. Edmnnds was in the hall, 
where he seized an itmbreUaand, withom even 
looking for his hat, rushed out to meet the 
forliHrn mm^n^ jftait ^rilieo, as he approached 
her, he attempted to open the umbrella, she 
pdnted to^tlie/fragmfa^.of her own which 
sheheld in keftihai|4t9»d said, wilh a smile : 

"It:is.pe^fe©tlyin»elee»;!Witti«ttdi a wind 
a?rtbi§.j I,^eflllyi!»m»jinT'de«pBir, Ixwd St. 
BA^uqdftif thaj^TjlMi should have come out 
thi|%,(or l^rtini^ m^ thrwigh and do not 

When they r^^bed^he honse, they found 
Consmif oe^ Atjtte. very dooi*, who immediately 
itoi^kilf^s^sg^ n^ Ceeile and accompanied 
her jtor*er/jro0fn^ fiNm whence they descend- 
ed^ ,in» ahdui' half aoa iwmr, having repaired 
all the more disa&trons tffect^ of the mom- 
ing'f^ {^ifentnve* , By that time, Sir Ghaite 
and Lady Helen had bdth fcrtited from the 
kindseon table^ leaviiig (hetfe St. Bdmtmds 
and Edward tin close tnnversatvm upon the 
latter's political prospects ; but this sul^ject 
W9S iftsi^ntaiieenky ilropped as the two young 
ladies re-'appeaored. 

{^ Wdl, Saint CeciUa^j^'esdaimed Edwwd, 
rushing forward and seizing her hand, *' how 
do you find yourself noivt Yon have konght 
back cal*ir enotigh, at ail events, to hght 
up evenlmd oftxar ^iltish Bkies." 

** Ah$ I^dQ not' lil^e at ail to see ter so 
fhished," said Constance; ** don't be talking 
to.hert'eiAher K)f> I ^wu^pri^, but rather assist 
me in persuading her to take something. 
She;ha3( b^d^^ nofhkig^siitoeisevien o'doci: this 
mmnpifig,! and tAteo it • wws Utile more than a 
cup of tea.** 

j'o'Hi^ iiqvQ^ifliifwaSsimniedaately eompfi^ 
with, and wheA.evierylinng most Wuity to 
Miil|iA4heihbstfim(k)rps^Geoileliad been placed 
hetoit0 herj^rihaiivcorrigfble Edward renewed 
thelttttrtrufled opmferdalioR* 

*' YouhaTfOtbad a awflpning afteryomr own 
heart/' said he. '^ Why, yon mn^ hav« 
brov(^ badk aJisokriiion leg a forthcoming 
murder in your pocket from such an exr- 
pedition." 

** You very mnch ovenrafte the merits of 
my effort," answered she smiling. ^^ 1 meant 
to add a charmifig walk to ^e sati^action cC 
accomplishing my Sunday duties, and had 
no coneeptlen Jhat soch treaclmy oould 
lurk behind the chadless promise of so !»f 
a suffirbe*" ^ - . 
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** Oh I very pretty and poetical, 
Edward ; "but wi9 hare a proper teckonmg 
to settle with her, have we not, Constance ? 
And if it is on accoant of my eledioneenng 
interests that you refused the carriage this, 
morning, I shall set t)ie>«qac8tion at rest 
forthwith by resigning." • 

'*That would be a riotable.way of re- 
establishing me in Lady Eieten'sgobd grar es^" 
replied she, '* amJ thettvi^e«d,4he po^er I 
become some iinfoffti|nat»LyoKiigrjl&dj'& com* 
panion, the bettdr.'? ' .1 ni :i' q 

'< Don't mind kiiD^> ikrliiit^? inAsrpo^d 
Constance, " bpt-do^ tryi/«ddj*^t i ajt little 
chicken ; you promised me that you wouid^ 
after you had had tfoe^wwrnicwansandwiatdr. 
I will not positively alkxwitaiBQthbrtfiyUdble to 



resumed invention,'' repHed he, and the all-motionless 
arm having been bared a little, a gold bracelet 
was removed, and the tni^ cause, both of 
tke momentary paii| an4^f the flight wound, 
was discovered. 

" I thought as much," resumed Edward, 
still in fei whisper. " See, how she has t^slst-' 
ed this braiding of iron*-wire rottnd l*er arm ; 
it is full of sharp points and edges, -which 
have pierced the skin in twenty places. How- 
ever, I will soon settle the matter now, if you 
will but hand me those garden-scissors that 
areon the chimney-piece, there, like a good 
girl-" * 

Scarcely had the obnoxious circlet been thus 
stimmarily disposed of, when the patient 
showed the usual symptoms of returning con- 



be uttered, until yau hav* kfefilfyouc woidi-" 1 s^ioosness, and the first object which she 



'* I am afraid that it was viei-yiimpiHident;* 
ly pledged, dearest Cohny^" wiiispeWMJ Gecile, 
whose hectic colour hadaireaidy for^kedn her 
cheek. ^^ I do not latow^ h6w it is, but 1 f^ei 
very weak— and the fceat -ofthe room is, I 
think, top much for me. 1 JDelieve that I 
should breaUie mora icedy in the hall lor a 
moment." Kui 5 - , ♦, 

At these wotdss thfe .purport oi which was 
painfully illustrated by the ancimsing pale- 
ness of the speaker,! Constance uiged her. at 
once to follow her impulse of leaving the 
dining-ro(mi, and assisted her accordingly to 
arise. But era they had moved ^dn many 
steps, 'she exclaimed, in grea^alarr 



' Edward— St* BdmundSi, forHeov? 
support her ! I knew she iiad fearfully over- 
taxed hw strength." , := . 

Both the young men sprang forward to- 
gether at this summons;, and, «ur4ieix>^ who 
was nearest to the droopimg Gecile, seized 
her wrist to u^diold tier asjske was gliding to 
the ground from Constance's unavaiiiog 
embrace. A faint ctTyol' intem^e anguish 
responded at onoe tn his dverHte^lons grasp. 

"Take care,'* said: Edi^ard ; *^she^i8 so 
delicate. Lay het onftheiloor^iCoany^j now 
that she is quite: inseaistblei^Sh^t. will. soon 
come to herself again." 1 ' 

" Surely, I canAot have haitt her/f mutter- 
ed the disconsolate Yiseount, who had not 
relinquished the frail hand that he still held 
in his own ; " and yet I certainly did feel 
something like a nasty rough bracelet under 
her sleeve. God bless ray soul I there's blood 
upon her hand now I" 

<' So there is ; what can be the cause of it, 
Edward ?" cried Constance. 

" It must be some horrible torture of her 



could distinctly perceive, alter having re- 
called her scattered senses, was her own 
arm, uncovered nearly to the elbow, and 
despoiled of her golden bracelet, as well as 
of the sterner appendage which it had con- 
cealed. She gazed anxiously in Constance's 
face, and detecting something of the truth in 
the playfully triumphant smile which she ob- 
served there, she said, in a tone of tender yet 
deep reproach : 

'* Conny, waK this kind? I never should 
have expected it from you." 

'' Don't be angry with me, dearest Cecile," 
replied her cousin , embracing her. ' ' In the 
first place, I am not the greatest culprit, and 



's sake J !^ihen,it really was by a mere accident that we 



discovered that odious wire-work. 

*'It was," added Edward; "but hence- 
forth we shall take very good care that your 
bracelets shall conceal no such evil secrets." 

" I trust that you will not have many op- 
portunities of thus interfering where you 
have no concern," answered the indignant 
Cecile; " but you really must excuse me; 
I am not fit company for any one this after- 
noon. Don't come with me, dear Constance, 
or, at all events, you must not stay with me, 
for I must take a little rest now, if I am to ap- 
pear at all this evening." 

Constance, however, would again accom- 
pany her retiring cousin, and as she did not 
^ow anew the light of her countenance 
below during that afternoon, her brother and 
St. Edmunds were left mutually to impart 
whatever solace or entertainment the con- 
versation of each could afford to the other or 
to himself. Why, during this lengthened 
dialogue, the name of Miss Cecile Basinstoke, 
who surely might have called forth some 
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compassionate reqolleclion, wa^ not once 
mentioned J>etwe^alhe two. young men* w» 
leave ibe intelligent reader tp coujecuira. 

CHAPTER V. 

Nor even at dinner-lime did ibe iiair.Can- 
stance re-^pe»r,. the. alarm which GeoiJe 
haa given her having bee^ the cause or the 
pretext for one of those headaches to wiuch 
she cone ives herself subjeoti. Singular in- 
dispositions they are, by, the way* those 
headaches of Constance Basinsl^ke, .shedding 
a fearful gloom, for the time, on the circle 
from which she is withdrawa, hut hyiio3fneans 
affecting either the radiant beauty or the 
glowing spirits of the Jbir sufferer. Her bro- 
ther, too, being absent, in conseqaence of an 
engagement at the Thornhills\ the smali 
party was reduced to its remaining four 
members. 

Cecile came in last, just as the dinner was 
announced, and her languid air clearly be- 
spoke the painful effort that she had made to 
accomplish what, in Sx Charles's estimation, 
fell little short of a duty. 

" Oh I there you are, Mademi)iselle," ex- 
claimed he, when he beheld her; " right 
glad am I to see you. So you have knocked 
up Constance, I hear, as well as yourself, by 
this precious expedition of yours. Now, tell 
me, why on earth you did not take the car- 
riage?" 

" It would have been more rational, though 
scarcely so interesting, perhaps," observed 
Lady Helen. 

'' Indeed, my dear uncle, the morning was 
so fine when I started—" 

"Nonsense, nonsense," interrupted he ; 
** we know very well what it was all about, 
and all I can say is, that I trust it is not to 
happen again. Of course, you are to go in 
the carriage, as go you must ; but now, let's 
come in to dinner, as there are no hopes of 
our seeing dear little Conny." 

Just as they were sitting down, St* Ed- 
munds having encountered for a moment 
Cecile's anxious glance, she hastily raised 
her fore-fmger to her lips, and then depressed 
it in the direction of her wrist ; but saving 
this slight indication of the silence to be ob- 
served upon a somewhat delicate point before 
the company, no communication of a confi- 
dential character could be exchanged with her 
until the latter end of the evening. Then, 
Sir Charles having fallen fast asleep, and 
Lady Helen having gone up to her daughter's 
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room, our hero was enabled to draw near the 
fair Bomaniat, and to inquire after the wound- 
ed aroi. 

Ibere was something both haughty and 
deprecating in: thesipod^ which she cast upon 
hiniH as she colttty «n$irered : 

"I was not aware thati^it was generous, or 
gentlenaan4ike, to oUude to a secret which 
would nearer h^e hei&kl wiliitagly imparted." 

^ Perlupsii yjcm iishouid. (remember, Miss 
BasinstokOj. 'be|pD»^osiffepf<»vB me bo stern- 
ly," replied our hero, " thAt J might plead 
somepepuliar rig^t to bie anxiioius there, where 
I;mtidti feel itbatt>Lwa9 myself principally to 
b|a*nJ9i'"/^ .!«// If !{! fi. 1 

'^iM theffeiwasjsternnessorteproof in my 
aiisw^yV ^aid ghe^acuneithat softened, '' you 
n^ustTe«olieot'th|(tl am ocoasionaiiy obliged 
t6 enlist Ih^mdntomy system of self-defence." 
. "iiras netjawar© that I Jiave deserved to 
be leokoned^ among p>uT aggcessors." 

" No, in tPutii, Lord" Sit* Edmunds/' ex- 
clainoed she^ evidMitly^ttioviBd by the tone, 
still more than by-the worde^ ofihe speaker ; 
'' none, I mean no^stratigev^Jiof oour&e, has 
ever yet shown me so much — so much cour- 
tesy and foii)ear«nc0v and fit would be most 
ungrateful on my part to iotgetit." 

'* Oh 1 1 am not at ^all offended," resumed 
he, smiling at her eame^l manner ; ^- though 
Qod knows that i have iio sort of daim yet 
upon yourcon^deration; saving that which 
the strongest sympathyandadmiration might 
venture to urge. Yoa. need not, therefore, 
wear another irosi braeelet ibn the reproof 
which you administered just aow to my in- 
discretion.'* ' - , 

^^ You must expect another and a severer 
one," said Cecile ^rai3ing her fore-finger, *' if 
you will dgaioi^ intrude upon the forbidden 



^ M Don't. teU mei that it is forbidden, for 
Heapen^sake, Miss BasiBstoke, as it would 
theebBpeMectlyimposiihle for me to keep 
deari'of dti' ;The lact ! is, ihdui thwreisone 
little qu^ationv one oiily,, that I •am dying to 
put to you." 

^^ I well know idiai these littte<iuestionsare, 
and in mhht spirit they are HMide,.so let me 
adviseyou to set your heart upon some other 
object than obtaining an answer from me." 

*' OhI do not refuse me, before you have 
even heard what I have to ask, Miss Basin- 
stoke, or you will lose all title to the— what 
is it you said just now?— the ' courtesy' and 
' forbearance' wasn't it? which I have Con-- 
descended to show you as yet,'' ^ 
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»* Tlie mere dionght of such a penalty," ob- 
served the now smiling C^e, *' wouW be 
sufficient to insure mj submission., You may 
state your question^, pi:oTiding,of course, that 
it has no theological bearing whatsoever." 

" That is a restrictiop, Miss Basinstoke, 
which would seem to a?inul the ctJncessioo; 
bat, as such cannot be your intention, I ^all 
at OBce avail myself pf the Utter. What I 
wishtoknow is^whetbeiypii really think that 
such self-inflicted i4<vtuf^i as. WftdcddentMly 
discovered this, »orp*pgM'<??n,,b^ acceptable 

toGod?" , ,, ,, ,, , ..,,,,,;..,, . 

" And IshouJd li^tft tOi lww> hf^Sf. Bd- 
munds, whether yx)u riCAll^ t^nk. thali »«* 
inquiries as these can be ficcep/nW^, tc^peii' 
I wi^ I could discover w^hy ; \^ k^ fih#t ;e«?eiy 
most perplexing difficulty tba^>;aiy bQ, raised 
upon religious matters is invariably, here re- 
ferred to me, who belcng 4o.a Cfeed which 
forbids controversy np 1(^ 8iie»uously than 
it enforces obedience." , 

** Shall I tell you why, Miss Basinstoke ?" 

" I wislfi that yxm wicmld/* 

" Becausptb#rqjs-Sorofi[thipg in your look, 
in your vpipe, injourm^iBDer, as well as in 
the few wordSi wJ^h.^faU from you vrhen we 
are happy enoiafih to hear you speak, which 
irresistibly persuades us that yon have re- 
flected upon these i^Q^i^Gts far more deeply 
than mo(st peo^, aqd that we hav^e aU much 
to learn frof?» you-" 

"Very w«il ph^i/^ indeed, Lord St. Ed- 
munds ; but perbifps^ypu may find, among 
my innumerable perfections, that 1 am more 
proof against flattm^.than you would s^^ipo9e.'' 

" It is not a vain cprnpliineat op my part, 
though you de^se ii, I fear, a^ coming 
from one who is but iflrqualified tOi fp^m. or 
to express similar opinions." . .,., , 

" Do not make me resppi^sibl^,,!, ^rj^ 
you. for any such lOopjwUirfi^.jpf y^q^jpwn. 
Long before 1 eve? saw Lord, St. Edino^dSj I 
knew that, thongh he wears a ^.word^ ^ has 
been rather too ou^h M way, a$, yp^,lwr 
the temptations which especially bielset his 
age, rank, and station, he has a mind fuUy 
capable of embracing all that ia el^vatedand 
generous. Still, he must npt be offended if 
I venture to teU him that the less he, too, 
trifles with the perilous science of thedogy 
the better." 

♦* I am sure that you are right. Miss Cecite, 
when yon thus so kindly and yet so cruelly 
reject me, as totally unworthy to comrerse 
with you upon the subject which I wdl know 
engrosses most of your thoughts. Howerer, 



you may yet be wrong in denying to me that 
information which I am anxious to obtain ra 
a very different spirit, I assure you, from 
that which I regr^ to see prevailing around 
you here. Do you believe that I am speaking 
to you sincerely t" , 

. .*' 1 do," 

** And still you refuse to answer my rquery V^ 

" Wen, p^aps I must relent for this 
once, as you seem so very solicitous tp bear 
my oracular voice. Tour question was, whe- 
ther I deenjed the penance of self-imposed 
sufferings to^ acceptable to (he Almighty. 
My answer i^, th^^ thpMgh we do not pretend 
to such persooa)l.and dirept communion, if I 
may so speak, with Him, with His views, 
with His intentions,;as others do,yet we firmly 
believe that fle sanctions and approFes what- 
ever our Churph prescribes. It might be 
sufficient for me, therefore, to^ay, that pe- 
nance being a^tborizpc)^ and to a certain ex- 
tent enforced by her, I obey heron this point 
as on others. I should not, however, be 
candidly expressing the whole oi oay opi- 
nion, if I did not tell you that I look to the 
consequences of tbe act more than to the 
mere performance of it." 

"Ah I how is that r 

** Well, if you needs must know all," re* 
sumed she, scarcely suppressing a fre^ 
smile at the earnest manner of her interro- 
gator, '' I will tell you that I find my con- 
science to be a fearful traitor, whose voice is 
seldom to be heard when that of inducement 
is strongest, «nd whom I have actually de- 
tected, more than once, pleading the very 
cause of the Tempter himself. Now, such a 
homely little stratagem as that which was 
discovered this morning has certainly a sur- 
prising effect in recalling the said traitor to 
his duty. And supposing my besetting sin 
to be an undue impatience of criticism, or 
correction, and of ridicule, twenty litfle 
^kes, well set in my arm, and whose presr 
sore is more keenly felt at any moment of 
exdteinent, are a safer and surer warning 
than any whidi the fickle betrayer wifl then 
afford." 

** Pevhaps you will excuse me, Miss Basin- 
stoke, if ! ask whether the conscience may 
not be tutored to its duty by some more spi- 
ritual means?" 

•' Unquestionably these are the more re- 
fined and ^le more exalted ; but, in my case, 
I believe a combination of both to be tho 
most effective, particularly under present 
circumstances.** ^ - . 
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^^ Under preseat cireuiogtances !" observed 
St. Edmunds, "Ih! I suppose that you 
bare been more frequently tempted than usual 
of late^ and I do wish that you could^ in this 
season of religious contention, resort to some 
milder specific." 

" I have two others which are called Into 
play before that one which you seem so tnuch 
to dread.'* 

*' May I not know what they are?** 

** You may. The fttst is to look upon 
this,** said she, pointing to a miniatore cru- 
cifix in ebony al^ed to one of her rings. 
" When I retlect upon the sufferings ctf which 
this is the symbol ; when I remember that 
Jeanne d 'Arc required no otfier indulgence, 
in the extremity of mortal agony^ than to 
gaze upon the rude counterfeit of that sign, 
well may 1, or tather might 1, cheerfully 
bear the few and slight annoyances which 
may fall to my lot," 

*' And yet the resource is sometimes una- 
vaiMng ?" 

** It is, to my shame.'' 

** And then you have another in store be- 
fore you resort to the bracelet." 

''*' I have. Sometimes it seems to me that 
the spirit, when it is goaded orermuch, will 
escape from its present thraldom and fly inio 
its exalted communion with all the great^ the 
glorious, the ever-blessed who have shared 
its creed and its hopes. I think upon the 
scaffold of More, upon the last cry of Pascal, 
upon the death-bed of Napoleon, and I ask 
who and what those revilers are who pretend 
to sit in judgment upon such as they. But 
see,, we are distuH;>ing, as well we may, the 
slumbers of Sir Charles, and it is time that 
we change the forbidden subject." 

*' Eh 1 oh I how is it I" exdaimed the wak- 
ing Baronet, *' I haven't been asleep, have 
I, nephew? What htts become of Lady He- 
len?" 

The latter question was responded to al- 
most as sooR as uttered by the re-appearan^ 
of the mistress of the house, who, nnoviog 
up to .her husband, asked him if k6 were 
ready for the family prayers, which, os San- 
day evenings, he was in the excellent habit 
of reading to the assembled household. The 
answer having been given in the affirmative. 
Lady Helen apprized her nephew, and then, 
turning to decile, said : 

*^ You too, win come, of course, as usual." 

« Very w^. Lady Helen," replied she, and 
the small party adjourned together to the 
enlxance hall, where the doBiestics were al- 



ready congregated, in the neighbourhood of 
a blazing fire. 

When the homely service began Cecite 
knelt with ai! around her, and seemed no less 
devoutly engaged than they were while the 
ordinary pray^fts were recited ; but a new one 
having been introduced by Sir Charles, com- 
posed on that very morning, by himself, and 
alluding, in not very guarded terms, to the 
presumed design^ and errors of the Papal 
See, she arose as noiselessly as could be, and 
gently resumed hejr sieat. There was one 
person present Who ^tis not so completdy 
absorbed, however, in the pious exercise of 
(he momeni a^ not to remark Ibis change of 
attitude', andtfcat'per^n was, uafbrtunately, 
Lady Helen himself. 

When the devotion^ were concluded, she 
approached Sfr "Charles, whi^ered a few 
words In his eal", and, having obtained from 
him an appitrently not very vriHing assent, 
she drew nearer to the unconscious delinquent 
and said, in a peculiarly clear and audible 
voice : 

^' I thought that whett yon had obtained 
l^ve from your cotttesor t^ assist at our 
prayers, it was wiih a vfe\r of joining in Ihem 
yourself, or that we mlgM at least expect 
such outward signs of rever^ice as the occa- 
sion calls for." 

** Certainly, Lady Helen." 

" And do ycm conceive, may I ask you, ^ 
that yott are acting in aceordance with any * 
soch feeling by ostentatiously declining, as 
you have done just now, to share in our de- 
votions." 

"TJoa must be aware^ Lady Hden," re- 
plied C^ile, in a deprecating tone, *^ that I 
had a strong and very evident reason lor not 
concurring in everything Sir Charles said this 
evening^ whereby I trust that I can have given 
offend to no «rne." 

^'But y6ii have given offence to me and to 
all trtM^Prcitestants present-^" 

*' I bp^yotir pardon. Lady Helen," intar- 
pesed CeeBe, tiiaidfy glancing at the ser- 
vants, who were stSll lingering near the op- 
pdstte doorway, arrested by the unusual cha- 
racter of the conversation, ** I beg your par- 
don, but surely this is scarcely the time or 
the place—" 

^ Don't presome to dictate to me in my 
own house, pray. This is precise^ the time 
and the place^ and I am very glad that those 
who may have noticed your conduct to-night 
should hear me tell you, that I consider it im- 
pertinent in the extreme." 
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** That will do, I think, my dear," whis- 
pered Sir Charles, whe from the "first had 
seemed somewhat doubtful as to the expe- 
diency of his wile's present sortie ; *'and^ 
now, my good friends," added he, addressing 
his domestics in a lender voice, " you may 
retire." ' . 

" I am very glad rtiat they should have 
seen how far I, at lei^t, amf converted ts yet,*' 
responded Lady Hefen, ' ^' and' how I for one 
am prepared to deal with every insult to our 
faith and sentimenl^Jwirethet it proce^from 
Pope or from PapistV^- ' -^ * ''J ' 

Poor Cecile f We ' truit 4hd1' thfe recdTleC- 
tion of Napoleon, and of Charlemagnel, atid 
of Jeanne d'Arc may' haVe/ li^^ 'feiifficidrit to 
sustain her internal equaiifinrf^ fiuritifg this 
little ordeal ; but observing how her dill eye 
kindled, and how convufeive WlaS' th^ ttfem'or 
that ran through her whole 'fratiie,'8t. Ed* 
munds could not but fear that her specifics 
were again failing her at the hour of her ut- 
most need. As yet, the whole occurrence 
had been so unforeseen, and so rapid, that 
he had been unable to give any utterance 
to the feelings which it had aroused within 
him ; bot now' he cOttM not refrain from ex- 
claiming : 

" My dear Sir Charles, do you think that 
it was very necessary to say all that you said 
just now in the presence of a Catholic, whom 
it must have offended and wounded?" 

" You will find nothing ever said in this 
house, w^hich can wound or offend true Ca- 
tholics, St, Edmnnds," interposed the still 
excited Lady Helen ; ^ and this, for the 
simple reason that we are all such here, I 
trust." 

"Well, bat my dear aunt, you «aid that 
we were Protestants just n6w,sindrwish that 
I could understand, once for all, how we can 
be both at the self-same time*^ ' 

" I will explain it ta you 'in two words, if 
you wish to know it, St. KdmufidB. Wb are a 
Protestant nation, as protestiiigffor ever, I 
trust, against the fallacy and corruptions of 
the Romish creed, and we ate Catholics as 
belonging to the Universal Church of Christ. 
Any one, I should think, can understand 
that." 

" I shall endeavour to, for my part," an- 
swered St. Edmunds, anxious, above all, to 
allay the irritation of all parties; "and I shall 
much rejoice to believe that Miss Basinstoke 
can no longer reject me as a heretic, when I 
am included under the same denomination as 
herself." 



« Ah I" repH6d C6cile, *'I fear that it is the 
mfer^ mocktery of language to unite, under 
such forced application of the same e'x- 
pression^, ' those who are so grievously 
estranged." 

** ! am very much obliged to you for the 
compHment,*' retorted' the mistress of the 
house. 

'* Indeed , Lady Helen , l had intetided ad- 
dressing neither compliment nor criticism to 
you personally, and was only answering Lord 
St. Edmund^ cfbservaiion." ' 

"So you will not allow our National 
Church to bei Catholic as well as Protestant?'' 
added he. ^ • 

"I do rtot presume to allow or to forbid 
anything," replied Cecile smiling ; "but it 
certainly does appear to me, that Catholic 
and National are, as fidward would say, cor- 
relative and anfagonislic terms, which can- 
not be sincerely confounded or easily recon- 
ciled." 

" I am for reconciling off to bed," exclaim- 
ed the Baronet. ** I cannot make out how it 
is, but I never saw two people yet talking 
together upon religious matters without fall- 
ing out. Ah I you need not look so very 
knowing. Miss Cecile ; it is a positive fact." 
"If my looks conveyed anything, Sir 
Charles, it must have been unqualified assent 
to the very Catholic sentiment which you 
were uttering." 

" Never mind my sentiments, but take care 
how you misbehave again at our prayers," 
said her uncle, playfully pulling one of her 
silken curls, " or you will get such a wigging 
as never you had yet. Now, good-night to 
you all; I see that the glass is going up again, 
nephew ; so that, please God, we shall be able 
to show you some pheasants to-morrow." 

CHAPTER VI. 

THB DYING PHEASANT. 

The worthy Baronet was as good as his 
word, for, on the following day, our hero 
found the home cover more plentifully stocked 
than he could have expected, and such justice 
was done to the sport by himself, his uncle, 
and his cousin, that old Waddinghead, the 
keeper, vowed that it was the smartest shoot- 
ing he had ever beheld. 

Late in the afternoon, when the general 
thirst for carnage was somewhat abated, an 
unforeseen but most welcome diversion was 
afforded by the appearance of Constance and 
Cecile, who, on their return from a long walk, 
had, accidentally no doubt, strayed in the di- 
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rection of the gun9. After a momentary in- 
terruption of the proceedings, tlje new comers, 
so strongly expressed their desire »ot to inter- 
fere with any previous arran^ments, that, 
the heaters returned to their task and afford- 
ed the sport3m9n an opportunity of exhibit- 
ing their skill before their fair visitants. 

" Are you a good shot, St. Edmunds?" 
asked Constance of her .cousin, . 

" Only pretty fair," rejrtied fce; " not so 
good as Edward." 

** Can you shoot the J)i|:ds right and left in 
the way he does ?" 

" Well, I have done such a thing, hook, 
here, there are two getting up togethear now ; 
one is a hen, but never mind. When they 
are straight over my Jiead, I will fire." 

The young Viscount deliberately watched 
the moment for 3,.doqljle cowp du m> and 
then discharged eithec barrel to such good 
purpose, that both the birds fell almost per- 
pendicularly to his feet. 

** That is wcmderful," cried Constance ; " I 
only hope that the unfortunate creatures are 
quite dead." 

** The cock is, at all events," answered St. 
Edmunds, as he glanced towards the gaudier 
victim, while re-loading his gun* 

" Yes," observed Cecile ; " but I fear the 
little hen is not. See, Conny, she is flutter- 
ing still." 

*' Oh I so she is, Cecile. It is a shocking 
sight 1 I cannot bear to look upon it." 

" It is in truth, and yet it arrests the eye. 
Poor little modest housewife, continued Ce- 
cile, in a low musing tone, " thy homely 
garb might well have protected thee from 
the fate of thy chivalrous lord ! 1 do not 
know how it is, Conny, but I am less moved 
by the aspect of the torn and mangled limbs, 
beautifully and intricately fashioned as they 
are, than by the thought that a life—a dis- 
tinct, animated, sentient existence, is even 
now flitting before our eyes. See, there is 
the last convulsive struggle ! —now, all is 
ended." 

**Poor little animal," cried Constance, 
**how I wish she were alive again !" 

" Ah 1" resumed Cecile, '' Will Kings, or 
Councils, or Parliaments restore for one 
brief hour that priceless gift which the ruth- 
less shot has destroyed ?— What say you, 
Conny ? Perhaps this is the same poor little 
lady who, in January last, used to hang about 
the windows of the library, and so tremu- 
lously pick up the crumbs of bread we would 
throw to her. Do you remember how we 



diseovered her afterwards so carefully pre- 
paring her. lonely nest in the shrubbery. 
Twice we fell in with the young unfledged 
brood* Hpw anxiously she watched over 
them ; with what unwearied solicitude she 
provided for all their wants, and defended 
them from every peril, uniil the whole sixteen 
could sally out, in noWe afcay, around their 
exulting parent ! I dOi Jj^ot know how it is,^ 
but I do-not think ths^t I $)iould much like^ 
shooting*" , ; . , J ,v, {, , 

«' Wh^t'^i ih^ fQyf ?,",,e$cHaim8d the Baro- 
net, who with his son had drawn close to the 
unc<^uscip«^fSp/e^]£^rp, "Hds anything hap- 
per^ed?" /; ...^,, .;" ^- - ., , 

"tOhlUJs.only S^iflit Cecilia moralizing 
uppn thet;C|e^^h,^ a pheasant," observed 
E4w^rdt ;.[,/,>../ 

'* That, igjirl. will die in a mad-house, upon 
my word, she will," remarked Sir Charles, in 
a tone of the deepest conviction. 

"Nothing more probable^" said Cecile, 
scarcely recovered from her alarm on per- 
ceiving that her half-utt^ed thoughts had 
found so many listeners^ ,, 

" Well, but I shall have, to join you there 
some day or other ^" resumed Edward, *' if to 
be strangely arrested by such a sight is any 
indication that so fearful a goal is to be the 
term of our course. Shall I tell you what 
often strikes me when I witness^ the gradual 
extinction of any life^ however humble, in 
the order of Creation ? " 

** No, pray do not," cried his smiling cou- 
sin ; " I am sure that it is some dreadful in- 
duction of your German rationalism, which 
may full as well remain untold and un- 
heard." 

"Conae, camo^^ resumed Edward, ob- 
serving ^t his lather and Constance had 
ttioved on,u'' I cannot allow my thoughts to 
be put to the Index before they are spoken. 
Did youvever'refloct. Saint Cecilia, when you 
have chimcedi to waltch, . as now, the con- 
scious, animaA^d^iimnfiaterial spirit forsaking 
the frail form of one of these little beings, 
what close kindred that spirit might claim to 
our own?" 

" I hare, Edward, and not without some 
feeling of awe." 

" Have you ever remembered, then, that 
since the spiritual nature of the soul is in- 
voked as the principal earnest of its separate 
and immortal existence, we should either 
concede some such independent vitaUty to 
that intricate assemblage of immaterial fa- 
culties which constitute what we, in our 
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ephemeral pride^ call ihe iosiinct of animals ; 
or dse, we roust resign ourselves to s€»e 
sudi luturity as we attribute—** 

^* Enough, enough, Edward,'^ cried his 
Gousin* ^' k had well guessed wkit the coo- 
clusioB was to he, and am sorry that I listen - 
ed even so far." 

^ What^ Saint Cecilia ! are you a dc^etor in 
Israel and will not daie lo look that truth in 
the £ace, which is inscfribed in each phrase of 
Nature's ever open Volume ?*' 

*^ I haye not feared more (h«i yourself, 
Edward, to read in thai volamef, though I am 
not a doctor in K»:ael, and the lesson which 
ft has taught me is f^r 'dif^rent firom that 
wlueh I am afraid you hkve leansed, iaoi there 
hut elsewhere. I haffe ideeti, not in every 
phrase, but at every line, at every word, the 
evidences of that Great Betig, inscrutable in 
his nature, stiil more inscrutable to us in his 
designs, yet whose presence the arch-priest 
ol your faith, if you have one, has pro- 
nounced it abselutdy necessary to iroagiae 
in the order of nature, were it not so (tis- 
tinclly revealed/' 

** Well> hut C^ile, if Voltaire is your au- 
thority, you siboold abide by his conelosions 
upon olher points as well as that one. When 
ssch as he have averred, that they hesitate 
in attributing to our destiny so ImmeasutaMe 
a superiority over that of those cosntless and 
also highly gifted living creatures who sport 
for an hour with us en the face of the crea- 
tion, and then- are seen na more— perhaps 
we might pause likewise." 

" But I canndt, I will not pause," cried the 
ardent Cecile, *^when a thousand voices 
within me and around me are urging me 
onward to a far different conviction. 1 love 
and admire, as much as you eao, the ex- 
terior marvels of the creation, and more par- 
ticolaily those humbler children of nature, 
so many of whom are dedtined to b^ ottr 
cherished companik^nsf and i6Ilt)w^ss here be- 
low. I coukl net lot a motbeni entertain the 
fearful delusion that my responsSlrffily and 
my vocation are no other than theirs. I see 
the presence of an all-creating all-regu*^ 
lating God, attested, as it is required, by 
each obedient detail of the universal me- 
chanism; but it is my heart that proclaims 
my communion with Rim— that heart which, 
as a greater than Voltaire has said, has its 
own reasons, whicfii reason cannot fathom, 
and which, befieve me, Edward, she cannot 
overthrow." 

** Are you quite »ire though, €teile, that 



your friend Pascal is a mudi greater heiiiirer 
than I am?" 

^^ Quite sure, Edward. We know thai, in 
oaere mockery, he resigned himself to the 
guidance of reason until, appalled at the still 
trackless expanse ever opening before het, 
the wearied and perplexed laadar resigwd 
he^ hop^ess task ; the» be raised Ma eyes 
and pointed to the glorious light whick was 
shining above. From that h^r, all was 
clear, all was revealed. Oh 1 Edward, will 
that lighinevec shine upon yoa ?" 

•• It has, it does, throu;gh your eyes, Ce- 
cile," repHed he, in a lower and deeper tone. 

She resolutely met his arde&t glance and 
said, in a voice of soft but somewhat haaf^ 
reproach : — 

^' I did not require, Edward, this erovning 
proof that such conversations are muse poril- 
Gus still than, useless. You will bo4 easily, 
I trust, induce me to resume them again." 

Where was our hero, while this aumatttd 
dialogue was thus rapidly progressiiig t» its 
ominoQs conclusion? AU had reached him 
saving Edward's last half-whispered obsorva- 
tion, and not one single word had failed to 
arrest, we might almost say to entrance, his 
attention. He had never heard aught Ukeit 
at the Coventry House Cluh, though the con- 
versation there has bean pronounced to be, 
upon a general average, decidedly superior 
to that which prevails at its rival assemblages ; 
and, on that very accoiuit, perh^s^ he was 
strangely led away hy the spirit €i Ihe dis- 
course. It spoke ta a tho«isaod slumbeiiag 
feelings and faeulties, whose voices had 
cheered and inspired him during naoy a 
bright hour, ere the study of all the treasuns 
of the past had been abruptly relinquishMl« 
not many years since, lor the ardent pursntts 
of the present. Edward Basinstoke, his seheel 
companion of those days, had correctly ia- 
formed Cecile when he had told her that, 
though deficient in aU the more recent ao- 
quirements of a duly finished education, his 
cousin's mind was gifted far above the ordi- 
nary par. Having stated so much, ia defer- 
ence to the truth, we wiU only add now, lor 
the correct informatioR of our hapless reader, 
should we be so fortunate as to secure one, 
Hiat though St Edmonds took no share in the 
philosophical discussion ahove alhMled le| 
Kant himself could scare^y have found a 
naore intelligent or more refvereatial hsteaer* 

Ob that yery eveaing there was a great 

(tinner party at the haU, comprising, aoMag 

I ather neighhottrs^ the whole Xhomhttl la- 
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iftfly, and sonm Wends who were on a visit 
to them. Mapy of these being naturally 
ignorant of Cecife's religious persuasion , it was 
not surprising that Ihey should introduce the 
teading topic of the day, or that so exciting 
a subject, when once mooted, should have 
liecome the theme of the general discourse. 
1^ manifold deceptions of the Church of 
Ronre, and, slill more, the inconceivable 
ignorance, blindness, and superstition of her 
followers were set forth in terras so glowing 
as to make it perfectly marvellous that nume- 
rous, and, in other respects, enlightened 
communities should sliH be enthralled by 
sBcb gross impostures. Much consolation 
was afforded, however, by the anticipation 
that the ensuing day, being no other than the 
memorable fifth of November, a demonstra- 
tion would be called forth from the people of 
England, so general and, at the same time, 
so exalted in its nature, as to cast upon the 
whole of Christendom a lustre which would 
dispel, if any thing could, the darkness in 
which an essential portion of it slill lies en- 
^rouded. While such was the tone and pur- 
port of the observations freely exchanged 
around her, St. Edmunds could not resist 
casting occasionally a glance at Cecile ; once 
or twice he detected her secretly pressing to 
her lips her little crucifix ring ; but, upon the 
iHiole, her countenance and bearing were 
smck as to lead him to trust that this re- 
SMWce might prove sufficient for the hour. 

CHAPTEt YU. 

The hopeful expectations of the less san- 
gaine aniongst Sir Charles Basinstoke's 
guests were, upon the whole, we believe, 
tolerably well satisfied, in the eventful mor- 
row. We, for OUT part, must avow that we 
were somewhat disappointed, the popular 
demonstration having been decidedly inferior 
both to that which was enacted at Rome on 
llie preceding year, and also to another which 
took place at Aleppo about the same time. 
Stfll, when we consider the prodigious num- 
ber of Christian pi^lates and dignitaries who 
were, on this occasion, promenaded and 
burnt in effigy, and the probable amount of 
annoyance and vexation which many mil- 
lions of British subjects, who are accustomed 
to regard with a certain degree of reverence 
the persons and office of the imaginary vic- 
tims mtisl, say what they will, have expe- 
lieDCed, we are free to admit that, after all, 
Ae exhibition was a very creditable one. 



As we are bound to be precise and truthful 
in our narrative, we must state that our hero, 
without positively declining to accompany 
Sir Charles to Glanford, ttere to witness and 
to stimulate the intended proceedings, ex- 
pressed so keen a desire again to pursue 
some partridges which h?d baffied his utmost 
skill on the prions occasion, that he was 
finally corapaitted to the care of Mr. Wad- 
dinghead. Whether., 0^ ^ this esteemed 
functionary was .morer tbi^ oqc^ surprised at 
the languid and Iktje^ bearing of the young 
nobleman, we will^n^t ^i|d«rtake to aver. 
However, «^i», th^.end, the bag was a to^ 
lerably heayy.,ope, the two paalies returned 
homewards in ^pas (Oif flaijtual and most cor- 
dial good bm)W)ur. '. i , 

**I beg your pardon, my Lord,'* said Mr* 
Waddinghead, " but you Witt find the short 
cut across the fields the pleasantest way to 
thehalL" , * . 

« Indeed, Waddinghead f It looks coa- 
foundedly swampy." 

" Well, it is rather moi^, ray tord, but 
then I am afeard yo^ will find some bad cha- 
racters on the road, Tbetre would seem to 
be a general holiday of . them to-day, all a 
flocking in to Glanford from ^l parts to see 
the Pope burnt." 

" But they won't bura us . with him, will 
they, Waddingbead ?" 

'* I don't say that they wowld, at afl, my 
Lord,^ replied the keeper, with a broad grin ; 
" but, with your leave* sqme . ol them are 
very possibly by this timeiinreUy strong in 
liquor, apd^ as thoy ar^ come out for a lark, 
there is no sfi^ing what they may turn Aeir 
hands to," 

" Viery good,. Waddinghead," answered 
our bftTo^who washy habit, stiU ra(He Uian 
by naiu|:j9,^.tpftindatent6ver to seek out 
difficu}tylfiivl.iteo«»ryt^'I wiU bo regulated 
by yowvi opii>ioi^,.sp lead the way. I suppose 
that ym will go into Glanford to-night to see 
the fij^wi^rks ?" 

" May be I shaU, my L(wd, that is, if I can 
persuade Missus ajnd daughter to slay at 
home, for it won't be any fit place for them?" 

" Yet I should think that they would like 
to see the Pope roasted too, wouldn't they t" 

'• That you may be certain tiiey would, 
my Lord, as he deserves to be, for not recojf- 
nising our Queen, and objecUng to deal with 
her as one Sover^gn should with another.** 

By this time St. Edmunds and his compa- 
nion had reached Mrs. Hawthorne's bouse, 
where it may not have been foigoTten^. 
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on a previous occasion, they had com milled 
their wounded dog to the care of the village 
beauty ; and great was the surprise of both 
when they beheld, on the threshold, Miss i 
Cecile Basinstoke herself, 

" There's a young JLady by your lea,ye, my 
Lord ," whispered, th^ cautio.us Waddipghead, 
'• who might fujl as wpllbeat homea^abroad 
this evening." ,,,,,:,, 

Without giving, j^y .ut^eraop^ to bis con- 
currence in thi&s€^^rfl§nJ,. Hja yoking Visr- 
count moved foi:y>'«^rd.., to wfif^s, Julias Basin- 
stoke, but he was,sudd)?nlyj /a^r^st^dj^n., ob- 
serving the unu^uAl yal^{^ffi^Qf Iju^r f^Cj?,:a^|d 
Ihe deep anxiety w}jiQji,,bi^^, wJivpJq.iQonB^ 
nance expressed. . ,,,,„ ,., „i" , ,u,. 

" You must be ast9flisl>^,jt9i^pp m^, hw?'' 
said slie^ '* and think mp ^^Ijjf .r^^UJQv^s^, iut 
I am comepn anerrAiqd.)^^ich,b^Qp|5,sjiailhQr 
denial nor delay." . ,.,j .,,. ... 

"Indeed! Is ttiat poor girj, worse?" 

**The end isevjenno^v at hand, and he who 
alone can impai:( courage ^nd consolation is 
not come. Thi^is^irufy awful." 

•' Miss Basi^stote^", resumed St. Edmunds 
earnestly, " ltr,u§f tjp^yoi^ will command ray 
services, .afl(ji"jt)9lipve th^t I should be loo 
happy cpMjd t^ey be pf a,uy avail." 

" I am most ^rate^uVipdeed,Lord St. Ed- 
munds, but 1 have already dispatched a safe 
and speedy messenger.'* 

" A I ail events* 1 hope Ihat yon will allow 
me lo rein^vin wilh you hcrcj until 1 can see 
you sofe home, 1 hear Ihat there are many 
persons about, whom it would not be well 
that you should nice I nlono at so laic an hour." 

'* Indeed/* ttnswtircd Cikile si i mew hat em- 
bflrra&stiU, '- I really cannot lijuik that any 
one would moiost me, and you had better, 
much boUerj kave me and rciurn at once to 
the hall." 

Ere our hero had had time to urge anew 
his request, MissBasinsloke's eyes had strayed 
in another direction, and she exclaimed, in a 
tone of the deepest regret : 

*' Gracious Heaven I how ijnfortunate I there 
is Mr. Lewis 1 It is what I most feared." 

The person thus alluded to was a young 
man of grave and prepossessing appearance, 
whose look and dress clearly bespoke his holy 
vocation, and who was approaching the 
humble cottage with hasty steps. 

" Did you send for Mr. Lewis, Mrs. Haw- 
thorne?" anxiously inquired Cecile of the 
tall ungainly matron, in whom our hero had 
already detected, on a former occasion, the 
very personification of a step-mother. 



*' I did, Miss Cecile,as well I might, I should 
say," was the ready reply. 

♦' I a^ ypry sorry to hear it ; she will not 
see him, you know." 

** She will see him, Miss Cecile, if she's let 
alone." 

" I understand what you mean, Mrs. Haw- 
thorne. Perhaps you had tetter speak to her 
yourself, and ascertain what her feelings are, 
for it would be most unfortunate that any • 
thing should occur which could grieve or 
offend Mr. tewis." 

Thus urged, Mrs. Hawthorne proceeded, as 
gently as was consistent with her nature, 
into the neighbouring room ; but within a 
few secont^s t)ae plaintive ^nd agitated voice 
ojf the sufferer was heard calling for Miss 
Basinstoke. Cecily, did not respond to the 
anxious summon^ u,ntil it had been several 
times renewed ; she then followed upon Mrs. 
Hawthorne's footsteps, and inquired of the ill- 
fated girl what she desired. 

*' Oh, Miss Basinstoke, Miss Basinstoke!" 
muttered the latter, " Mr. Lewis is here, and 
you know that I cannot — that I will not see 
him 1 Pray tell him so, and also tell him 
why— but don't let him come in ; I have not 
strength, I really have not I" and, with an 
hysterical sob, poor Mabel's head fell back 
upon her pillow. 

Cecile whispered a few words of acquiescence 
and of consolation in her ear, and then 
hastened to the door of the room, just in lirae 
to arrest the entrance of the young clergyman. 

*' Miss Basinstoke!" cried he, partly di- 
vining her purpose, "you are here on a fear- 
ful errand." 

" Say, rather, on a very painful duty, Mr. 
Lewis, but one that must be performed. I 
have a word for your private ear." 

He followed her into a lonely corner of the 
small room, and she then resumed : 

*' Read this letter, which I received this 
morning, painfully traced in secret, by the 
dying hand of that poor girl. It is ray ex- 
cuse for being here contrary to Lady Helen's 
positive in^unclions ; it will be yours, if you 
require one, for not adding fresh bitterness, 
in this hour, to a cup which is already over- 
flowing." 

Mr. Lewis took the letter, and, having at- 
tentively perused it, gravely replied : 

" I see strong evidence here. Miss Basin- 
stoke, that, as I ranch apprehended, this truly 
unfortunate young woman's mind is lament- 
ably unsettled upon the all-important subject 
of her religious cre^ } 9nd this can but be 
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an additional incentive for me to persevere in 
my mission." 

*' Her mind is not unsettled, Mr. Lewis," 
firmly answered Cecile ; " it is resolutely, 
irrevocably fixed, as you will see, if you read 
again. You would but perplex and harass 
her fast hour. In the name of the all-merci- 
ful Being whom we both worship, proceed 
no further !" 

**My dear Miss Basinstoke,'* replied he, 
** while giving you credit for the very best 
intentions, I must tell you that such objec- 
tions as you have just raised are very fre- 
quently urged upon us in similar cases, and 
must be as often overruled.** 

** You misunderstand me, Mr. Lewis. This 
is no ordinary case of human infirmity on the 
verge of dissolutibn. He whose presence 
alone is expected and desired has been sent 
for, and is, I trust, even now at hand ; while 
you, Mr. Lewis,* with all respect for your cha- 
racter and truly christian virtues, she dreads 
above all things upon earth to encounter." 

" How can that be?" muttered he, much 
perplexed at the earnest tone of the speaker. 
*' I will tell you," resumed Cecile, in a low 
voice, " for this is no time for vain compli- 
ments. Poor Mabel holds you to be respon- 
sible in part, though God knows most uncon- 
sciously, for her misfortunes and her— her 
fall." 

** Gracious Heaven, Miss Basinstoke ! what 
can you mean V 

*' Do you remember her having pressingly 
and repeatedly requested your permission to 
see you in private, and at your own house ?" 
" 1 do remember it, and also having will- 
ingly assented, provided there were any suf- 
ficient motive." 

'*And do you recollect what occurred, 
when at length she took courage and went to 
you?" 

'* No, not exactly," said Mr. Lewis, in a 
tone of the deepest sincerity. 

" Well," resumed Cecile, " she has told me 
that, on that day, she was, after some hesita- 
tion, admitted into your presence. She 
found you, not alone, but with another per- 
son, older than yourself, and to all appearance 
an Anglican clergyman likewise. Greatly 
overawed, she attempted to explain that it 
was you alone whom she wished to meet, 
upon which your companion exclaimed : 
* Hallo, young man, no auricular confession 
going on in this district, I trust I' or some- 
thing to that effect. Do you remember now, 
Mr. Lewis?" 



" I have some recollection, but faint 
enough, as of an incident to which no impor- 
tance was attached at the time. Pray con- 
tinue to relate what may have been this poor 
girl's impression, and— and yours." 

'* She thought that you seemed rather 
startled and annoyed, and, feeling herself still 
more embarrassed than before, she withdrew, 
saying that she would come again, but she 
never returned. Oh Ifrtit-day, Mr. Lewis, 
she wonM have rev<6aled to you -the fatal se- 
cret of hefr heart ^^^Atould have told you 
how the betr&;^r^,'th^ destroyer^s words were 
instifllti'g thteil* sclbfle poisort into her soul, 
attd'subduitfg mo*e'and m<yre all power of 
resistance ; she would have in treated you to 
intletfcedl^ With him; that ho should renounce 
his fatal puHUit,t>r Impart to it an honour- 
able chffracten' !$he believes that one word 
from you might have sustained her, or ar- 
rested him ^ biit it w^is otherwise decreed." 
*' ft is a sad and most unfortunate occur- 
rence indeed, Miss Basinstoke,'^ replied Mr. 
Lewis, evidently somewhat moved; "but 
you must excuse me for' saying that it mili- 
tates altogether in favour of the' course which 
I am about to pursue, lam here not only 
through my own impulse and sense of duty, 
but in consequence of a pressing message 
from this unfortunate girl's nearest relative, 
and I must proceed. Mrs. Hawthorne," con- 
tinued he, addrressing the matron, who, with 
a jealous eye, was scrutinizing the two speak- 
ers from the further extremity of the room, 
** Mrs. Hawthorne, shall 1 attend you?' 

'' Indeed, Mr. Lewis/' answered she, " I 
think that there is no more time to be lost." 
•* You will remember how earnestly I have 
warned you both," resumed Cecile calmly ; 
and, without offering any additional opposi- 
tion, she moved toivai^dg the outer door of the 
cottage, there again to breathe the external air. 
In a' r^oraent' St. Edmunds was at her 
side, biit sd absorbed did she seem by her 
own agitated reflections, that he did not ven- 
ture to address ber. Until, suddenly fixing her 
eyes fiill upon liim, sbe said : 

'^Perhaps, it is well that there should be 
an impartial witness like yourself to what 
has occurred, and may still occur here. I 
fear that I shall be called to an awful account 
for what I have felt it incumbent upon me to 
do, but my support will come from above." 
Ere our hero could offer any reply, the at- 
tention of both was painfully arrested by the 
sound of faint but oft-repeated shrieks, pro- 
ceeding from the sick-chamber within.^ i ^ 
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*« I had dreaded as much," rejoined Cecile, 
responding to the anxiously inquiring look of 
her companion. " The poor girl's mind is 
fearfully excited and enfeebled, and they are 
trying her beyond her powers of endurance. 
Holy Virgin, what shall I do f'* 

*' Do, MissBasinsto^e? ^ Catinot you hear 
that she is calling toy out' Surely you will 
gotoher.'*^ \. 

** I ought— 1 inust---ahd ^ou shall accom- 
pany me." \ ' " 

'* I, Miss fia^ns^'ket'^ ji^jplyed our hero, a 
little starlled, ' '^ ' ' ' 

*'Yes, you. Lord Sl Edrnunds/' added 
she, in a low but strangely amiuateil voice, 
'* since Heaven itself appe^^rs to have ordain- 
ed that you should witness this j^al.li-l|e^. 
Be notafrflid. You knew that : 

*• lis but * paag*and4heik a thrill. 
And tben mi Q»d of liumv^UU" 

And yet, when he entered the humble 
chamber of death, our herd, who was entire- 
ly new to such scenes, felt himself awe- 
stricken in the' extreme. There, reclining 
upon the IdWly *bu<sh' w^hich she was never 
again to leaife*,' lat th^ stifl-coraely maiden 
whose appearance affidmfemners had so deeply 
intefested him^ evett before her sad tale had 
been disclosed. On the further side stood 
the village apothecary and: nurse, retained by 
Cecile herself, and endeavxmring to conceal 
the appalling symptoms which the broken 
blood-vessel was almos* momentarily reveal- 
ing ; on the other side, nearer to the door, 
Mr. Lewis and Mrs. Hawthorne were respec- 
tively endeavouring, he to soothe, and she to 
subdue, the fitful agitation of thef sufferer. 

" Surely you won't die as you lived, reject- 
ing the Holy Wurd of God?" muttored the 
unrelenting step-mother. 

" Oh f dont speak to me so,*' cried the 
death-strieken girl, ♦* you will kill me before 
my time. Miss Basinstofce, dear Miss C^dle, 
you pure angel of light, for the love of 
Heaven, you must not fbrsftke me. You 
know all I wish, all Ihope, all I ask ; do per- 
suade them to torture me no more. 1 cannot 
bear it, I really cannot," and, with a low 
moaning cry, she resigned her head in the 
nurse's arras. 

" This is dangerous work," whispered the 
apothecary : " here is the blood flowing 
again." 

" Are you not persuaded yet, Mr. Lewis?" 
inquired C6cile, not without a slight accent 
of asperity. 



I am convinced. Miss Basv»stokQ," an- 
swered he, "that now I may not attempt 
more. Ypu told me,.l believe, thai yau had 
sent fc)r Father Alhanasius. I can wait ki th» 
next room till he comes ; do you in the mean- 
while stay with this unhappy sufferer, who 
certainly appears to derive from your society 
a solace which I may not impact, Cona© with 
me, pray, Mrs. Hawthorne," 

'' Thank you, Mr. Lewis; I had e5f:pected 
as much from you,", whispered Ceeile, grate- 
fully laying her hand on that of the returiog 

clergymaQv 

St. Edmuud^ now approached the apothe^ 
cary, and, drawing, him.asi4e, anxiously in- 
terrogated him ft^ to the true condition 
of the patient^ and the degree of hope 
whioh might still be onteriained. The an- 
swers were as omiuousas^could w«ll have 
been conceived* a few short hpurs more of 
existence being the utmosit range assigned to 
the fast -failing powers of vitality. Theior 
formation elicited from thowortyMr. Bolus 
was not, however, confined to this me!» sum- 
mary of the case. IrupeUed by the gaouine 
spirit of his art, he enlarged upon each detail, 
symptom, and incident of the crisis with 
such technical zeal and fluency, that our 
hero's mind would no doubt have been consi- 
derably enlightened upon a subject somewhat 
novel to him as yet, had he been an attece 
live listener ; but we have some reasons for 
conjecturing that the conversation with the 
diffuse practitioner was ultimately used, if it 
had not been originally resorted to, as a prer 
text for remaining present at a scene which 
had awakened no inconsiderable interest. 

And, in truth, what he then beheld was 
well calculated, from more motives than on^, 
to arrest his passing attention. Cecile had sat 
down upon the bed, close to the pUlow of the 
sufferer, and, supporting in her arms the 
drooping head of poor Mabel, was whisper- 
ing, with the tenderness of a sister, each 
word of consolation which the feelings that 
absorbed her could suggest. 

" Is there no hope whatever left?" in- 
quired the dying girl, not for the first time, 
alas ! since she had been laid there on the 
previous day. 

*' There is always hope, Mabel, so long as 
God grants life ; and, when life is with- 
drawn, then another and far brighter hope 
than it could ever realize dawns upon our 
souls. Think how blessed the reflection, that 
I all human suffering is at an end, and that 
I your portion may soon be with the ^aiais 
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wiM» sttfTOund, ia eternal bliss, tke iksoat of 
the Almighty." 

^ All I Miss C«ciie, remember wkH a Hfe 
nnelMS bees, and how grieronsly i bare 
siBaod." 

*^ We have ail skilled, Mabel, and it is as 
sianers — as sitiners alone— that weha^e been 
redeemed. What does thw blessed symbol 
testify, unless the price paid for the sins of 
mankind ?'' 

*^ And you think that I too shidH be lor- 
gi?ea?" 

" He to whom power from above has been 
granted to eonvey that joyful assurance may 
aknie impart it, and he will soon be here. In 
the meanwhile, think not of this vain fleet- 
ing world, but of that glorious abode wimre 
the voice of the scomer and of die reviler 
vill tto more be heard. See, the heavens are 
opening bdbre >xm. Each holy saint and 
exalted martyr amofl^ the countless host of 
the etemaUy happy is smiling his celestial 
weJkxmie to y<#u. Why would you delay on 
this cold heankss earth, when regions of 
sach ineiXable brightness are awaiting yon ? 
At the right band of the AH-Powerful, the 
Mediator is standing, clothed in the radiance 
of the Godhead ; to Him we may appeal, who 
said, that there would be joy in Heaven over 
one sinner that repented. But we have an- 
other iniiereessor there, one to whom none of 
our womanly feelings, or sorrows, or frail- 
ties are unknown. Often has She seen yoa, 
Mabel, kneeling to her in secret ; now She 
will acknowledge and claim you as her own, 
before the whote array of the immortally 
blessed." 

The low soothing tones of the speaker were 
hashed for a moment, but then the suppli- 
cating voice of the sufferer was heard, as she 
feebly uttered : 

** Oh! (to not pause. Miss Cecile. As you 
^ak to me thus, I think that I discern all 
you point out ; when you are silent, the vi- 
aon is withdrawn* With yon at my side, 1 
C(H3ld hope all things and fear nothing. Why 
must we part?" 

" Would indeed," resumed OScile, *' that 
1 were lying, in truth, by you on this lowly 
couch ; that my race too was run, that my 
crown also was gained, and that nought but 
tiie short transit which is awaiting you lay 
between mo and all that my eyes have most 
k»ged to witness ! Would that 1 could be- 
hold, sosooa as you will, the sacred figure of 
oar Holy Cburdi, no longer militant in this 



world of grief, no kmger sufCning in the j beyond it. 



dread oideal d cele^ial wrath, bit trimn- 
l^nt for ever in her appoinled glory. Wonld 
that I were worthy and ready as you are to 
receive that last and most bj^ssed of all her 
sacraments, that final earnest that she has 
power to loose as well as power to bind^ and 
that the keys of Heaven have not, in vain, 
been committed to her keeping. Kings and 
Princes, Pontiffs and Saints, have longed 
with the whole powers of their soul for thai 
hotir which is now dawning upon you ; truly 
I could weep, Mabel, not for you who am 
called , but for mys^f who a^i not yet counted 
worthy to follow.'^ 

Thus did the anrious Cecile endeavour to 
minister to poor Mabel Hawthorne's last 
earthly sufferings, and to dispd the terrors 
which were closing fast upon her death-bed. 
For some line kmgor was (he whispered 
dialogue continued, but in tones so low as to 
reader it inaudible to all around ; and then, 
either through physical debility or by the vir- 
tue of some inward consolation duly reoeived, 
the fillul eiotenftent of the dying girl sub- 
sided into a serener mood* Miss Basiastohe* 
who was herself weU-uagh exhaasted, was 
now prevailed upon by the nurse te retire 
for a fow minutes into tha fre^ier atmo- 
sphere of the adjoining room, and St. Ed- 
munds took the samo opportunity of noise- 
lessly wilhdrawicg from the siok-ohamber. Ho 
allowed, however, a fow minutos to ^psa 
b^ore he would interrupt tha silent course of 
her solemn reflection&. 

^ It must be a great eatisfactiioa to you. 
Miss Basiastokes" ho then whispered, ** to 
witness the success of your efforts to «alm 
and soothe in tbi& awful hour/' 

'* It is indeed an awful homr," roj^ed Ce- 
cile, '^ and struggle, and hope^ and believe as 
we -may, jt isa longing lingering look still that 
will be ca^ behind^ Perhaps you have never 
assisted at a deaih-hed before ?" 
^ Never.'' 

** It is a scene whkh reveals much that 
nothing else in life will disdose." 

^*' I have, in irulb, learnt much to-day, 
Miss Basinstoke, and never as yet has it so 
forcibly occurred to me that death may well 
be the beginning rather than the end." 

" Ah r' exclaimed C^ile, fixing her in- 
^ired eye full upon the countenance of the 
youthful speaker, " tell that to Edward when 
next you meet him, and ask him how it is 
tiiat the nearer the final goal is approached, 
the more boundless will show the expansa 



What doyouthinLr would have 

;'igitizedby VjOOQIC 



cfeeiLE. 



been the response of that poor girl's native 
and untaught impulse, if I had attempted to 
persuade her just now that death was the 
dissolution of all." 

Another intetffal of silence ensued, and it 
was again broken by our hero. 

" You spoke with marvellous authority, 
Miss Basinstoke." 

*' Authority?" it/pHfed she, " no, not with 
authority, but perhiaps "wit^- the sincerity of 
faith . Would you reqiiii*e ' y6tider sufferer to 
pronounce, with those meritil facultios now 
on the very verge <rf ttxifincUoft, whether 
Calvin be more orthodo* ^(H«lti 'Ai'm'inius, dr 
Socinus less clearly bortife dut (hanlufher by 
the more plausible interpretation of the text ? 
Would it be a great consoife(tten' f6r^ her now 
to learn, that her creed^ Mk'b^n cuflttingly 
shaped and fashioned t6 the prejudices and 
passions of a nation, or 'will -^e not taiher 
call for that visible satirametit ^hidi fern- 
bodies the uncompromising tradition of Ca- 
tholic beUef?" 

'* There is doubtteS$ much, very much, in 
what you say; Ifts^ Bif^nstoke ; and still I 
am sure tlrat 'jW mil eiCuse me for observ- 
ing that solace wiij^ht ilso be derived from 
hearing, atsUCh a mbmenl, some of the more 
appropriate passages of Holy Writ/' 

" No doubt,^ responded C^cile, *' and, 
though my heart might fail me whilst mak- 
ing the dread selection,! should not until 
now have deferred the performance of that 
duty, had I deemed that no otker ministra- 
tion than mine would be granted. But stay, 
I think I hear the sound of an approaching 
horse without. It is, it must be he l" ex- 
claimed she, fervently clasping her hands; 
" oh I this is a mercy indeed I** 

Cecile was not mistaken ; within a few 
minutes the tall figure of the long-expected 
Father Athanasius darkened the narrow 
threshold of the cottage. There Miss Basin- 
stoke met him, and ai once, seizing his prof- 
fered hand, conducted him first to the corner 
of the room, where Mr. Lewis had been 
patiently awaiting his arrival. The greeting 
exchanged between the two churchmen, 
though distant and reserved, was by no 
means uncourteous. Both had been mem- 
bers, first of the same university, then of the 
same Church, and if there was something 
more stei*n and compressed in the manner 
and countenance of the Romish priest, per-^ 
haps this might be partly accounted for as 



his former friends and associates. The con- 
ference was an earnest but very short one, 
after which Mr. Lewis retired, and Father 
Athanasius proceeded, with Cecile, towards 
the sick-chamber. At the door she paused, 
and after having exchanged a few words with 
her confessor, rfie tiirned towards St. Ed- 
munds and said to hin) : 

" You can come with us, if you please, but 
I presume that you would rather not." 

Our hero, though somewhat perplexed, 
finally assented to the latter view, and every 
one else having fully shared his scruples, 
with the exception of Mr. Bolus, who thought 
it his duty not to leave the death-bed, the 
la^t solemn ceremony was performed- with 
no other witnesses than he and Cecile. 

At the end of about a ({uarter of an hour, 
Miss Basinsloke re-appeared, and requested 
Mrs. Hawthorne's attendance. The door hav- 
ing remained open behind them, St. Ed- 
munds could see the priest raising poor 
Mabel in her bed, that she might embrace 
her step -mother, after which the death- 
stricken form was suffered to relapse into its 
former position ; but soon the nurse was 
anxiously summoned. As she passed the 
door, she gently closed it, and for the space 
of about ten minutes no further tidings from 
within reached the outer room. Then Mrs. 
Hawthorne re-issued first, pressing her hand- 
kerchief to her eyes ; then Cecile followed, 
looking very pale, but perfectly composed, 
and then Mr. Bolus himself, with his great ^ 
coat on, and his hat in his hand. f 

" She went off much more quietly than I 
expected," said the latter. 

Cecile nodded a silent assent. 

' * I suppose that I can be of no further use?" 

" Thank you very much, Mr. Bolus," an- 
swered she ; " but I should think not." 

A few minutes of silence succeeded his de- 
parture, after which our hero drew near Miss 
Basinstoke, and said : 

" You seem much fatigued, Miss Cecile ; I 
trust that your painful task here is now ac- 
complished." 

' ' It is," said she. " I have one word more 
to say to the nurse, and then I shall be quite 
ready to return home." 

She again withdrew for an instant, but 
when, on re-entering the outer room, she 
encountered St. Edmunds, she paused for a 
moment, coloured slightly, and then whisper- 
ed to him, not without some hesitation : 
I should almost wish you to see how 



the consequence of the altered bearing to- * wxw«.^ ««- „.^- j^^ 

wards him, since his secession, of many of I calmly the sufferer slew)5now.'* 
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He followed her to the all-stirless couch, 
by which the priest alone was still kneeling. 
The rapture of repose was there, indeed I 

*' Death, that knows all, can have told her 
no tale of fear," muttered Cecile. 

*»No, in truth.'* 

CHAPTER VW. 

A STIBBKrO fiCBlttJ. 

Though the little drama which had thu$ 
been enacted was, so f^r as its leading 
features were concerned, of Anything but un- 
frequent occurrence, it had sufficiently en- 
grossed the attention of ^11 the \Vitnesses to 
make them utterly unmindful, for the time, 
of what might be taking place without. St. 
Edmunds had observed, it is true, when he 
had last approached the outet door, that 
several persons, prihdpally of the more com- 
municative sex, were assembling there in 
earnest consultation. This circumstance 
however might, as he judged, be attributable 
merely to the interest which so sad and early 
a fate as poor Mabel's could not but awaken 
among her neighbours and associates; a 
surmise which, thbugh very plausible, was 
not altogether correct. 

It is by no means our purpose to attempt 
offering some explanation of our own for the 
long- studied phenomenon of the marvellous 
rapidity with which evil tidings will be borne, 
independently, it would appear, of any direct 
human agency. We, therefore, need not en- 
deavour to illustrate how it was, that while 
Mrs. Hawthorne was perfectly convinced of 
having mentioned to no one, saving to Mrs. 
Cranberry, the fact that owing, as she con- 
ceived, to Miss Cecile Basinstoke's influence, 
Mabel had rejected the offices of Mr. Lewis, 
and while Mrs. Cranberry was equallyxcn- 
fident of having whispered the same merely 
to her husband and daughter, the said in- 
telligence had, almost immediately, reached, 
not only every house in the village, but many 
which were not included in its precincts. Mr. 
Lewis was generally much respected and 
beloved by his parishioners ; the notion that 
he had met with any slight or indignity 
would, in all seasons no doubt, have called 
forth an universal expression of their re- 
probation and resentment; but, on the pre- 
sent day, so especially consecrated to Pro- 
testant festivity, these feelings proved to be 
peculiarly fervent and expansive. Many per- 
sons at first could n(Jt credit the statement ; 
but when induced by others to draw near to 
Mrs. Hawthorne's house, and to interrogate 



those witnesses who had actually seen, with 
their own eyes, Mr. Lewis retiring from it, as 
Father Athanasius, whose horse was still 
there, had entered it, they were by no means 
the most remiss in ^ving vent to their proper 
sentiments. Thus had the small crowd that 
we have already ^iUudied to originally con- 
gregated, and arrested, in its turn, the foot- 
steps of many tebpijr?^^ operatives, and 
other strangers,,a^jthey.w^ret proceeding into 
Glanford^ to take,a p^rt tbe^ e in the forthcom- 
ing demonstration-, ,, .,. 

" Wbat'^ ih^j^^w feere, Bill?" said one of 
the l^ttei;l9,hi^ comijamoii, by all appearance 
an artisan* 5 like, himself ; " have you made 
out yet?*' ,, 

" No^a^Jt)iit.o{ it," replied Bill ; " but there 
is always, spmethipg or other that turns up 
out of a cvowA* Perhaps you could tell us, 
old lady ?" a(Jded he, addressing a neigh- 
bouring personage,, to whom the, designation 
perfectly applied. 

" I haven't exactly come at it," answered 
she; "but I understauil ^hat it is «ome 
priests and Papists,. wh9 bAye bjaen insulting 
a clergyman, and forciijg. tlii,efla9el,ves up to 
the deathbed of a poor girl m theF^" 

" That's for her money, yqu kpow," ob- 
served Bill. 

"You may take ypur oath to , that, Bill," 
rejoined his comrade. ... 

" I shouldn't think thjat the Uke of her had 
much," said the old lady. 

" Never you min.d that, Ma'am," exclaim- 
ed Bill ; " it is not so muph that they want; 
for a little here, and a little there, makes up 
a decent figure towards the end of the year. 
I was reading all about it in the ' Lincoln 
Express' the night before last." 

" And they won*t leave off neither," re- 
marked a new-comer, " until we have given 
some of them a right good ducking, as they 
deserve." 

The laugh of approbation, which this sen- 
timent called forth, had scarcely subsided, 
when Bill's voice was again heard crying 
out: 

" Lord bless us I there they be upon, my 
word! They arn't agoing to carry off the 
sick girl, are they? She looks pale enough, to 
be sure, but I shouldn't say that she was 
dying neither." 

" That arn't the dead un, man," interposed 
the old lady, who was a stranger to the 
village ; '* she must be the one they was a 
talking of just now, who is in league with the 
priest, and insulted the clergyman." 
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♦* If 1 had my ways, I Aould have her 
dticked with the rest," resamed the original 
author of the motion, whose ruhicnnd com- 
plexion would scarcely have testified that his 
tastes were so decidedly aquatic. 

In the meanwhile, ^e to wtvoro these latter 
observations referred had been somewhat 
startled on bi^olding, as she prepared to 
issue from Mrs. fla,wlhoime's cottage, ^ 
numeroos assemblage which was hanging 
around it, as wefl as the decidedly unfriendly 
and disrespeetfttl ei|)ressit>n of, all the eyes 
which were riveted mpon her, 

"Whatcan these good people want ?^ whis- 
pered she to St. Edwun^, whp was dose at 
her side. , . 

" I have no conception," -answered he ; 
« but I don't think that they, look quite so 
dvil as they should* What are i\mj here for, 
Waddingheadr 

The cautious keeper, who had been a silent 
though by no means an inattentive observer 
of the proceeding? without, and whose secret 
sympathies were not exclusively enlisted on 
the same side a^f his allegiance, shook his 
head ominously, bat made no other reply 
until again urged, in a more imperative tone, 
by his interrogator. 

" Well, my Lord, to tell you the truth,*' 
he then said, '^ these here folk don't much 
like what's been a-going on inside there ; 
and the sooner the priest takes himself off 
the better, I wot," 

*' Surely they won't injure him, Wadding- 
head, wiU they r . 

*'I hope not; tttt there*s no saying 
exactly, with so many strangers about." 

The yoimg officer fixed his eyes Keenly 
upon the speaker, and then said : 

"II suppose that I can depend upon you, 
Waddinghead." 

The keeper, though a little perplexed by 
the altered and haughty lone of Su Edmunds, 
replied by a most- distinct affirmation. 

*'Then look here,** rejoined our hero, 
** get the priest's horse right up to the door, 
and keep those fellows back a little. Miss 
Basinstoke," added he, in a lower voice, " I 
am sure that 1 shall be acting agreeably to 
your wishes by providing, in the first in- 
stance, for the unmolested departure ofl^'ather 
Athanasius." 

decile's look fully confirmed the assent 
which her words uttered. 

^ Even were there any prospect of danger," 
continued he, ** I should not have to entreat 
you, Miss Basiwsloke, to fear nothing; but 



here we can surely have nothing to appre- 
hend." 

"I trust not, indeed," replied she^ *f for, 
in truth, I am no heroine, and all these 
scowling faces afCect me strangely. ShaH I 
tell Father Athanasius that you think he had 
better soon withdraw?" 

" Why, yes, you will do very wisely," 

Thus advised, Cecile retired into the house, 
and in a few minutes returned with her con- 
fessor. The appearance of the latter called 
forth, first a low murmuring, then a loud 
shout of antipathy, from the surrounding 
crowd. 

" Bring that horse up, Waddinghead," said 
our hero, in the tone of one to whom the 
word of command was by no means unfami- 
liar. '' Close up to the door, I say, and, 
while you hold him, I wiU take care that 
those fellows stand back." 

These directions having been complied 
with, the young Viscount extended his hand 
to the Priest, as he urged him not to delay 
his departure, which public mark of courtesy 
called forth a fresh shout of derision from 
the crowd. Nor were their unfriendly dis- 
positions apparently satisfied with this out- 
burst, for several of the more excited among 
them actually closed in, with a view of inter- 
cepting the Priest's retreat; but the resolute 
bearing of the stalwart Father, of Wadding- 
head, and of St. Edmunds himself, induced 
no small hesitation on their part. 

''Now then, ray menl" exclaimed the 
latter, " if you please, let this gentleman 
pass. That's right; stand back; a little 
more still." 

" I have as good a right to be here as you," 
doggedly replied a sturdy mechanic. 

"Not to my mind," retorted St. Edmunds, 
enforcing his opinion by a thrust of his arm, 
which sent his antagonist staggering some 
way back upon those behind him. 

This little episode produced a momentary 
diversion, which enabled the Reverend Father 
to reach the outskirts of the crowd, from 
whence he could set spurs to his horse with- 
out betraying any inordinate precipitation; but 
when thus foiled in their foremost purpose, 
the assailants vented their disappointment 
upon those who had been instrumental to it, 
and groans, imprecations, and menaces were 
re-echoed on all sides. In vain did Wad- 
dinghead, now aided by some of Sir Charles's 
labourers and retainers, attempt to explain 
to the excited strangers -the real station and 
character of the objeots-of their resentment ; 
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all expostulation was useless and indeed unia- 
telMgible among the reiierated shouts of : — 
**Down with the bloody Papists,'*—" Give 
the deal3i4)ed rcd^rs a good 'ducking l**— 
aad so forth. 

We have staled above that wt hem wtas 
co»stil!atioiially averse to seeking owt danger, 
bat it was still less in his nature to shun it, 
wh^ it erossed his path. The stout heart of 
kis fot^thers, which had won their heredi- 
tary honoffips on many a listed field, b^t no 
less freely within him, and ^ he had shown 
himself somewhal appalled shortly before at 
the sight (A poor Mabel's Impotent death- 
struggles, his spirit now rose with aH the 
congenial emergency of the <^trf!ict* ft was 
not so with Cecile ; the hostile cries^ the an* 
gry countenances, each port^tons sign of a 
contest, in which shid^could lake ik> part, httt 
which might prove si fetal 16 otliers,. strack 
^ith fearful coldness Kipob her gentle heart, 
wd when St. Ednwrads again joined her, he 
eoitld well see ^at her fortitude was fast 
giving way. 

" What are we to do?" muttered she 
faintly. 

*' Do, Miss Basinsloke ? " replied he. " In 
the first and foremost place, do not be alarm- 
ed ; and in the next, do not show the slight- 
est symptom of hesitation or concession. K 
we move forward at once, they will soon fell 
back ; pray accept my arm and ffear nothing." 

This prognostication of the over-confident 
Viscount was not borne out, for, ere they had 
advanced many steps, their progress was 
rudely intercepted by his former antagonist. 

" You had better stand back," cried St. 
Edmunds. 

" You had better," was the insolent retort ; 
^^Ym a match for you, I should hope." 

This sentiment was at once corroborated by 
a fresh shout from the bystanders, and by a 
discharge of stones from the outer circle, one 
of which struck the keeper on the face, 

" You had better take care, my masters, 
upon my word you had," exclaimed Wad- 
dinghead, raising the gun which the young 
Lord had handed over to him when the 
shooting was over. *' 1 have two loaded 
barrels for you here." 

*' By Jove! 1 had forgotten that," said St. 
Edmunds ; " that would be no joke, indeed. 
Show me that gun, Waddinghead." 

The assailants drew back not a little, when 
they saw the murderous weapon in the hands 
of their foremost opponent ; but they were 
entirely mistaken as to his pirpose> ioiy 



after having whispered to Cecile not to be 
alarmed at the mere report, he dropped her 
arm fbr a moment, and then deliberately dis- 
diarged the two bariels into the air. 

«' That win do now, Waddinghead," added 
he, returning the gun : *' you can use the 
butt-end, if required, ais some of these rascals 
have sticks ; and now let us move on." 

Though the evening had been a remark* 
aWy clear one for the lim^ bf year, the shades 
of twilight were' MreadV^ so darkened as to 
render St. EdmtiUd's Chivalrous action dis- 
cernible^ to tht)^ aftJfle who were in his im- 
njediate neighbdiirfiotid. Thus it was, that 
whil^ theli!ittet*'frfeel^ responded to the spirit 
in wliich it Wtt^' perfbhi&ed^, many of those 
who. were furtl^er away, misled by the 
ornihous sbiffid, as' well as by the cries of 
many df thd "wibhien Who, no less sincerely, 
conceiveid -thisms^lves to be seriously wound- 
ed, grew more vociferous than ever for con- 
tention and revenge. Th^y pressed furiously 
forward and, in a moment more, the scuffle 
began iji right earn^t. The accession of 
strength which (he part)^ from the Hall had 
of late received rendered* th^ contest far less 
unequal than it would 6riginally have been. 
Still it required no small degree of determi- 
nation on their part to k^p the aggressors 
at bay, and our hero was constrained himself 
to use his heavy loading-rod very liberally 
to protect the trembling O^oile fi*om personal 
molestation. 

How much longer the struggle could have 
continued, we will not undertake to say, but 
fwtunately a diversion was most opportunely 
offered by the sudden arrival, on the adjoin- 
ing road, of a barouche and' four, from which 
was seeii to issue an elderly gentleman, who 
was at once prononnced to be a magistrate. 
This popular surmise turned out to be un- 
usually correct, for the new comer was no 
other than oir esteemed friend Sir Charles 
Basinstol:e himself, who, on his return from 
Glanford, had been arrested, first, by the 
report, th6n by the appearanee, of a serious 
breach of the peace. ThQ person of the 
worthy Baronet was ktiown to some among 
the crowd, to whom those of St. Edmunds and 
Cecile were not equally familiar ; with others, 
the aristocratic sentiment, which so happily 
pervades all classes in England, was most 
favourably imi^ressed by the aspect of the 
equipage; and thus it was that, not without 
some dissenting voices. Sir Charles was ge- 
nerally accepted as a mediator. 

** What is it, my boys, what is it ? How 
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did it begin ?" exclaimed he, as he made his 
way towards the centre of the animated as- 
semblage. 

Twenty eager voices responded at once, 
each setting forth a difUinct and sepamte 
charge against the fyresnmed Romaiifste. 

'^Papists, at-e they?" wjoiiled the Batonet ; 
^* just let me nwke them oat and i will soon 
confess them; 1 wifl» Where are Ihey ? this 
way ? God ble^- ray i soul ! you cannot mean 
that it ^as they I?* . ^ 

This last exclamatito iras uMeted, when 
he ascertained tteilnofl^'tiii^^leofiia la«t that 
the delinquents were no others than Mi mece 
and St. Edma^ft. * < 

'« Ah ! acile/* bM^ he^iii a km tffm, "* I 
thought it would come t<Klhifr at laat." 

^' When we caa explai* what \am^ oc* 
curred/' immedklety mwm i v i mx bero> 
*' you will see that ao btaiheean rett ait our 
side ; but now our only eara shotM be to 
place Miss Basiastoke as sooti aa possiUe in 
safety." 

His uncle impHed his lacM assent by of- 
fering his tirm to G^ile, and leading her at 
once to the earriage, which was ordered to 
proceed homewards so soon as all three had 
taken their sett. But alas } for the instability 
of popular favour! Those among the as- 
sailants who had most eagerly welcomed, a 
few minutes before, the magistrate, when 
they conceived that his intervention would 
be in accordance with their views, were now 
the most indignant of all at the countenance 
shown by him to the opposite party. Scarce- 
ly had the carriage moved off when loud 
groans, intermingled with cries of *• Down 
with the Papists"—" He is more than half 
way to Rome"—" He is a Papist too"— 
resounded on all sides. 

To describe the indignant fury of fhe little 
Baronet would be quite beyond our powers. 
He stamped, he swore, he stamped again, and 
finally, notwithstanding the expostulations of 
his nepiiew, who was now convulsed with 
suppressed laughter, he actually desired that 
the carriage should stop, and threw open the 
door that he might himself address the de- 
luded many-headed. So sharp, however, was 
their response of shrieks, of stones, and of 
mud, that the oration was forcibly brought 
to a very premature end, and the speaker 
borne rapidly away from the scene of the 
controversy by the imperative orders of St. 
Edmunds* 



CHAPTER IX. 

SAINT OSaLIA BBPBIMANPED. 



Tm ttsaally joyous dinner-table of Redburn 
Hall was, on this evening of the 5th of No- 
vembar, 1850, singularly sad and silent. 
Constance was again confined to her room 
with a head^cha; Ceeile, exhausted by the 
proceedings of the day^ had not found strength 
to appear ; Edward had stayed on at the 
ThornhilU. The small party was thus re- 
d«ieed ta three persons, not one of whom 
seemed in a very elated or conversable mood ; 
but Ifae suUen asperity of Lady Helen's man- 
aevy aa4 tha ^iescaat peasiveness into which 
oar hero waa continually rekpsing, whether 
io coiisec|ttenca of the absence of his fair cou- 
sin, or of a smart blow oa the head, admi- 
Bistared to him by our tecent ae(piaintance 
BiH» showed as nought by the foriom despon- 
dency of the master of the house. Never, in 
the memory of his oklest servant, had his 
ruddy oountenance revealed any such symp- 
toms of mental prostration, and his sole but 
oft-muttered exclamation, "I never could 
have believed it I" marked that he was no less 
amazed at the cause, than they were at the 
traces of his internal anguish. At length 
the domestics retired, and his over-wrought 
feelings sought some relief in a freer ex- 
pressiofl. 

*' If five thousand pounds had been offered 
upon it, I would have taken it I To think 
that for six and fifty years have I been, man 
and boy, moving backwards and forwards 
upon that road to Glanford, at every hour of 
the day or night, and never met with an un- 
civil look until this blessed day I And now, 
here am I insulted, and hooted, and pelted in 
my own carriage, on my own land, almost at 
my very hall-door I I could not have believed 
it if I had read of it in fifty papers !" « 

"Well but, my dear," observed Lady 
Helen, who, by the by, if she were really 
anxious to soothe her husband's irritated 
feehngs, was not, on this occasion, peculiarly 
skilful or successful, " are you quite sure that 
you were recognised ?" 

'* Recognised ! of course I was!" retorted 
he angrily ; "I have already told you that I 
heard my name mentioned twenty times, and 
who else but me in the county would they 
hoot as a Papist now-a-days ? I verily be- 
lieve, that one fellow was hailing me as a 
cardinal, forsooth 1" 

*' Come, Sir Charles," interposed his ne- 
phew, scarcely suppressing a smile, *' I was 
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nearer wearing a red cap than you were this 
afternoon. After all, you came in for the 
best part of it. If yoa had had such a rap oQ 
the head as I got, you might have §btte rea-«> 
son to sing out." 

" I will tell you what it is, nephew," said 
Sir Charles, by no means responding to St; 
Edmunds's tone. ^' H is aH a yery good joke^ 
1 dare say, for you who have your station^ 
and a most honourable one it is, hi snother 
pan of the country. B«t miae is hete* 
through life my object has been that it shield 
remain creditable,- and I cannot see it firfnt-- 
ed, day by day, with inditference. Whatap^ 
pears to divert you so vastly may ^kao anrast 
others, in a far other spirit, andl «« not at 
all prepared to become the laughing^^lock of 
Lincolnshire, I can tell yoo." 

^' I wish that I oevld raaetly meke out 
what Gecile was doing there, eoatrary to 
her uncle's repeated orders," observed Lady 
Helen, ever anxious to bring back the eon* 
versation to what she oonc^ved to be its 
main point. 

'' Ah I that is exactly it. What in life took 
her there, and on this day of all others?" 
cried Sir Charles, emphatically sinking the 
table with his fist. **' Hadn't I desired her 
never to go near those Hawthomes again f 
Hasn't she vowed to me more than onoe, till 
she was black in the face, that she would 
never attempt any proselyting nonsense about 
here ? How came she there at all, I want to 
know ?" 

*' You will wait some time till you hear, 
Sir Charles," remarked Lady Helen; "at 
least, if we are to abide by her account of the 
business. She will be careful not to show 
herself, I should say, until she thinks that 
other matters may have afforded some diver- 
sion to our present feelings." 

'*' Indeed, Lady Helen," said St. Edmunds, 
" if you had witnessed all that I saw this 
afternoon, you would think that your niece's 
absence might bear some other construction." 
"Construction I destruction, rather," mut- 
tered Sir Charles. " She will be the ruin of 
my family and her own, that girl will be." 

"Ahl who said so from the first?" in- 
quired Lady Helen, in a tone which seemed 
to respond to its own query. 

" But what was she doing there at aU?" 
reiterated the Baronet, who was in one of 
those irritable moods, which seems impera- 
tively to seek out homoeopathic treatment. 
" I wish that I could get an answer to that." 
** I should be very happy indeed, Sir I 
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Charles, if I couM givejou an accurate and 
coanplele <Nie, but that is not in my power," 
observed St. Edmunds. " I think that you 
will tfid4 however., that the death-bed mes- 
sage received by Miss Ceclle was one to which 
shecoMld not bat^aiteiid." 

^^ Death-bed* noMetise \ • Why eo earth are 
smch Mdssafes 4o Gom0 toinj house, md not 
to the parMft'fi t< /Luclty^' that we had not 
twenty deatlnbefc 4hift ei^ning instead of 
one ; and so you would haveiiad^ I can (ell 
yoa, H 1 hsd -Mt ttliaMecl to sl^ in, more 
for jfAn goaft lw itua e.<thaa fet miiie, that's 



I'hus did the disconsolate fiiioiiel continue 
to.fiey epee kts-o^i^ wnoytfece, and so se- 
rious^didiit'betoine^ tirat the ultimate change 
el 90t*e iMlNi tlM>t4iaing««oom to the draw- 
ing-roMn mfJMiiii no relief to it, and that it 
eve» 4iBp«lMMhi8<u9«ale7eeiBg slumbers. 
0«r k€f04ifiediiig his efforts to impart any 
comlofftHB' thA^ quarter uitterly unavailing, 
while none was required by Lady Helen, 
wbese grieC al Ihs oonufrences of the day 
was tempered^ il net absorbed^ by some se- 
cret but intense fMtng of gr^^Ution, finally 
betook himsetf te a naesi eeasciea^ous peru- 
sal of the last London newspaper. He was 
still engfossed 1^ this: study, when, just as 
the tea had been brouc^ in, the door of the 
ro^m was gently op^ed, and, with her usual 
noiseless step, Ceciis gkded into her accus- 
tomed seat. Neither Sir Charles n(Nr Lady 
Helen stirred from their {4aoe or addressed a 
word to her, but St. Edsumds was soon at 
her side. 

" May I trust that you are pretty well 
again," whispered.be, *' since you have 
given us this most unexpected pleasure ?" 

^ ' I suppose that I have done right to come," 
remaxked she, answering her own thoughts 
rather than his inquiry. 

" Well, I shduld say that you have, Afiss 
Basihstoke, upoq the principle that difficul- 
ties should be encountered at once." 

" An excellent rule certainly for such va- 
lour as mine, which can brook to think upon* 
danger even less than to face it. But," added 
she anxiously, *'I am strangely remiss in 
not asking how you are yourself, for I an^ 
sure that you were struck once at least." 

"So I have ascertained since; but you 
know that we soldiers have skulls, Miss Basin- 
stoke, far harder than yours, and 1 believe 
that the stick must have been the more hurt 
of the two." 

" You are indeed constituted otherwise 
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tban we are,' 



observed C^ile pensively. 



bave sometimes, like oO&et simpletons, been 
iselined to rebel a^inal the stiperiority at* 
tributed to the lords of the creation, but I 
have4iaooveredto*day uj^ what it restsr. 
Never shall f forget how yew seemed t(> exult 
aiKl r^ioice itt that srwM iJfray." ' 

While thi& halft-whispered dialogne was 
proceeding, CecUe liaA ttot been onmindfol 
ol her ministration, and the tea being now 
ready, she poured otftttyrae t^ups. One she 
silently handed u^iSt^^Eilinttfid^ 'as t6 ^e 
stranger present, ai^ then ^^itly rising, ^he 
took to her uneto another, f)^e^ared accord- 
ing to his peculiar taste. Wfti^ii^ ^h€f ap- 
proached him, bowfriiet', he 'grdffly' ex- 

riaijan^, :— . . ' '- '^ li.' »: i '■ ' • 

'' Thank yioo, I am ^tf radeh^'^bKgled tb 
you ! i an going tO' ike teft^tali^'.'^ 
*' Sfaall I bring yon yeutOea, l^ady Helen ?^ 
*' No ; I am^ going tot the tablealse^." 
Tk«» repnteed, €^e^e returned to her seat, 
bat Mm promised aeeession of strength by no 
means induced additional eonviviality to the 
small party i^QiOiie s^koi It wa&theominous 
Ittllwhichi vill^neeaHy precede that most 
uawek)OHiiei phiRiwww^non of domestie nature, 
familiarly called a scene. So> impressive was 
it^ittilfaiscaaeyith^ Ihe subdued tea-urn it- 
scd£, as we have beett eredib^y inlormed, 
httsbed into alfrigbted silence its own cheer- 
ful votoe in awful appmhensien of the com- 
ing siorm^ Occasionally r;^ile would cast a 
fttTtive glance Uywaids ihe conntenanee ef 
Lady Helena and then her leok would quail, 
and her Hp quiver at the smile of relentless 
resolutioo whicli was beginning to Inreak 
these. The placid executioner well knew, 
however^ that snspeiiBe was even more irk- 
some than sitffering to the vietim's* ardent 
dispositiOD, and the pre^ntinary pi^ebation 
was certainly amply prplongedi 

At length Sir Charles and Lady Helen* arose, 
m^ed toward the ^re^place, afid the culprit 
was summoned. Poor Cecile, she need have 
been at na pains to disclaim any |)«culiar gift 
of heroism ; the ttemor ol her whole fratfre 
oleariy denoted the workings^o^ her nature's 
law. More discreet would it have been per- 
ehanceon the part of our hero, if, at this 
juncture, he had retired from the room ; but 
his conscience, like that of Cecile, would fre- 
<pteatly plead the cause of temptation, and, 
as we will fain hope, he fully persuaded him- 
self that his presence and testimony might 
be of some eventual service to the weaker 
pwly. 
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1 3 '^ Perhaps yo« 



will condescend,'* began 



Ladf Helen, ** at your own convenience, t<9 
give us some explanation of your share in 
this morning's lamentable proceedings." 

'' Any that you may require, of course, 
LadyBelen.'* * 

♦* Then how came you, may I ask, to Be 
the whole afternoon with that wretched Haw- 
thorne girl, in defiance of your uncle's most 
positive orders, and of mine T*" 

**•! received this letter,'* rephed Cecile, 
drawing one from under her sash ; '* if you 
will kindly read it, you will see how anx- 
iously, how earnestly I was appealed to. Still, 
I trufet that I should not have disobeyed 
y<iiur commands had t not been assured that 
a blood-vessel' was broken, and that Bfe it- 
self was failing fast." 

'* I suppose you would have considered it 
unbecoming and undignified in tho extreme, 
to have mentioned this circumstance to me 
befbrehand, and to have afforded me an op- 
portunity of, most deferentially, suggesting 
my own views on the subject." 

** Indeed, Lady Helen, I immediatery ran 
in search of yow throughout the house, and 
even wailed sometime in your sitting-room ; 
btrt having ascertained that you were gone 
out, and being- mudi pressed by the messen- 
ger, I thought it best to consult Conny with- 
out further delay. She most strongly urged 
me to go, assuring me that, in this peculiar 
case, you could not disapprove when you 
knew all, and I trust that she was not mis- 
taken." 

Lady Helen responded by an impatient 
wave of the head, and glanced at the prdfer- 
ed letter. 

'* I see here,** resumed she shortly, ** am- 
ple evidence of what T have feared through- 
out. If you will look over it. Sir Charles, 
you will find that I was not so wholly wrong 
in attributing to the countenance and sup- 
I port of your niece that ruined girl's obdurate 
resistance to the wishes of her family. Who 
else is appealed to but Cecile, to uphold her 
, in her last crowning act of ingratitude and 
disobedience ?" 

^ Ah I that's clear enough anyhow," ob- 
served Sir Charles, after having read the 
letter. 

'^But who else in this neighbourhood," 
meekly interposed Cecile, " could be ap- 
pealed to in such an emergency by a Cathdic 
girl?" 
'^ A Roman CathoUc, if you please," sharp- 
I ly interposed faer aunt. 
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**ll>eg70or pardon, Iwrt we are accustom- 
efl to «tyle onrse^s Catholics." 

^' No impertinence, pray, or I shall desire 
you \o leave the room." 

** Indeed," «tdaio!ed tlie indignant Cecile, 
"f am here now through no particular in- 
tlnatioR of mine, but rather to perfcmn what 
1 -conceive to be a duty.** 

** Then yeu will be so good as to ^ow 
yoar sense of ftiai duty by a proper xespeet 
lor tthe le^ings and wishes of those whom 
jtm are -addres^ng." 

St. Edmunds wasmie of those who could 
^eot see, without a very.intense inward pang, 
a naturally proud spirit humbled and tram- 
ffled upon, chained fast to the post, and then 
iBlenflessly lashed for not leaving it. But 
Qecile, who had long been accustomed to 
Mck against the pricks, had also long since 
ascertained that they were wondrously hard 
and sharp. To be sure, she would occasion- 
ally, even now, stamp iipon them until those 
little feet of hers, which, by the way, are 
Btnazingly diminutive, would be, metajjho- [ 
Tically, streaming with blood ; but, in every 
«ose, the cold iron very speedily carried the 
day. Thus it was, that while our hero was 
twisting his moustache, in a state of the 
^fiercest excitement, the Saint was enabled to 
proceed in a comparatively subdued ton^. 

** I con assure you, Lady Helen^^ said she, 
" that you are quite mistaken if you suppose 
that I ever exercised or sought to exercise 
&nj particular influence over poor Mabel 
Mawthorne's last deciaon. I never spoke to 
her upon religious subjects, nor indeed upon 
any other, until she had repeatedly applied 
to me in moments of great distress. At your 
desire, I ceased all communication with her ; 
and, even to-day, I merely protected her 
from the undue interference of others, but 
was guilty of none myself." 

" 'Exactly," replied Lady Helen, sarCasti- 
isally; "I wonder that you do' not say at 
xmce that you urged her to show the only 
mark of deference and respect which it was 
in her power to give to those who Jiad 
brought discredit on their own house, by 
affording her a shelter there from public ig- 
nominy. Of course, you were in no way 
tsoncemed in the m^essage sent to Father 
fi^twell, or in the affront offered to Mr. 
iiewis." 

•*' I T^eak nothing but the truth, Lady 
Helen, and, ill am not to be believed, I can- 
not conceive why I am questioned. It was 
totTeasonaifle that vehen I saw (he poor dy- 



ing giifs hopes of peace or comfort, either 
present or future, resting upon an interview 
with one whom we both considered as alone 
authorised to bind and to loose, I should use 
my utmost endeavour to eflsore her that last 
solace. In this I performed a dear and im^ 
perative duty, but, I sincerely trust, with 
every possiMe rc^rd to Mr. Lewis's ieel- 
ings." 

^^ So the consequenoes hava most clearly 
testiGed ; but these, I suppose, must appear 
entirely unwortbj of concern to a person 
who is £(Cti(^S upon so distinct and exalted a 
mission froo) above.^' 

" I have received no sort of mission from 
above, I firmly believe. Lady Helen, and it js 
this persuasion which has enabled me so 
conscientiously to give and to keep my pledge 
of never interfering with the creed of oAers. 
As for the consequences to which you are 
alluding, the blind Kgotry of ihose who so 
wantonly assailed us must alone remain ac- 
countable for them." 

^' f hope that you hear that. Sir CSiailes; 
we are the bigots, the assailanjbs^ and soiorthu 
However, as you say AothiAg, I suppose that 
you agree to that*" 

" DoI,by G— J"cried the Baraoet, whoso 
long-smouldering feelings weie now begin- 
ning to kindle. '' lUl tell you what it is, 
Miss Cecila, once lor all, I am vexy hs^j to 
hav^ you ihere, and to do what I can for you ; 
but I have other concerns than yours i» the 
world, and other peoplels interests to pro- 
vide for* I dare say it appears averysraatt 
matteir to you that n^ positian in the oonnty 
should be forfeited, throqgh jouar agency, 
an4 that I :shauki i)e Ium^ mobbed, and 
peJted ,up to my very ho«seHloor. I take an^ 
other jmvf of it, J can x^l you, and consider 
that I might have oj^ected some b^ter re- 
quital fcom you." 

'< Wiiat ! ^ratitudQ, Gonsideratkm ior he^ 
retics and ijafidels, on the part of the truly 
faithful I Mj dear Sir Charles, wJiat .can yoa 
mean ?" obser¥ed Lady Beten. 

'' The immense debt of latitude which 2 
owe shall be paid to the utmost offlciy abi<* 
lity,''Teplied .Cecile, trembling more viQlent^y 
thanl)efore,lmt not with anxiety now^ '^ and 
where no gratitude is due, I trust that^od 
will give me patience to endure, and charity 
to forgive. As yet, IMve b&iei^d-, my dear 
uncle, that, in acc^tin^ your kind pcotep^ 
tion^ I was actiqg in accordance with jour 
wishes. From the hour that J should think 
otherwise, I should certainly, endeavour to 
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relieve you at once from a truly unprofitable 
burden." 

** Oh, indeed I and what might then be 
your destination, may I ask?" interposed 
Lady Helen. 

** It matters little, 1 Shotild say, sd that it 
be honourable and independent." 

" To be sure, I had quite forgotten. What 
an interesting fltnd roihan tic case It will be; 
driven, like a martyr, by thfe tyranny and 
persecution of het rdlativfes,' 16 earn her bread 
for herself I * And all this' tey de^r," conti- 
nued Lady Heleri/ ad^dres^rtg ^h^ spouse, 
*« because, as you so 'l^toy ^aild 'ju^ now, 
there are othet 6dncidt-i^ in m Ww Ihan 
hers, and because \t'^ Wntni'e dcea^onaily, 
yet very rarely, to bffer'd f^''\*^(ird*s of feti- 
vice with the eiperlenc6''ol dtidttHit g<^neru- 
tion." ■ ' 

" Very presumptiioiis, 16 be stir'e^^ 'resum- 
ed the Baronet ; *'^ still, we rriust' take that 
liberty sometirhes, ^nd'Ctole^as quite sense 
•nough to see, when she has recovered her 
temper, that \<^ are, aftfer ill, performing 
our duty towtfrd^h^r. Bttt wh6m have we 
here? Trfr. Le\Vik, fcis < am alive, and right 
glad I am ^^ him r 

SirChartes iJdrrfcFboriited thl^ exclamation, 
by moTihg ■ f6tWaM ' heartily to greet the 
young incum1)eht. ' 

'" Most happy indeed am I to dee you J" te- 
peated he, *' and tb tell you how deeply Lady 
Helen and 1 regret What occa^redthis morn- 
ing." -^ 

" And you m'ay Well add, interposed Lady 
Helen, ** how truly ' ahndyed' fttid concerned 
we ar6, that any ond belonging to iis should 
have been connettedf with so unbecoming a 
proceeding. AH that I can say is, that, had 
shebeen any child of mine, ?he ihould have 
entreated your forgiveness tiponf her knees." 

" And so I win kneel to him, if if be re- 
quired!" exclaimed the over-elcited G^cile ; 
*' not to claim forgiveness wh^re ^ere has 
been no offence, but' to aM^ire him that he 
should tell the whole truth, lihithheso well 
knows. I appeal tio ymi,^ Mr. lewis; did 
you find me, this morning or evet, unmind- 
ful of all that I owe both to your feelings and 
to your sacred character? If you have a 
word of reproach or reproof to utter with 
regard to my conduct to-day, pray let it not 
remain unsaid." 

" 1, MissBasinstoke?" replied the perplex- 
ed clergyman. " I really cannot conceive to 
what you are alluding. Nothing could ex- 
ceed the courtesy and kindness I met with 



from you, in circumstances the saddest and 
most embarrassing. My only regret can be, 
that our efforts might not be united in the 
same (iause." 

*« And lean affirm too," said St. Edmunds, 
at length overcoming his hesitation to jbin 
in a conversation which, after all, had reach- 
ed him more through accident than by dfe- 
s^gn, **l.cari affirm, too, that Miss Basih- 
sloke most scrupulously abstained from using 
any influence over the mind of that poor 
girl, whose oWti determination was most 
clearly shoWn' throughout." 

"Ah, indeed! so much the better!" ex- 
claimed the relenting Baronet. '' Come, 
^hake hands. Mademoiselle, and, since it has 
been all so well meant, let's hear no more 
about it ; only, for fleaven's sake ! another 
time, where a priest 'is really wanted, don't 
let the message be sent in any of our names. 
Thai's all right, so we need not advertise in 
the 'Times' yet—eh?" 

" You know that I have no chance of 
finding a situation at present," was Cecile's 
attempted reply ; but, for some cause or an- 
other, her voice faltered strangely, as she 
once and again pressed her parent-uncle's 
hand to her lips, nor, for very many se- 
conds, could her subdued eyes be again 
raised. 

** You see that the child has a heart, after 
all, Lewis," said the Baronet ; " though she 
is a desperate rebel, to be sure." 

" She has indeed a heart, Sir Charles," 
replied the young clergyman, " and one 
which, with the grace of God, will, I earnest- 
ly trust, lead the wanderer some day into 
the true fold of Christ." 

C^cile now slowly looked up, and, fixing the 
undimmed lustre of her ardent glance full 
upon the speaker's countenance, she softly 
said : 

" I have long, indeed, had a misgiving 
that we should some day, Mr. Lewis, be unit- 
ed in one fold, where you would be my pas- 
tor, and earnestly have I prayed that that 
day niaynot be long delayed." 

We presume that this answer did not re- 
ceive a precisely similar interpretation from 
all present, for while , the honest Baronet ex- 
claimed : ' *' You see, Lewis, that there is 
some hope of her still," the young clergyman 
seemed more embarrassed than otherwise^ 
and even coloured slightly when he saw the 
grey eye of Lady Helen intently fastened 
upon him. As, however, he had not yet 
stated the object of his yisit^ it was but natu- 
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ral that he should now have declared it, and 
be anxiously inquired whether Sir Charles, 
or those around him, had Aceived any in- 
jury during the unfortunate occurrences of 
the afternoon. This question led to a long 
and private conversation between him anq 
the noasler of the house, which afforded thd 
willing Cecile an opportunity for escaping, in 
the joyful expectation that she would hear 
no more of the subject just disposed of, tJn- 
fortunately, it was otherwise decreed by the 
*« Lincoln Chronicle," which, whea opened; 
on the ensuing morning, was found to con-i- 
tain an article v^y much to the following 
effect: 

*' We have delayed our publication of thi$ 
day, with a view of giving our readers thi 
earliest intimation which has reached us re-t- 
specting a very serious affray, that tooft 
place, yesterday afternoon, in the neigh-*- 
bourhood of Redburn Hall. It would appeat 
that the Basinstoke family have at length 
thrown off the mask, and considering, no 
doubt, the day as a pecuharly felicitous one 
for a Catholic demonstration, proceeded in 
such good earnest, as thoroughly to exaspe- 
rate the honest feelings of the locaUly. We 
are, of course, obliged to defer all particulars 
for the present, but we are credibly informed 
that several shots were fired, that many se* 
rious injuries were received, and that, had it 
not been for the prompt and energetic good- 
will with which Protestant feelingsand claims 
were vindicated, the most fatal results might 
have ensued. As it is, the lesson has been 
no less severe than well merited, and we can 
only trust that it may be equally beneficial." 

The worthy Baronet's horror on perusing 
this paragraph could only have been sur- 
passed by the suppressed exultation of Lady 
Helen. In vain did Constance, Edward, and 
St. Edmunds each endeavour to instil some 
comfort into his wounded spirit, by repre- 
senting the imaginative statement as a mere 
electioneering manoeuvre ; it was of no avail, 
the cold steel of the writer's Perryian pen 
had entered into his soul. Lucky it was 
that C6cile's natural allies were now closing 
fast around her, for, during two whole days, 
neither a word nor a look did she succeed in 
exchanging with her uncle or with Lady 
Helen. 

CHAPTER X. 

EBWABD BA8INST0KB*S LIBEBALI8M. 

Onb solitary ray of consolation and of hope 
would occasionally break in upon the deep 



gloom of Sir Charles Basinstoke's despon- 
dency. He could not but remember that the 
long-^prpmised County Meeting was even now 
at hand, and that an opportunity would there 
be afforded to him for thoroughly and com- 
pletely vindicatipg hynself from the aver- 
sions so malignantly cast upon him by . his 
adversaries. 

The great day ca^ni^ at last- The atmo- 
spheric heavens did. not, to fte sure, peculiar- 
ly shine upon it, for it wa^ somewhat wet 
aad dri^ly v ^il^^Mh^^^P^^i^^^^ ^^^^y l^^ 
chariot ^njdftiur^rove up, the worthy Baro- 
net on^qred it, ^itji the ^^rrajued air of one 
fqr y^id t]^ f^fepging hour had struck at 
lasjt,,^4he wsiollowed by Edward alone, 
the habiitu^Lsere^ity of whose mien was in 
noijyise ^n^pi^^f^d by the anticipation of the 
forthcoming ordeal. 

/^ Don't wait ^nner for us after half-past 
seven, Helen," were Sir Charfes's parting 
words^ ** but J will try and let you know how 
things axe going oa." , 

Herhusbaod wa3aSigood,asl)is word, for 
Lady Helen ieceiy!ed,atabou.tilve o'clock, a 
few hurried lines^ w^icb ^9 wps kind enough 
to communicate at ODcp.tpCi§ci][je, informing 
the family that a very str^wg expression of 
his Protestant seoiiipents h^i been very rap- 
turously cheered, and th^t iC Edward, who 
was to speak laitec, were to be equally suc- 
cessful, the day wjould be all for the Basin- 
stokes. As Edward wa^ by far the more 
practised speaker of the two, his mother 
Could have but liltle dp^bt that Sir Charles's 
most sanguine eipeclationiks would be realized. 
Great, therefore, was, her astonishment, and 
that, indeed, of aU who hsid remained at the 
Hall, ^hen, K>n being joined by both the gen- 
tlemen, a ie^Yf minutes after they had sat 
down to dinner* they observed every possible 
token olirrit^tioa and disappointment in the 
luckless BaiTonet's countenance and manner. 
So lo^g as thfe servants were present, no ex- 
planation could , of course be elicited, but no 
sooner had the door closed ujpoa the last of 
them, than Constance, with her usual 
aplomb, inquired if any thing had gone wrong. 

''Gone wrong I" replied the fether bitter- 
ly. '^ Oh I dear no, not in the least. I shall 
have to close up the old house here, and go 
and live abroad, that's all. I would rather 
finish my days at Rome, I'll be hanged if I 
wouldn't; than again pass such a month as 
the last." 

*' Well, there might be greater misfortunes 
than that, mightnH there, C^ile?" resume^ 
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Constance. * *' Bat how is ii, dear Papa ? I 
4hot]ght that your speech had been so weU 
received.** 

** So it was, and so would anybody's who 
had spoken out manful^ s^inst the ^o^ 
and the Papists." 
'^ Then did Edward breat down after sdlV 
** Brealt down 1 No. 1 wi^ to Heavens 
that he had, or stayed at home either, sooner 
than I should have heard him prooiaini his 
milk-and^-water rubbish, and bring rae alse 
into it, forsooth.^ 

■•''Come, come,^ inteqposed Edward, smii- 
ing, *' 1 only said that yon had voted for the 
Catholic Emancipation Bill, as I should* had 
I been in Parliament then." 

"*< And a cursed fool 1 was, too, for n^ 
pains, and a proper siippleton you .must be 
for having recalled ray folly at such a tno* 
ment." 

*' Well, but what could 1 say, ^fter all, 
save what'l feel and think. I only told them 
Ihat, for the honour of the age, and of the 
country, I had always hoped and held that 
the Act of 1829 was fmal— final, at least, as 
j^gainet pains, penalties, and disabilities*" 

^ And so we are to do nothing, nothing in 
fife, whatever insults or aggressions the Pope 
may attempt to palm upon us?" 

" I do not say that ; I have no olyection to 
any declaration setting forth the opinions and 
sentiments of Che maprity. But so long as 
we insure to our clergy alone all the endow- 
ments, with the corresponding legal re^ 
Cognition arid privileges, we ace unassailable, 
I should say, from the Ultra Protestant par^, 
10 whatever attacks we mav still remain ex- 
posed from other quarters. ' \ 

" But ot late, you seem entirely . to have 
forgotten, Edward," exclaimed Lady Helen, 
** that we are a Protesitant country," 

^ Indeed, my dear Lady, I have so com- 
pletely forgotten it, that 1 cannot remember 
ever having thought it. We are, to niy 
mind, as a nation, essentially and not very 
unequally divided upon matters of religious 
belief, and I do think that we should try and 
legislate in a measure for all, since we im- 
pose our burdens upon all, and claim the 
allegiance of all.^' 

**But we do not obtaia the allegiance of 
aB/' retorted Lady Helen, 'vsinceso maAy 
are satisfied to divide theirs between our 
Oueen "and a foreign sovereign." 

" What ! the divided allegiance again, my 
lady? J really thought that that was ex- 
|aoded,ever since we admitted that Catholics 



«aight, ^ wiell as Protestants, command Mir 
regiBianls «nd o«r ships." 

•**But4oth^ or do they not receive thefe- 
Bulls, commands ^nd so forl^ from Boro^ 
^ad obey thenv, also, I want to know?" e«- 
<Mmed the Baronet, emplia^caBy striking 
^ketaMe'withhis^st. 

'' Don't l)reak 4he i^asses, i ^ay," ref^iei 
the incorogibke Edward, ''«nd C^e wiS 
tf^you aUah(»itit." 

** Indeed I wiU not," said C^te ^uiMng* 
^* I beg leave to remark thai I am «ayiifg 
nothing M M, md not *even looking up from 
the table." 

"Then, I suppose that I must state," fe- 
sumed Edward, " under correction, of <5aurse, 
from the most Holy Expurgatorius, that thei^ 
are still, in the Christian world, a <;ertaia 
number of benighted millions who, obstiiiate^ 
ly looking to the Unity of their faith, and to 
the stability of its institutions, do prefers 
Spiiitnal to a Tempoi»d, a Catholic to a Na- 
tional Heai« I cat^not help laughing ^onco 
a-d^, at leasts when I think how weH satis- 
^d we Ei^lish are to live in utlier oblivioR 
of all that is going on, even at our wry 
gates. It has been my fate to repeat this 
very fpiesdoti to Anstrkns, to Spaniards, and 
to Frenchmeik, each ready to rnn his sword 
through t^y body if I expressed ihe slightest 
doubt of the independence of their country^ 
or of their own devotion to it, and i have in- 
variably received the same answer to iU" 

"What question and what answw?" mut- 
tered the Baronet. 

"Whether the Catholic acknowledgment 
of the Pope's Supremacy in any way inter- 
fered with their feelings or their duties to- 
wards their country and its sovereign. And 
I was obliged to repeat my question more 
than once to make it even intelligible. 1 
particularly remember the answer of one 
Frenchman, and he a Colonel in the army 
too : ' J)o you think,' said he to me, * that the 
most arbitrary of all our rulers. Napoleon, 
would have been satisfied to re-establish a 
religion which practically transferred to an- 
other than to himself any requisite portion 
of his subjects' fealty. Besides,' added he, 
' recollect that we may wish to change 4he 
form of our Government without overthrow- 
ing our religion, and we are better satisfied 
to look to Rome, lor a last appeal in religious 
controversies, than to place our Church and 
Spiritual coMS^msiunder Ihe^v^nloal nutho- 
ritv of Cavaignac^ Louis Napoleon, ^or Ledru 
BoiUn.^ 
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'^ Well, they may havd thosele«UBg»^ and 
WO) may have olhecs^I should hope^" iater- 
rupled the impatient Baco net. 

" Of coursea** replied his ia^ertwhablesony 
^'but take care, in this ^lUi^stMo, at kiasif 
that the National sentiment be noi merely 
the cloak for the sectarian prc^udioe." 

" Prej.adice I of course it is always pre- 
judice,'^ cried Sir Charles. " Anil yet I wish 
you or somebody would teU me, where the 
line between Spiritual and Temporal autho- 
rity is to run, and who is to 4iaw it." 

*'The question is a most complicated, ooe,, 
I. know, and it is inno one'ap^wey to,di\f€st 
it entirely of its essential difficuUies* My 
own opinion is, that any state claiming tho 
allegiance of a considerable body of Rwnaa 
Catholics would do well, for iis own sake, to 
enter into some sort of agreenfient with ftome 
respecting their condition and governawat. 
Failing, however, this ordinary and obvious 
remedy, nothing, 1 should say, is easier. than 
for the Civil Power amply to provide fer Us* 
own security by purely civil and sociai enact- 
ments. I have not the slightest objection to 
see a Roman Catholic traitar drawn and 
quartered, when duly con vie Wd, be he lay- 
man, priest, or prelate; but it appears to me 
a very different matter, constructively to ac- 
cuse the whole body of permanent treason. 
Indeed, to my mind, it would be every bit as 
logical to ostracize the IndependaDis,beo«ii6e 
Cromwell and his followers discovered the 
most conclusive texts in Holy Writ for the 
judicial murder of Charles I., as to proscribe 
our Roman Catholic countrymen because 
some day the Pope might incite them to po- 
litical misconduGL" 

" Exactly ; we are to make no s<ttt of dis- 
tinction here," said Sir Charles, *' while in 
foreign countries a Protestant is sent io 
prison merely for reading the Rible."^ 

" If, in other states, the Ccown or the ma- 
jority choose to abuse their power, it is. an 
example which I would rather discard than 
emulate. But in judging the conduct ef 
foreign countries in these matters, we shwild 
perhaps, in fairness and candour, inquire 
whether they have among their subjects Pro- 
testant communities or not. In the latter 
case, and without examining whether certain 
religious tenets and practices may not be 
used now among them, as they have often 
been in our own history, for political watch- 
words and incentives, I am almost prepared 
to admit that they are justified in having re- 
course to a littler gentle compulsion, rather 



tbia fof£Blt the IsestiniablA blessing ol t^ 
ligious concord." 

^* My dear Edwatd, is that your liberal* 
isMit" cded Constance. 

'^ What ! MisiS Conny, jou too down upOik 
me ; attacks from every qi^trter and suppoct 
from none ! Well, 1 wiDL have my revenge^ 
and, to illustrate my principle, 1 will boldly 
state, that were Saint Cecilia here the ooly 
Papist in her Majesty's dCAninions, f should 
not have the slightest objection to see het 
exited, incarcerkted, or indeed destroyed, 
that we Prote^antk might thenqeforth have 
i( aU o^r own Way., In fact, as her apostasy 
would be still nKure important for my pur- 
pole' than het* extinction, 1 should be per- 
fectly 5ali«fi6d that a little moral or physical 
torture 'shon)d be resorted to, if the result 
were to be the cessation of religious iiscord 
amongst us. What say you, MadenaoiseUe? 
' How many turns of the thumb-screw would 
you stand before you acknowledged Queea 
Victoria as the real Vicar or Vicaces&of Christ 
upon earth ?" 

" Very fbw indeed, Edward, 1 much feacy 
if I am to judge of my fortitude by a very re- 
cent test/' 

'^So much the better for my object^ 
though she has quite obstinacy enough to ba 
a martyr, has she not, Lady Helen ? To re- 
turn to ray Kberali&m, however, it would go 
considerably further than the mere forcible 
suppression of one Catholic. Taking our 
Popish and Diseenting fellow-cotmtrymei at 
their actual amount of millions, I should ba 
perfectly satisfied to enact, for their special 
persecution and vexation, a great portion o£ 
the old penat laws, were the experiment as 
yetnntried. It is because these laws were 
for ages enforced, ere they were repudiated 
aa a deplorable national failure, that,, unable 
or unwilling any longer to coerce, I would 
endeavour to conciUate, and ^ at all events, no 
longer legislate with the sole view of imped- 
ing or promoting the propagation of any pe- 
ciiar Christian tenets." 

" You would put them all on the same foot- 
ing at once, I suppose," sarcastically observ- 
ed the Baronet. 

*' No, at least not yBt. I should reserve for 
our Church, as I have already said, the whole 
of the endowments and exclusive legal r^ 
cognition. I am sure that the entire bencji 
of bishops would agree with me in consider- 
ing these as the two most important prero- 
gatives that the State can confer, and they are 
equally unassailable hj the Pope and bj tha 
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minority. Further than this, I aih very Utt- 
villing to carry on the warfare against them, 
or rather amongst ourselves." 

'* Well," retorted his father, " make other 
countries as libera! tdwai^s our faith first, 
and when we can have judged how these 
Quixotic notions work among them, we can 
see about testing th^ otfrseltes.'' 

*Mf ypu would but corae abroad with me 
sometimes, I would shoi^ J^a many a bright 
example more worthy of being emulated by 
US, than that which- you wfffa^MoUng just 
now. Here the wealthiest and most indus- 
trious little community in Ettt-op'e, ffetvent 
l)eyond all in its Catholic ;?;eal, yet tranquil 
and loyal, amidst univei^al commotion, under 
the rule of its Protestaint Mbg. There, an- 
other Protestant sovereign, cauniy and diplo - 
matically regulating with the See of Rome the 
temporal attributes of a Catholic hierarchy. 
Here, an all powerful Autocrat, himself the 
Spiritual Head of the greatest of Christian 
schisms, seeking out, for the same purpose, a 
personal interview with the head of the pa- 
rent Church. There, the most illustrious of 
Catholic nations freely conceding, not only 
extreme toleration, but even proportionate 
recognition and endowment to the dissenting 
minorities. WhM do you say to that, Sir 
Charles?" ' • 

"I say that I shall believe it when I have 
seen it." 

" Then just step over with me to Paris this 
winter, and I will Show you the Archbishop 
complacently officiating at Notre Dame for 
the benefit of the nation at large, while each 
Protestant congregation is'pi^aded, at the 
expense of the State, with chlircrfes equally 
magnificent, and pastofs wholly independent 
of their flocks." 

" And a nice hash the Whole raak^s, too, 
by all accounts." ' ' 

<' Ah I they are ri6# trav^infe a* fearful 
political ordeal, to fee sur^*^ fet 1 cannot con- 
ceive that they would be a whit the happier, 
were the miseries of religious Contention suf- 
peradded to their other self -inflicted evils." 

'* But you are always talking, it strikes me, 
Edward," interposed Constance, '* as if some 
direful measure of persecution were called 
for, and I cannot see that any such is required." 

" No, we only want, what is equally impo- 
litic, a measure of vexation. And then, it is 
DOt so much the object which I i^^^udiate as 
the means employed to attain it. ;])id you 
ever hear the story of the Qqakk and'th^"* 
Dog, Miss Conny?" 



« No, Mr.Edward." 

"Tlien I must tell ymi^ that one day the 
dog barked at the Quaker, upon which tkQ 
Quaker said: 'I will not smite thee, and I 
would not injure thee, but I will give thee a 
bad name.' He shouted, ^mad dog!' tke 
whole village rose, and, in a very few mi- 
nutes, the^ victim was hunted to death. It 
strikes me that it is to some such process that 
we are now resorting, in response to that last 
bark from the Vatican, without even having 
the excuse of, at least, pursuing the real of- 
fender." 

** Icannotsee,"resumed Constance, " truly 
as I regret the intemperance displayed by 
some, that any one will be much injured after 
all, if a 'Bill should be passed to prevent the 
new Bishops from assuming their titles." 

" Will you sketch out the Bill, wiseacre ?** 

*' No ; but I should hope that the Parlia- 
ment of England is competent to do so." 

" We shall see ; some difficulties are inso- 
luble in their nature, and this, I fear, is one. 
So complicated is the question, in all its 
bearings, and through all its antecedents, 
that I do not foresee how we can give any sub- 
stantial satisfaction to the cry which we are 
now promoting and fostering, without contra- 
dicting the whole of our recent policy, and 
thfs, I am not prepared to do. England should 
not legislate in vain I" 

"In short," cried his mother, "you are 
willing to plead every one's cause, and to enter 
into every one's sentiments but our own." 

'* Not so, dear my Lady ; but when 1 see 
that the Cardinal's Pastoral has actually pre- 
vented you, a rational woman, in the enjoy- 
ment of excellent health, and of a splendidly 
endowed clergy, from closing your eyes dur- 
ing three whole weeks, I cannot but reflect 
upon the tortures which you would endure, 
were you to see his Eminence actually in- 
stalled on the Archbishop of Canterbury's 
throne, the latter reverend prelate branded as 
a traitor and an impostor, and you yourself 
called upon to pay for the due support of his 
rival's dignity. If you will just reverse the 
question, you will see that this is precisely 
the cup which a considerable portion of our 
countrymen, and countrywomen, too, are 
daily constrained to drain, and I must own 
thai I do not wish to add to its bitterness." 

" If these were the sentiments which you 
expounded to-day," interposed the laughing 
Constance, " I should suppose that the sooner 
we prepared for our foreign journey the 
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" Oh I no ; I was very far from being soii6^ 
prudent— I began, lean assareyoo^ inastrain 
of the most ovthodoz bigotry, an^ was. roost 
ra^tdrooj^y cheered, until I grew stiUmore a- 
shamed of myseH than of my audijence^ Uhen 
haxacded a few very guarded worde 'Of mode* 
rttion a»d Christian charity, and thus prepared 
Charles Angtfrstein's trion^, I am3orry that 
^oudid noikearhim; by the by^ MissCoooy, 
you, who K>led him an idiot, or something 
of the kind, after a few minates' eonversatioo.. 
He seelly spoke remarkably wetllcff a be^ 
ginner, ai>d he wiU paka^ very fair member 
for the County." 

** I wish you had found thatont threeiyears 
ago," growled oat Sir dutrla, ^^ibal's att. 
I could have made much betteruse of mytvM) 
thousand five hundved ipouikis, i can. teil you , : 
I Edward, than scpianderang theman aMieiiipt- 
fng to keep upv^' for HO purpose^ the/family 
interest." ' 

" Yes, indeed," echoed Lady Helen, as she 
arose to withdraw. 

After the departure of the ladies, the subject 
of the foregoing discourse was not resumed, 
jjut no sooner had Edward Ba^nstoke entered 
the drawing-room, than, seating himself at 
Cecile's side, he whispered to her : 

" Well, you allowed me to fight your battle 
all alone." 

*'I am not at all sure that it was' my 
battle," replied she. 

'' None will ever be fought more directly 
in your cause ; or I should rather say, C^iie, 
for your sake." 

She who was thus addressed coloured slight^ 
ly, and, slowly raising her anxious eyes, an- 
swered, in a tone of gentle reproach : 

" I had hoped that any sacrifices you may 
haveAiade, Edward, wereinsfured by your 
conscience alone." 

*' Say rather by my feelings, Cecile, and 
you will be nearer the truth. If a Senate 
even, and not a constituency, had been ap- 
plauding me to-day, still would I have seen 
one pure, one heavenly glance fixed upon me 
with an expression of calm but thriUing re- 
proach, that would have silenced the voice of 
Ambition herself. Cecile, do you know 
whose glance that is— the light of my heart — 
the beacon of my path." 

Saint Cecilia sighed deeply, as one grieved 
and perplexed in the extreme, and then, 
looking in the direction of Lady Helen, she 
said, with an attempted smile : 

*' That one, I suppose, which is so intently 
fierutinizing you now; but 1 must go to 
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Coiiny, and ask her in what colour she wishes 
me to ground these ro^es of hers." 



CHAPTER Xf. 

sja^ct csciuA ^rB]MAjn>ED again. 
Tbb ensuing day breu^t with it no fresh 
tribulation to. the inmates of Redburn Hall, 
hot it was not schwith its successor, for the 
"Lincoln Cbrowicl^" .wheu opened by Sir 
Gha«le», after f.hftftbreaMagt, was found to 
contain, Ut vwyi jMFOjmwept, fype,* the foUowiQg 
pauagraph': , -i <■ \ ,\ ^ i 

"iMPOlrt'AW^Klfel'feCtmiJ* tflE BASmSTOKBS. 

■u >'• 1^ .ni 1.11,; 1.., ,{tt.. , *, ... 

.'.SWf^ haye.^wr^pfl 3Qm^w^at severely, in an- 
other part oTour im^fe'sgioti, to the zealously ultra- 
tbMtklt ^kehubi^htd <adv<»<!at^fl by our present 
"OMiabef^ttmaovntBr^flfeeflBtf. Sone explanation, 
£)l^ in^ leye&TqftbQ ^irwportion of , our readers 
sop^p extenuatidi), may be afforded, for this utter 
depellctiohdfhisdiityiowards his constituents, by 
lab sirtiotidcetheftt ^hibb ha% just reached us. We 
balT« anwf H^ood wtboBity for stating that the preU- 
£»in«rie9^Qf.bis marriage with his Homan Catholic 
cousin, Mis^ Cecile Basinstoke, are now finally ar^ 
ranged, the only obstacle having Item remoyed by 
thealt iNft openabjofatidn of Ahe: figure bridegroom 
himself. Wo trust that h^ma^ find in this union, 
the result, we are assured, of d long-standing at- 
tachment, ample compensdiia^ior the political sa- 
crifices which it mubft ultttnat^y itaital upon him/. 

When b^ bad perused these lines. Sir 
Charles. Basinstoke remained ^s one thunder- 
stricken; but so soon as the vital powers 
were in at%y degree r^tored, ius flrst impulse 
was to remove at once Avith the obnoxious 
paper \o the library, where he was very 
speedily foUqwed by Lady Helejn. 

" I see that something 4s going wrong," 
annously exclaimed ^he. ,. " For Heaven's 
sake, whaf isit?" . 

Her hwsb8^pd silently pointed to the paper, 
and to the paragr^p^. On glancing at tho 
latter, Lady Helen turned very pale, but 
mereJ^.said ; .. , .,.- 

" I am not at all surprised," , 

'' God U^^ my squj 1", cried Sir Charles, 
"you d^n*ft o^aijtosay that you think that 
there, is anything going on between them?" 

" i cannot bring myself to believe that 
Edvvard would be quite such a fool ; but as 
to her, my opinion has long been, as you well 
know, that you could not have picked up ia 
all England, nor yet in France, where she 
comes from, a more astute and designing 
giri." 

" Upon my word, it looks very like it ; but 
what are we to do now ?" 

" Do 1 why at once stop the whole thing, i£ 
we possibly can. And to think," added shOi 
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ftesfmig fcer InmAs, ** liow easily it iri^^t 
have been prei^^iiteA, if I had l)een %»t listen- 
ed to! It res% is A. dangerous thing ^o 
tempt Providence^ as we have done*" 

"Wctt,^ail wesendforlier«t ontet There 
ii no «se ^eal^iiig to* Sdnwrd, I siifipote." : 

^* At 9SX WQui&f woi M ^atterimr dkttt' 
-wliat she ii«s to saf for heiaaK. 1 crh sead 
farh^tomjjToam^^bwi Itie.othecsaie^is-; 

mkAi me rn^jK b$ry« if»«|ii«B ^Mrjr atalw snoB 
impression." 

it «»6 in tbe{Ja«U9r 4iM4 ,>a|aytoMyit, ac- 
cordingly, that the vmcoKBOiousi caiprii'sat^ 
tendance w»s nac[i)i|ied ^hiiiilA»*hiMucv <l^ 
icame tripping cbeerfttHy ift^.iffecta^/Bdinm o ns 
tiuther waa g9ii6ca%fib0.bMitii98f d^^intl 
present, or of soo»e fe$t»^ inlfnte4i^«in«dtiti^ 
telligence; hut no BOf^kfT/didishe 'pe«q»te 
j&at Lady Helen was jiKHhiMrutieleftlianihe 
IdHJiesDmeexpreosi^fi ItMfiaitevwiryd^one^df 
intense apprehensiw, 

^^Ceciie,*' begjaa Sir Charlefii^ sternly, so 
«o(H) as the door^ciof^ed upon inr^ ^did you 
see (he 'Lincoln Qhi^nleie* this mornia^f* 

** No, my <d^>^|Mjlp. I hopeit haslirouglit 
mo bad news." m 

** Perhaps you my aaot thinJt so, though 
nm do. lust locdc oiror ihsi artieie.^' 

No sooner hjad poor decile's «y6 fallen upon 
^se paragrs^ph pointed <Hii to her, Ihain she 
•o<^oured de^y^ and theo ^rew deailRypale, 
«© miglit have been expected from one ofher 
sensitive nature, thva unoerenioniovsly 
dragged before the public Ladyfleften, how- 
ever, sought «o>^}cli general explanation for 
the fact, bat whispered) tnaf^erfeitlly jradiMe 
tone : 

/'Wef em easftf* see, fbyiwr -face,'. that 
diere is somethifig in it;'' . 

*' Well, what do yottwy •toiha*,'pi«y^' 
resumed Sir Chlftes^ addrslssiiagthfs fflieoe. 

'' Say?" r^epiiad.iCocilev stK%^ ** ito^ it^ 
is merely a in8|^ioii»ff0pi»rt, ilBMctted -evi*^ 
4entty with a fiew^f mov^paagyemi^ 

*' A ma^cHHi^ lepoft-jvolif irofy welH^ ^** 
-lerposed Lady Helen. '-''W^iMiiM'have tcdd* 
70a Hiat it is fttalidoitsiaBd inj«fto»<tooh) 
<be eKto^me ; kiA what ^ve <wi^ to Imow is, 
vhethor ii is entirely «nfi3«nded ?* 

*' fetirafy, I torust, Lady Hoten.^ 

^iCecile/'TesBned her aunt, in her ^t- 
terest tone, ''I hope that this may be 'one 
^ fta cases, in wiiioh the fmtfafal can speak 
the real truth to h^eitioB without conmittiRg 
^«llher a mortal or m TeaiiA sin; ¥ou ^y that 
70a trust it may bo unfounded^ surely none 



better than yourself can tell what we desire 
tO' lean^, wliether tfrere fs any foundation at 
till fop<he rutnour, ortiotf 

** Notte Irhatever, 1 fn^mly bBlieve.*" 
"*''!>J<me whffteviftr, ytiii -firmfy b^ieyej^Te- 
eclfWd LiAdy IMeti.inalone which might 
have rivalled that of Mr. Clarkson, or of any 
mhei^ *miit't»t cross-qn^^n^. '**l'wish 
th«t f c^irtd o%tiin from yon' Vhftt wie, in 
li^!«ti(U' ^England, dilf a plain, straighffoi*- 
wwpd, and honest answer. As this, however, 
is not to^)e expected, I most try to arrive at 
*tl>e trcKh somewhat more circuitou^y. Can 
you affirm that you never have exchanged 
with thy sdif t3n^ sWgle word bearing, di- 
t^tly ^ Ind^tectly, upon the subject here 
alhJdfedlor* 
• ** f tJanVliadyHiifeti, mogt solemnly." 

**Ca*[ yott as ^o^tively' assure us, that in 
al! those? AtMspering conversations for which, 
in some manner or another, such ample op- 
fwtunily is afforded, no single word ever fell 
from him expressive of any particular regard 
for yoarseW. Come, for iMs once, a plain 
answer. 

" It ^all be a plain answer,'* cried 
poor C^cile, all trembling with indignation 
which she could no longer subdue. " It is 
cruel sport, on your part. Lady Hden, thus 
to torture one who, as you know, thinks as 
honestly and feels more deeply than yoa 
can." 

** No impertinence, if you please. We 
iiwst allow, of cotirse, for a littlo vexation 
and loss of temper, at our premature and 
very indiscreet interlerence, and we must 
pwt op with a certain amount of sighs, and 
groans, and clasping of hands ; but I diall 
eiwlure no direc* insolence, remember that." 

'^ None was intended, indeed, Lady Helen,"' 
resumed C^cile, in a somewhat calmer voice. 
^^ My sole endeavour was to remind you (hat 
the present sid^t is, in itsdf, and inevit- 
ably, V017 painfal, and— and veiy^mlmr- 
Tassin^ to one Who has so little exp^ence as 
rays^i" 

** A doficieDcy,'* interposed Lady Helen, 
** which I may as weH tell you at once that I 
attribute solely to want of opportunity.** 

" You cannot surely be called upon to as- 
sign any other motive," observed poor <j^ 
cile, meekly, hoping, no doubt, to condKato 
•somewhat, by this concession, her r^ntless 
interrogator. " As far as my interoowrse 
with Edward is concerned, I can answer, with 
respect to wysdf , that my feehngs are truly 
end strict lliose of a graieftd and affeotioB- 
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ate ^tet; and^ witk megeci U> 1ms ^^t 
u|KNi ike wkole^ dn^ si^ai ¥«ry nrnth •! Ibe 
samai&atiira. Stali, perhaps ya« monHA cto 
wttUt, Lady Heleii^ to iDe»ta(Hi to kMi tmji 
misgiivifigs wbidft you may eotertmupoa 
the matter." 

^ Isuf^Qse^Sk Charte," said Lady ifoim, 
""that. aJl ihi&, tcaosJiaUdd IaIo oUrfadMiNMwl 
Saiioo, means, that ihd>'girl kmim Ibat \k»» 
is ferve^ti attachment lor h«r «n Edwttrdlfs 
side^ to whicb she ^oesnoi cospohd." 

^' Nothing of the kind, lay dW underdid 
I dream of iDsioautin^/' cried the anxiotis 
QkUe. '^ You know Edward a3 weU as I do; 
yea are aware that he is accusteMaaed to i^se 
language which may he either th«kl of couv^ 
teoos complia^ntyOr of sinceise hut faslieei- 
iag sympathy* Siich words h» has ooca-* 
siooaiy, perhaps, though vwry rarely, ad« 
dressed to me. 1 earuestly trust thai in a(h 
trihuting them merely to the general habits 
of London or Paris secie^, I have not bee» 
mtel^keA. At all events, I am sum thai they 
need not give Lady Helen, or you, oc sayseU, 
the slightest concern «" 

" Why so, pray, BiademoiseUe T inquired 
the Baronet, who seemed rea% dewous of 
arriTing at a satisfactory conclusion. 

^Mn the first place," resumed C^cile, at- 
tempting to smile^, ^ you must, knew that 
Edward is far too sensible, seriously to think 
of me." 

^' Well, and in the second place V lejoined 
her uncle, evidently very incomplietely re* 
assured by the first motive adduced. 

'^ In the second place," answered she, now 
hlushing still more deeply, ^^because^in 
short, my dear uncle, because, I could softer 
dream (k setting my aSectioas upon^i^^ 
a person of another persuasion Ihan my 
own." 

''Ha! ha I ha I The girUa asftunmct «>ifly 
surpasses all belief," exclaiioed Lady Hektt, 
with an ironical laugh. " We had quite foiH 
goMen that ; of course, we can have nothing 
to apprehends She stoop to marvy a Pontes* 
tant, indeed I I wonder that she is. noi still 
more offended at the bare sug^s^OB. To he 
sure, the difficulty might be got rid of in Ihe 
manner suggested by the paper, £md then,, 
perhaps, she might so far condescend as l» 
establish h^cself here upon a pemmDenb loii^ 
ittg." 

, ^^ Stop a bit," rejoined the Baronet anir 
iousiy. '^ ft is no sudi. iohing ■latter,^ now 
we come to put two and two togelher, tet 
Blaster Edward dumlft be taking n^ail these 



oiKlfoiMliflb netieos upon reBgious nsalters,, 
which he was settng foHYk fost night* Be 
nay be more of her mied, af^ all, than we 
dreened of.*** 

**• Indeed, my dRarimcle,'' observed C^cMe^ 
santing, '4 thieh^latyoa may as safely dis-^ 
n$8s aK concern upon this head as upon the 
o4lier^ None, i should tfiink, conk! difllet 
meve ynMf than B^aid and I npo/a reli- 
gieaserv pethi^ I «lto«ld say, upon spiritual 
matters."^ 

** tpeteelfe, Inndei«tMi#Tery wett, what 
yen mean te iasittwete^^ ^fied Lady^BeloR, 
pale with indignation, «^ hut it shall not serve 
yauk Ednttvd has inherited hom his father 
awl lK>m ine< that leethtog and contempt fbr 
mu n w nc i iy and superstition, un#er every 
shape and form, wirieh would atone preserye 
hkn fom att yo«r devices. Perhaps, with 
the ardour and inexpertenee ef his age, he 
may allow his honest spirit of investigation to 
casty htn loo flmr at present ^ but his hotter 
judgment, which. Heaven be tiraised! he has 
resigned te no tool el fHotne, will lead hin 
agidn ive long te the right path.^ 

*' I trust se. Lady Helen," 

^ indeed we are most grateftd to yeu for 
your kind wishes,^ lesnmed her t(w^ ; *^ but 
yen mnst allow roe te say, how desir Able it 
would be that yeur hertor and aversion lot 
Ins horeical epinion» shonkl indnoe yon l» 
show a little more of maidenly reserve ifci 
yoiHr mannas hwrards Mm.** 

^'I,LadyHeieo?" 

^' Yes, yon^ €^^e« It ie nut year nodb^ 
bnl yeu whem^ i am ad^resshignoir, I pre*- 
sume.** 

^^ To be sore, Lady Helen ; but I realfy 
conkl not bring myself te conceive that I had 
desarvted IMr last fepioof.'* 

^' eiilnet thMtit merited, and very w^ 
memted ten, fi shouidi sol, I trust, hareaif-^ 
dBeasei itotpy^* Ihvre had mf eyenpett 
yon of late, nKoe ttot ^on think, perhaps, 
ant hMve ^ehsefveti vetf attenfhre^ all ^ese 
whispedttg #Mr<^'* 

^^Thett yiatt' TMit ha«e pon^ved, Lady 
H^en,^ how ainsauff 1 iJways am not ^ pro- 
long them."' 

^^ Indeed I have perceived no such thing r 
bnt^ whH I have partienlarly remarked, I may 
as well tell you, is net a HtOo mow ef shi^ 
fling and of WMttHHiVTing'to sit I^ Edwafd at 
dimer ten I shonld have thought fuite 
saenlfat yeur age. Well, whatii»this.«i»p' 
in^efhan^ahenknowr Any ene piesenf^ 
I should ceneeive, unsl have elaefvediHdbl 
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I am alluding io< ^ well «8 1 did. 
that you have, Sir Chaiies*" 

" Yes," cried the eaget C6<»le, ^' hat his 
generous heart cannrtt baive so carueUy WHsiiiTi 
terpFeted what be saw. You well ktw)>w/' 
continued-iShe^ ootf addltcBsing )her UDcte, 
'< that notwithsoauditig'^ll jH)ur kindoess io 
me, I caniiot l^eelquite^asfree^ quite as mucA 
at home here/ astiMflivere' your: real* inde- 
pendent daugHteit; : I'mnst at; limeB be over 
anxious, perhaps, not'toi-tnoti tongive. any 
offence— any nefe(^e9S)tDoubie^t Ji5nCQi*ocoa- 
sionally, some ^mbatrassmenVaoiqemU^^^^ 
hesitation, besides "Hthajlitiiay bd g^ing OP 
within. When Lord Si^ mmwal^Si^m^i 
Conny wished me to » sit by bimiy^^hAf^I 
thought that i^e skoelfi bar his -neighbour 
rather than her brotheif 6-t-'4 ., > n i 

The relenting Baronet vrasiabouA' to ia$se«t 
to this view, but h& wast ugaln^ftiredtalUaal by 
the ever readier tesponse of hii spouse. 

" lam sure that Ave are very mochoW^ed 
to you indeed, C^ile^ for ^ your most consi- 
derate conduct ; bod dare say that Constance 
will manage to fieeure fon herself a fair por- 
tion of attention with^Mit any excess of self- 
sacrifice on youf partv jTo resume, however, 
our former subject of your general bearing 
and manners of iate, may 1 ask how the in- 
troduction of all these curls and ringlets can 
have coincided so precisely with Edward's 
return?" 

** Simply, Lady Hefen, because he joined 
with Conny and my undo in perpetually 
charging me with pdrposeJy wearing tnyhair 
like a Madonna, and because > fhe»y would 
have it that it would be more-^more in cha- 
racter so." • i ,. , . 

'^ Exactly. TV^, I am the taot' person in 
the world, Ood knows, who wioidd'miirke any 
invidious disHnOtion re^peHMln^ adventitious 
circumstances and prospects ; ancl yet, I^m 
not snre, to use yo^r'oi*«'eip*8Ssiw>/that it 
would not be more "in' ^ohat-actterfl were the 
soberer and less fteiuntinig style tobe adopUsd 
by you, rather than by Cdnstanee^ Of course, 
our opiniotis may di^^r on these peints, as 
on many others ; but I do not think, either, 
that, at your time of life, I should have con- 
sidered it stricUy modest or dignified to have 
appeared before a young man constantly 
decked out in his presents." 
" Lady Helen, what can you mean ?" 
" Allow me to explain it to you, under cor- 
lection, of course. This ring, if I mistake 
not," continued Lady Helen, slowly and smil- 
ingly laying her finger upon each of the de- 



cfeciLE. 
I am. mf» poiince4 cuticles, '* this ring, 1 say, was given 
byiEdward* so was this bracelet, so also was 
tlMs gown, , Wkyr i^ he had openjBd a cha- 
rityt-sohool, and. you were oue of^ thp pupils, 
ycmwrtd- scarcely, be more strictly clad in 
the garb of the estal^Ushment 1" 

There are tinw when our own unconscious 
misdeeds ere, by the kind, solipitude of 
others, placed before our eyes in such glow-* 
ing and glaring colouis* that wo recoil from 
the stem reality, as if it were a hideous 
creation lofi the nightware. Thus it was at 
tha^. momen t> ^wiith the luckless Cecile. She 
started' back m breathless terror, at first, 
from the baneful apparition; and then, as she 
slowly became aware that the lurid spectre 
was none but her- own self, she felt each 
of the ill-fated presents burning and sear- 
ing into her very flesh, as if the poison- 
ed blood of Nessus itself bad been infus- 
ed into every link and into every fold. 
How gladly would she have torn and 
rent them from the scorching wounds, and 
have hurled, them at the reviler's feet ! but as 
such a proceeding could hardly have been 
considered more maidenly than the rest of 
her conduct, she found just endurance enough 
to remain silent and motionless until the first 
agony had somewhat subsided. What alle- 
viation was then afforded did not proceed from 
Lady Helen. 

*' Keep your temper, keep your temper, 
pray I" said the exulting monitress. "These 
are subjects, I know, which are rather deli- 
cate, but there are times when they must be 
thoroughly investigated. If you have any 
observations to offer, we are most willing te 
hear them, provided, of course, they are stat- 
ed in the tone and language that beseem a 
young Englishwoman." 

"To be sure, Mademoiselle," added the 
perplexed Baronet; " take it coolly ; no of- 
fence is meant. We only want to come at the 
facts." 

" Well, dear uncle, the facts are these," 
gasped out at length the exasperated Cecile. 
" This little ring was given to me by Edward, 
three years ago, as a new year's gift. The 
bracelet, you may remember, he brought 
from Paris last autumn, and he would esta- 
blish a. little raffle for it, which I won» 
Knowing how much too handsome it was for 
me, 1 was in despair at the time, and wished 
that we should have another throw for it; 
but you. Sir Charles, yourself prevented me. 
I remember your very words : ' Don't you be 
such a simpleton, Mademoiselle ; now you 



UfiCILE. 
have got it, keep it^ of coarse, and weai* it ^ ^^Lady 
night and day, tilt you Have got tired of ft.' 
With respect to the gown, I have nbthiirg'to 
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sa^, to he sore, exceptfng that heittsisted 
i^n giving tontty and'hie dnfe each, off the 
shme piece, that both his sisters Aright, as tie 
said , be dressed alike, and dear €ontty would 
liot hear ' of rhf tefftsittg: ' Thes6 aw all the 
pteseflts that I haver ever received from hiiu, 
and It is qtiite itiadv^i*tently that I pnt them 
on together this morning:'* 

"Oh, very well, very well r replied the 
Baronet, sonrewhat moved'. ♦♦ I donH sea 
much harm in aH that. There is nothing 
that boys and girls Kfcd sti- mtich as^ m'aklng 
presents to each other. I k^art remi^mber the 
day, Helen, whenj^u weren't ^o very sorry 
yourself to receive otie', hdwev^r trifling--at 
!east,soIthenthohght." - 

*'I can rememher it also^ Sir Charles, and 
what it led to likewise." 

*' Ah, to be sure! but then, you know, 
this is a different case. Ed^vard and Made- 
moiselle are coasins, after all, and it's natural 
enough, as she hasn't much pocket-money, 
that he should give her something pretty 
now and then." 

" Yes ; but I should say that it would be 
more natural still that she should apply to 
you or to me, when she wants anything of 
the kind." 

" So I would have applied to yoo, my dear 
uncle!" exclaimed the indignant Cecile, 
'* had not your generosity and that of others 
amply provided for all I can possibly re- 
quire." 

*' Oh ! very true," cried her aunt ; " I bad 
quite forgotten the magnificent annuity of 
her French relatives, though the twenty-five 
pounds have, I believe, been reduced to 
twenty, or, indeed, to nineteen since the 
last revolution." / 

" Never mind that, H^n— *never mind 
that," interposed the Baronet, really annoyed. 
*' They give as much as they can afford, poor 
devils I and what is a trifle in our eyes may 
he a real sacrifice to them." 

** Very probably. Sir Charles; I have not 
the honour of their acquaintance, nor am I 
very ambitious of the advantage. What I 
must remember, however, in connection with 
them and our present subject is, that Cecile, 
saint though she may be, has had an early 
education, and has seen examples that may 
well put us on our guard with respect to her, 
now that she has arrived at years of discre- 
tion, or perhaps of indiscretion — " 



Helen, what can you allude to?'* 
in«dttup^ th^ breathiess CKeile. 

'* Don't you know? oannet you under- 
stand ?" retorted the tormentor. •' It is a 
pity ymiF mother is not here to elucidate the 
mysterj^.^ 

^* My mother,vGb i my poor mother," mut- 
tered 0§oilei, with aikint. gasp. '.^ You might 
have ^spared 'her who /was noways my idol." 

'* Vour idolv as :miidhr as you please, so 
that she betnobfyOBDimbdeli, at least, while 
you are'«nder ourroof:". . 

'" Oh'Mhlfe is thtj^tooemiel I" groaned (he 
(Wer^w^ought^GScilef *iid^ sinking down upon 
the feooeti bjr wh4ck< dhe was standing, she 
hidi bertlifdad'iil 006 bf the cushions, and 
ioHbi^d' aloud. - ^ . 

"Tfcfewos aii uinexpect^d triumph for Lady 
Helen. GeneraCy, dudng interviews of this 
deserlptioiK^ Saint GeoiKa^ who was as proud 
ii a'^iboieickiKiitrfpeacockSy would succeed, 
howevernuw^i.the inwacd heaut might bleed, 
in |>resefating ^a tolerably udmoved front to 
the galHn^g attacks of ^ the 1 adversary, ;and 
sometimes even in repeilKng them with con- 
siderable effect. ! It wasi not until her own 
silent room was reaefoedy and the door well 
closed upon herythit the untamed but sorely 
wounded spirit would find itp relief in silent 
tears, or in some hatfrfraotic invocation to 
the Patron Saint. On this occasion, however, 
Patiencfe, and Foartitude^ and Pride, were all 
overwhelmed in one common disaster, and 
the breaking heiirt.th]rQt)b«d with the fury of 
medi6Bvai madness agai^at its fetters. 

6ir:Charles Businsfoki^ Jbad many of the 
faults, but not[ the faulAs only» of ein English 
cdtJBAry.geutlenftaiii. iNioithiqg could be more 
uncongenial to his naturally generous and 
uprtghtr nui^id thiai^; the sight which he now 
bebel^tttafkditheDe'was something of remorse, 
Jjutmoper.of, indignation, in his tone, as he 
exel^medis 

^^'Yottj «e(8^ not have given that last 
thrust'^ Hetettiirtpon my w^rd, you needn't. 
Ilwtas ttcx fault of hior^ it her mother went 
astray t <)nd>,0e^ reason on earth that she 
should de so( too^ Just see what a state she 
is in now?*" 

" Don't be alarmed; don't be the least 
alarmed," replied his imperturbable wife, 
who well knew the deep respect which 
he entertained for her, and the almost 
boundless influence which she had acquired 
over him. '*You think this is sorrow, 
perhaps; not a bit of it— it is all temper. 
Spite and rage, that we should deem a word 
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of warning, and guidance^ lo be occasionally 
Descessaiy— nothing more. F am very glad lo 
find, at all events, tbat what we hare said has 
told a Gttle, and that some of the wayward 
^urit is finding its way oat. Nothing could 
be more benefi^ciat, believe me.** 

" Beneficial— beneficial 1 " nwitterpd Sir 
Charles; «*it is a kind of doctoring that I 
don*t at all like. Whenever I speak to her, 
she minds all I say, and t have never broken 
Ber heart in this way— poor silly child that 
she is r* 

" Oh I yes ; that is aU tery we0, but when 
you reprove her there is so much ioking, 
ancf so forth, that it is hard to say whether 
jfou are in earnest or noti I Happen to know 
"Where the shoe pinches ; and if people choose 
to have pride and pretensions liejond tfeeir 
jrospects, they must occasion;4ly suffer for 
it. Go on until you have tired youi;self, my 
dear,* continued F-ady Ifelen, corapliiCPBlly 
addressing the still convulsed decile, " andy 
when yoB have exposed yourself lo your 
&eart's content, perhaps you will think over 
what we have said, and shape your course 
accordingly. Remember, however, thai I do 
not trust you, and be very cautious,^ or you 
will soon hear ftom me again, in the same 
style,, or in one th^t may be even less to your 
Eking*" 

" Come, Hefon,, tbat'U do," interposed her 
fcosband, who was watchiiig the progress of 
t6e execution with increased discomforL 
'' We cao leave ker there alone, poor child, 
and she mJil soon recover." 

^' That sbe will^ I make no doubt, and 
iegin again toov" replied Lady Helen, most 
reluctantly preparijig to follow Sir Charles ; 
" buti have a word more fcir her yet. You 
will be pleased to bear in mind, Cecile, that 
Ulex^aymr future iutercoutse^wiih Ed- 
vami to be reserved,, as it shou^ld be, I s)^ll 
not countenance, hehceforih, oyer much in- 
^«acy with Ce^staxice ^ther. { do not at all 
wish my children's minds to be poisoned with 
foreign and Popish notions ; and theless I, see 
you with them, when I am not present, the 
ieltei for yourself, as well as for them" 

At this crowning admonition, poor Cecile 
Mirted up, as if the barbed words had inflict- 
ed Ao figuiative wound, and, throwing her- 
ielf at ber uncle's feet, exclaimed, with the 
■a^e and impetuous eloquence of voice, ^f 
gestcnre^ and of hek which appertaiss to her 
alnie: 

^ Bki you hear that, Sir Charles Basiu- 
stokef Sooefy jmn wiH not suffer one wliu» 



bears your name» your own and only bco- 
ther^s child, to be thus trampled upon. As I 
hope for the me^cy of my Heavenly Father,, 
I have never known any other feelings foe 
Edward than those which. I haive avowed ; 
and I can bear, without a sigh, any estrauge- 
ment ri;om him* But CouAy and I are more 
than sisters— our hearts ace one ;, they caa- 
not be torn asunder. Who wiU dare to say 
that I have ever injured— that lever could 
injure— her pure spotless mind? Let me wan- 
der through the wide world, until God eaUs 
me to Him again,, but do not retain mehere^ 
merely that I should be thus branded in tha 
eyes of all your households" 

'* No, no, my dear, ol course not, to be. 
sure not," replied Uie sordy perplexed Bar- 
ronet, as he well nlsja. (orcibljF drew ai^y bis 
most unwilling spouse* 

CHAPTER Xff. 

CONNT AND ciciLB. 

It chanced that just as these Utile famiij 
explanations were drawing to a cloat, St. 
EdmundSy who had been engaged in lesa ani- 
mated but doubtless more agreeable dis- 
course with his cousin Connyyin the library 
suddenly exclaimed: 

'^ By Jove I there is a cat in the shci:d>bery,, 
and an old offender too by h& looks. L must 
go to Sir Charles for a gun." 

To the study ke accordingly proceeded in 
all baste, but the gun, the cat, and tke im- 
perilled pheasants vaaished from, his tho^ght& 
in a second, when he beheld the ^ght which 
awaited him there. 

'^Gracious Heavens I Miss^ Cecile," cried 
he, on recogni^g hex stiU prostrate fooo, 
'^ what has happened ? ShaU I not caM ioB 
some asastance ?" 

" No, no, it is nothing. Pray, pray, leave 
me," replied she, grieved and annoyed in the 
extreme at being surprised in. a moment, of 
such unusual weakness. 

We have already seen that our hero's jud^ 
ment would not entirely forsake him. in a 
sudden emergency y and this he again exemr- 
plified, U) our n^ind, on the present occasion, 
by returning immediately to the lihEary lo 
summon Constance. 

^* What is it, what can it be, Cecile dear t" 
cried the latter as she rushed inta the room, 
and seated herself on the so£a by her cousin, 
^^ Have they been tormenting you again whil^ 
my back was tucned? This is toe bad! 
Come^ tell me all aboui iL" 

'< So 1 wdU^Cennyvpres^iily." 
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^, Edmunds here felt the full gist of the 
proverbial expression that three are bad 
company, and, with a few m altered words of 
discretion, accomplished a dignifted retreat. 

" Read that article, Conny,^ continued 
Cecile, ^hen alone with her cousin, "and 
you will easily goess the rest. Well, what 
do you think of it t Is it not a pity that such 
unmeaning falsehoods shouM mai^ my uncle 
so wretched." 

Constance fixed h^ keen hiue ere Ml upcm 
Cecile's face, and said : 

" The pity to my view, darling, is, that it 
should be false." 

" And yet," resumed Cecile, slightly smil- 
ing, " there is rm truth in it, happily for all 
parlies." 

" Not for Edward, at afl events." 

** Ye&, Conny, for Edward'as well as for Sir 
Charles, for Lad^ JBelav ^ for Qie, and even for 
you. Imagine for a moment the ceaseless 
discord that such a uoion would intn>duce 
into your happy fatnily, and thank God, as 
I do, that we are spared this trial." 

" You would not attempt to deceive Conny, 
I ido think," said the latter little personage, 
again fixing her smiling eyes full upon the 
Saint. 

" I trust that I should attempt to derive 
so one, but when I do liuake my dihut in that 
line, perhaps I bad better hegin elsewh^e. 
Seriously, darlings however precocious Imay 
be, according to Lady fleien's account, I do 
aot concdve that I could speak as I do now 
with regard to my fednigs for Edward, were 
they any other than those of an affectionate 
aBd idevoted sister. With you at all events, 
Conny, concealment or su^erfuge wouki be 
vseless ; foor my heart, which is yours, is all 
4open before you." 

*' Very good," repBed Constance, who is 
.aioazingly practical withal, ^'and now I 
4ofl't see what we are to distress ours^ves 
al)out." 

** Indeed," answered decile sadly, *^ well 
may you scold me 1 I have been weak and 
foolish beyond all description, but there is 
i^ways something in Lady Helen's words 
whidi wounds me coraelly." 

''^ So I have remarked, dear C^ile, and I 
do wish that I could give you a littie of my 

^^ Ahi CoBiiy, that is not in my nature. 
JLnd, besides, you i^ould reniember how dif- 
ierent our positions are/' 

" Now take care," said Conny, pteyfully 
jaifliog her iore^ger, 'Vor I ^iall have to 



begin too. You know that I nevier aBew tMs 

sort of linn sense U* be uttered before me.** 

'' Well, I must l>o particularly capeful at 
this moraenl,'' replied C^ile, in the same 
tonn, ^' as I &m in thd greatest need of jxmx 
favnur, Vou will stand by me, Gonny, in 
IhisempTgeiJCy?*' 

*' Of course ^ dear Gei^." 

'^ Then you niuRL icU EdfWird, kinffly, bfat 
positiv^jly, ihe real, sob^., bonaely trulh, and 
en (teat him, for the peace of the family and 
for mine, lo sot al rost, |](owand for ever, the 
anxieiies which have vis^d me so severely 
to-day." 

*' I would raiher bear another tale." 

'' No, Conny. you know now as -well as I 
dn that this i^ the only true one." 

The coiiversation was here interrupted by 
the slow and cauliciis re-entrance of Sir 
ChsrV^'!; Basin stoke. 

* ' Ah ! ynu here, Conny I** exclaimed he at 
once, evidently much relieved on beholding 
her. ^" I hav-e jusi been looking for you to 
brin^ you here/' 

** Indeed, and well you might, .papa," said 
Conny laiighing. '' I hope that jou are go- 
ing to give mt^ proper account of all this 
busine*?Sj and lo explain how this precious 
child can have been found here, in your own 
smdy, acHially crying her ejes out.*" 

'* Well," answered the Baronet, ** I see by 
her faf:e that it's all right ,again now. Per- . 
hnyis we v/ero a htUe too warm, Mademoiselle, 
and then my Lady does not mean, you know, 
all fi^lie say St Besides, who epuld have thought 
{\mi you would have takei;i it so desperately 
lo heart. Come, give me i^ lass, child, and 
SLiy that il is all over." 

'^Do no such things Cecile," said Con-* 
stance; *' it is a /^reat deal more than he 
deserves," 

This time, hoivevec, the wise Conny's ad- 
vice wtts not followed, and ftie foolish Saint 
had again lo dry her tears upon her unclfi's 
shonlder. 

That aflemoon w^s a very husy one for 
ronsiance. Though she was much accused 
of being deficient in activily, still, somehow 
or another, whenever there was any bu^ness 
lo be done at fif^dbumBall, it went through 
her hantls, and was by bo means the worse 
for it. !n Ibis instance, she had first to eai- 
counter &t, Edmunds, who having seen the 
article in the '' Lincoln Chronicle,* and 
having connf cted it with what he had hehdd 
elsewhere, showed liimself particularly soR- 
citous to know how soon he^^toffer his 
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congratuU lions upon the forthcoming auspi- 
cious event. Who but Codny was to explain 
that the whole story was a fabrication ; that 
there were reasons for not alluding to it in 
the family public ; and that the best course 
lor him at all events was to promote general 
conversation on other matters, as well as to 
show himself mere ailentive to G^ile than 
heretofore? Absolute compliance having 
been promised to her on this head, Conny 
adjourned tO: Lady Helen's room, and there 
administered, with her own inimital»le assur- 
ance, a very sever© reprtiMfld^ whitJh the 
indulgent parent smilingly bor«, but wfkidi, 
we fear, did not avail her much. ■This duly 
accomplished, Constance sought out' Sir 
Charles himself. She very seriously 4dtfio- 
nished him, too, with respect to his recent 
language and conduct towards C^ile^ a^d 
informed him that if a totally nev^ leaf were 
not turned over, he must expect to see her 
run away some morning from the house, to 
enlist for a soldier, or for some other despe- 
rate purpose. Finally she went to Edward 
himself, and very distinctly delivered his 
cousin's message to him. Here, however, 
she no longer found the same docile and de- 
ferential listener. Her brother treated her 
interference in the matter as ioctper linen t and 
uncalled for in the extreme ; but Conny was 
not to be deterred from carrying out her 
purpose by any such casual little compli- 
ments, until aU that she deemed it necessary 
to impart bad been fully and ctearly stated. 
She then betook herself to her own sitting- 
room, addressed to Dandy her opinion upon 
his attractions, in terms which must have 
gratified even his ultra-tropioal vanity, and 
finally conceiving hersell to be much exhaust- 
ed, though certainly none eveor looked less 
so, she sank back into her Sutherhind arm- 
chair, and refreshed herseK by 9» intense 
study of a very abstruse theologica) work. 

It was not until late in the a/iernooa, that 
Edward found an opportunity pf eichangijig 
a few wdrds with Gecile<, ui)0l>sei!ved by any 
one saving his discreet little sister, who took 
care to look another way, while she listened 
with the utmost intensity of her powers. 

^^ Your message has been delivered to me, 
Cecile,*' whispered he, rather sternly, " but 
I am not exactly sure that I should be grate- 
ful for it." 

, " Grateful I no, indeed, Edward," mutter- 
ed poor Cecile, in a sad flutter. *^ A sister's 
affection can call for no gratitude." 

"Particularly, when the term is used re- 



strictively, as it is, I am assured, in this case, 
C^ile." 

She fixed her earnest gaze upon him, and 
deliberately replied : 

** Edward, you have not been misinform- 
ed.^ 

•* But I suppose the feelings that exist on 
one side are not absolutely to regulate those 
that may arise on the other ?" 

" Yes, Edward, they must, thsy will, or 
there is an end to the happiness of this happy 
home." 

" There are other homes in the wido 
world besides this one, Cecile." 

** None for you, Edward, and none, I trust, 
for me either, so long as I may honourably 
and fearlessly claim a shelter at Redbum." 

There was no mistaking the purport of this 
last appeal, however indirect and guarded in 
its terms, and it struck very forcibly upon 
Edward's heart. During the whole evening 
he remained singularly quiescent and ab- 
stracted, and early on the ensuing morning 
he took his departure for London, having 
often experienced that change of air and 
scene were excellent remedies for the indis- 
position under which he laboured, as for 
many others, when still in their earliest 
stage. 

Perhaps it may appear strange that the 
Lord Viscount St. Edmunds, Royal Horse 
Guards Red, who had now been residing, far 
beyond the appointed time, at what he had 
been pleased to designate the slowest house 
in all England, should not have deemed this 
a very fair opportunity for likewise accom- 
plishing his retreat. He, however, thought 
otherwise. Whether the chief attraction was 
found in the excellent condition of the covers, 
the amenity of Lady Helen's disposition, the 
exalted and enlarged views of Sir Charles 
Basinstoke himself, or the charm of his fair 
cousin's society, we cannot undertake pre- 
cisely to determine. Certain it is, at all 
events, that though his departure seemed 
indefinitely postponed, he showed himself 
perfectly resigned to his new style of hfe. 

It chanced that, a very few days after his 
cousin's departure, our hero entered, in quest 
of a missing newspaper, the small print- 
room adjoifting the library, where Constance 
and Cecile were wont to spend a great portion 
of their time together. On this occasion, the 
retire was untenanted, but apparently it had 
not been long so, for, on the table, a sketch 
was lying, which immediately attracted the 
intruder's attention. It represented an Ama- 
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zon on borsebs^k, to a certain extent simikr 
in attitude to.that of the.unmentionable Ger- 
man, but differing widely from it, insomuch 
that the warlike n^aiden's anta^^onist was not 
a raging wild beast, but a sorely wvmiMied 
Parthian youth. So deeply was St. Edmtinds 
engaged in the contemplation of this drawing, 
that he did not hear a light step behii|d him, 
until the voice of the slariled Gecile reached 
bira as she exclaimed : 
** Holy Virgin ! our poor Amazon." 
*' My dear Miss Basinstoke, I hope that 1 
have been guilty of no indiscretion." 

" Your cousin Conny will be here present- 
ly," replied Cecile, endeavouring to suppress 
a slight smile, " and you had better ask her 
what she thinks upon the matter." 
" Is this sketch hers?" 
" It does not signify if it is hers or another 
person's. What I am alluding to is the in- 
vasion of our retreat, and its present conse- 
quences." 

" And you think Constance will scold me 
more effectually than you could ?" 

" As your cousin, she has a right to do so, 
which I may not claim." 

" Well, it cannot be helped, Miss Basin- 
stoke. Now that I have seen this drawing, 
which, by the by, was lying fully exposed 
on the table, I must tell you how charming, 
how beautiful it is." 

" You know that you will not men^ matr- 
ters by paying such unmerited comphments," 
repUed Cecile, stretching out her fairy hand 
to recover the sequestered offspring of her 
fancy. 

'' Then must 1 attempt to ingratiate myself 
by a word of criticism. Will that be more 
patiently endured?" 
*' Unquestionably." 

*' But first may I ask, Miss Basinstoke, for 
what the design is intended ?" 

" As a pattern for Conny's tapestry work ; 
that is, of course, if it succeeds at all. But 
pray let me hear your critical remarks." 

'' Well but, Miss Basinstoke, I must fixst 

stale, in extenuation of the suggestion, that, 

though I draw a little, my observation will 

point to what is far more within my province. 

I have had a good deal of theoretical practice 

in the noble art of cutting and thrusting, and 

I must tell you that, beautiful as the compo- 

. sition and general attitude of the group de- 

€idedly are, the heroine will scarcely accom- 

-fdish her victory. See, her adversary is 

. fearfully wounded. As he is reclining on his 

knees, the fore-hoofs of her horse are even 



now dashing against his lm)w ; a second 
more, and ^y must bear him to the ground. 
Now, it seems to me that too much strengtk 
is thrown into the left arm, as if she were 
endeavouring to retrain her furious courser, 
while the right arm is wieMing the spear with 
less assurance than might beseem so intrepid 
a combatant. That weafOB will deal no death- 
stroke, Miss Baskkstokek" 

" Are you sure that one is intended ?" mut- 
tered Cecile, without; raising her eyes. 
^^ Look 4^ftiii/' < 

Thus ftdmoni^pi^i the critic gazed m^e 
iiitevUy upon the sketch, and then the true 
spiritjol the conoeption dawned more clearly 
upon,bim.> : 

>f Ahl" WMimed he musingly, " I had 
indeed cohipletely mistaken the purport. The 
left hand is roost designedly reining in the 
ruthless charger ; the right arm is all un- 
willing to strike. Now that I look more 
dosely into the lovely countenance, there is 
a smile of pity^ nay more, a thrill of anguish 
there, which explains aU,and well corre- 
s|K)nds with the whole attitude. Still, per- 
haps it would be more meretful. Miss Basin- 
stoke, to give a Uniting thrust where so 
fearful a wound has already been dealt." 

*' The heroine may not be the accomplish- 
ed warrior that you think. You can perceive 
that her antagonist^ wound proceeds, not 
from a gf>ear, but from a winged shaft, 
which must have been cast by some strange 
and distant hand. Lord St. Edmunds," 
added she, more earnest, ^* pray return me 
ray drawing ; really it is not yet finished." 

'♦ Though you have betrayed your secret," 
replied he, '' I cannot relinqaish my investi- 
gation sosoon. Indeed^ I have hardly looked 
at the adversary yet. Strange that there 
showld b^' a fewrile of triumph upon his lips 
in aW tb^agbnfy of that hour; and yet, not 
so strafnfee either." 

" What,J^a'Soldier !"said Cecile, '* and 
fe^neitiier 'shame nor i^ty for the warrior 
who' fe dfitvg hy a woman'^ hand ?" 

«< I feel wh«t he<k)Oks, Miss Basinstoke, and 
you eah be&V t^ll whether shame and sorrow 
are uppermost in his heart as he bids this 
hasty farewell to life." 

These rejections were here interrupted by 
the sudden entrance of Constance, most op- 
portunely, as we deem, for it is perfectly sur- 
prising, as Sir Charles Basinstoke would often 
say, what nonsense girls and boys will talk 
when they are left alone together. IndeiBd, 
we should scarcely have felt ourselves iusti- 
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iied in introducing the far^oing liMe dia- 
logue, did it not teod to show tSuit our Oiii- 
46rella is no lessproficiealiD &e«eoompiiiii- 
ment of drawing than in that of mwic. Tbtt 
she is likewise an adepiiui the odier sister- 
art, we shall, in due lime, have also oceasion 
to iUustcate. 

cHApfER xnr. ' ' 

THE WBLCOMB YISITOB. 

We should heiie m^iiUcm^ among iha at- 
tractions presented by theii^'ourttaltEedbttn 
.Hall, the expected acf|inral;ofi44y*3'a»pMak, 
a most intimaie friof^.pf J^ iMfboie iaoul^^ 
as she is to all those who hajre the pkasilre 
of her acquaintance. Who i^I 8a ^praeaMe, 
who is 60 pleasant, whpiis $o,3enaiil^^'wba 
is so well-inform^ ^9 jU4y jT^mp&edalfi? 
Very few indeed whom we Icnow ! Wheafihe 
appears in a country-house, it 4^wa^ has 
seemed to us as if an iode&nUe r^MnoMUt *<^ 
convivial entertain qs^nt and pleasure w«ffe 
unpacked with her imperial and honnet* 
case, and was diffused 9X oace iiifoughoutUid 
precinctst. 

Who is going Xo he noarried to who ? who 
is in love with who? wjb^ has quarreUed with 
who? wiio is beihavipg lawientaMy ill with 
who? Lady Templedale kno*'sit ail, writes 
it all, tells it all— never iU-natjura^iyt ^miad, 
hut in such a maimer as toescitA the ac«tast 
interest, and to impart th^ inteofiest amuse- 
ment. She is a p^tician, ioo, and reckoned 
Tory sagacious in that line also, w^ are told ; 
hut our province lying hy no means in Ibat 
direction, the legs we rel^r to her eminence 
on this h£ad the hotter^ or w^ might ]»eiray 
our own incompetency* J^s much^^r ^atb^ 
as little, must we say respecting l^x gptliH- 
cations as a controver^ialistf merely siting 
that we have always observed th^ i^j^trajprdi^ 
nary equanimity of her discussipfl^ ^B wall^ 
the great candour apd siap^ity. witJlji jMFiuCh 
she will ever labour, distinctly , to ^^s^rtain 
the irue opinions and ae^tim^Ji^ Qi pthers^ , 

It is net very surprising that the 8\ppe«j:- 
ance of such a fersoAage should a4 once 
have di^elled the clouds which had been 
overshadowing of late the serener atmosphere 
of Redburn Hall. At the very first glance, 
Lady Templedale saw and knew all abomt it, 
and proceeded to business accordingly* ^ 
Charles Basinstoke was inforoied that his 
son's position^ and his own^ had never been 
lietterin the county ; Xady Helen, that Ed- 
vard had been heard of in Loodoa, looking 
in very good spirits, and by no inaans its if 



k»kM tosttbottoBtimfottmitoi^s^of Ifie 
hwncit Iranie ; G^ofle, thai Uie outery agaiivst 
the Gatbolios, while fatdl of course to the body 
at laife, oo^ only render €ach in^tvidnal 
BMoiiMr mare intemtkig. ^Iheerfulnesfe haiF- 
iBg thus beea TOStorM where it liad ^me- 
what liiiled, the whde party wets accused -oC 
looking shockingly moped ; neighbonrs ^reve 
inqitls^ for HI stRih terms as to fender their 
i»nne<Mate invitation imperative ; and a con- 
siderable acCGSSioftof ^itsr lieing th«8 pro- 
ciirtd, music, singntg, riding, driving, and 
even dancing, became the successive orders 
of the day, and almost of the night likewise. 

Thi^new r^^cjfttnf ,wfeile perfectly soooes^l 
ingenefal, was not very favourable to Lady 
H^en atone. R<iebarred her from meditat- 
ing, to her heart's content, np6n l!ie full rigour 
of Ih© forthcoming Parliamentary enactment, 
and also from bestowing upon C^cile's im- 
pedeotionsthat amount of honriy admonition 
which really could not be withheld in justice 
to her future prospects. Nay, more,so keenly 
did the provident annt fed the absurdity cHT 
seeing a superstitious and idolatrous girl, 
without a penny in the world, saving what 
might be granted by the charity of her rela- 
tives, herself singing, laughing, dancing, and 
actually n^ced by others, as if there were 
BotfelRg extraordinary and almost revolting 
in her position, that Lady Helen's eicellent 
health was its^f slightly affected, andshe was 
ooosUrained to keep her room for a day or 
two with a violent mignvine. Her ahsenoo, 
bowciver, thanks 4o the increased assiduity of 
Lady Templedale, in nowise cast any uncafied- 
for gloom upon the forsaken ^party. Indeed » 
^mshottld be inclined to imagine theveacy 
reverse^ since their exdiement on one of 
these evenings reached to sndi a peiBt, that 
Ceciie, ajr, the ahave^daseribed Saint Cecilia 
herself, was seen to join, not only in the 
qaadriUaa, hat actnai^ in the vaise itself. 

To he Moe, Coany was tha first pnrtnery 
but eietbe iairoevsins had accomplished a 
single torn, <hey were forcibly arrested by 
La^ Templedale, doselyfolk>w«d by all tl» 
yaungmea present. 

^ This wont do, yon knnw, this won't 4o 
ataii,"6iolaimed the former. ^ Each of yon 
two young focies will be pleased to accept a 
proper partner without a moment^ delay." 

Gonny, who, weare boand la say, is always 
very dodie and obedient wfami her own in- 
cliBtttians «6 not interfered wtlh, immediata- 
ly oompied with the behest, hat it was not 
so with the sataally r^eUioas GMile. She 
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protested that properly, or ^^rbaps, as some 
may think, ioiproperly speaking, she neTor 
had valsed, aod, indeed,, coflid not Talse* 

'^ You story-tei^Dg little Papist^" nipined 
Lady Tompledale, ^' hare we not just had the 
CDDtrary demonstiatibn under our very ^es; 
though, by the by,, in your judgmeat, this 
may be no disp^EOof." 

" I can appeal to DO sapeizflatucal agency 
in this case^" replied Cecile, kughiogv aiiii 
blushing sUghUy»^^ jeiLcau truly afiiun. that 
I never have valsec^reaUy — in short, witk 
aay one but Coony." 

^' You could not give a hettei ledson foor 
beginning this very instant. Is i4 not exactly 
the same t]ung„ you silly ckiUL, or, «t least,, 
the sanoe ste{^ 2 Now, Lord St^ EdfuoiidSi^ 
have you nothing to addT' 

*^ Most undoobteifiy,. L^ady Tefaptodakv" 
answered our hera« *^ L bava to solicit, aa a 
personal iisLVOur, tha compliance which, yoa 
urge so welL** 

^' But what do yoa think Lady Helea 
would say?" objected tha stilt irresolute 
Cecile. 

^^ I am her representative ibr lo-uight.Miss 
Argument, and,, aa such^ I command, you la 
hegin at once." 

A second more, aiHi St« EdmrnadsTs arm 
encompassed the waist oC ^ Saint, his hanid 
closed, upon hers, and Lady TemptedaJe's 
orders were fully carried out.. Nor had shA 
any reasoa to regret their imperious eofbrca- 
m^ity for never were two mere appropriate 
partners united in that fascina4iiig dance^ 
l^n St. Edmunds's reputation, which was 
long before established^ we need not dwell; 
bat it was singular to observe how surpassing 
was the excellence of Gecfle's dibut. Batch 
shade, and strain, and modulation of the 
music seemed ever blending, in deetric bar* 
many, notonly with her step, but with every 
gentle wave o£ her hair,, of her dress,, of hev 
pliant figure, until all present doubted whe- 
ther Terp»chore herself had not visited^ for 
one fleeting hour,, her votive throng* 

" Well,. Miss C^ile,** «xcl*»imed the Life- 
Guardsman,, when adjured by his brea&lt^ss 
companien to pause hr a second , '^ I have 
raised with a pretty considerable nomb^ of 
young ladies, but naver with such a partner 
as you^ Is it possible that Coony hiui^ been 
your only iDStroctori^ 

'^ Yes, or rather my only accomplice, as 
Lady Eeiendoeanotmuch appsova of valeiag." 

*^ Soma pe<q)le, yoa know, we six whole 
■MBthft hefaia they caa area laaiB, tha step.*' 



^ Iidaed ? They must ba rather obtuse, I 
diaald think,*^ replied the laughing Cecile. 
'* I n^er could see the diffieuity of learning, 
amy dance.'* 

*^ You baxra been, ta a ball,, sometimes, o£ 
course?" 

** Once onl^."* 

** And did you not enjoy ii-^'^ 

" Oh I more than I can say." 

" Then, why did you never go to another?" 

^ Because," replied C^cile, smiling, ^^ be- 
cause Lady Helen thought Ihat L had oveiv 
excited myBolf, and that ene who is uoC 
stronger than I am had much better stay 
at home." 

^^ I wish wa had yoa out in London for a 
season,, that's aU. But [ supposa yoa hava 
nevier ihougk of sacLa thing as that,. Misa 
C^lff?^^ 

** Oh I no, never,*^ replied she* laughing^ 
And again they started, and again they moved 
round as gracefully, even more gracefully 
thMi before, until the music ceased,.and they 
w9te eooslrained to cease likewise 

Later in the evening Gecila was obliged to 
accept another partner from the hands of 
Latd^f TempLedate, bat young Thornhill's 
rustic aptitude was only such as to convey U» 
her a first impres^on of the disappointments 
from which even a ball-roofm^ is. not wholly 
exempt* Ere bng, she had most unfeignedly 
to declare that she wtts too much, tired tocov- 
tmue,. and her disconsolate danseur had the 
not very umjsual satisfaction of standing by 
her chair until the music was synced again. 

Our hero, who, much to the detriment of 
his moustache, had been intently scrulini2ing 
these proceedings, now approached her agai»^ 
aad, seating himself at her side, entered into 
a detailed account of the different and cea- 
flicting charms attribatable to the leading 
London beauties. Cecile listened with an?- 
disguised interest as the varied loveliness U 
Lady Emily de Btirgh, Lady Adeliza Howard, 
Off Ladjr Clementina VUlfe rs was contrasted 
wilhth6 more majestic beauty of Lady Maid- 
stone, Lady Waterlord, or Lady Douro ; the 
ever attractive dignity of Lady Ailesbary with 
the retiring gracefulness of Lady Newpoet 
There is a nameless fascination in the more es- 
altedcirdes of aU society which, while those 
who haveforsaken tkemcannat wholly forget, 
those who are as yet strangers to thern win 
themselves experience. As St. Edmunds 
spoke, it seemed to C^le, the serious, the 
reflective Saimt Cecilia herself, as if a new 
world were expanding heiora har^allradiyMt 
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with the halo of distinction aod of fa^ion; 
and so far was she insensibly borne into Ihe 
dream-land of her fancy, tha[t she scarcely 
distinguished her ne%hbour's words as, with 
a not unfaltering voice, he whispered, in con* 
elusion to his aristocradcal eyiiopsis : 

** Yes, I have seen the exterior form of 
beauty often enoy^ ioi London; but I had 
never known its fuU enchantment until I 
came to Redburn*^ 

" I am not at aU awrprised to hear it," re- 
plied his artless neighbouf* '* Though our 
Connyisa match Sac ^ip^yor all pf them in a 
ball-room, no one can, tell haUher.diarm 
until they have seen her at hoipe," : 

" Oh! to be sure, to be sure," resumed St. 
Edmunds, hastily recurring to his moustache 
as if surprised, and yet jrelieyed alSQ by this 
assent to what, no doubt^ may have been the 
purport of his former observation ; " nobody 
is prettier or better in a way than Constance, 
and yet—" 

'* And yet," interrupted Cecile hastily, her 
beaming but tremulous eye well denoting 
that some sudden and startling consciousness 
had broken upon her absent mind, " and yet, 
seethe inllictioa which is awaiting her. Lord 
St. Edmunds, you cannot, you must not allow 
her to valse with Mr. Thornhill. Surely you 
have neglected her immoderately to-night." 

**Notso much as you may think. Miss 
Cecile, fori have received her distinct com- 
mands to pay my respects more particularly 
to you, and you know that my foremost duty 
is to obey orders." 

"Then I trust that you will comply with 
mine, and rescue your luckless cousin at once 
from her present emergency." 

There was something so earnest in the 
speaker's voice, that our hero w^s. almost 
sympathetically constrained to submit; and 
yet he could not but urge that most, probably 
the order would be diametrically reversed by 
Constance. 

"Then you must disobey this time,"Wd 
Cecile gravely. 

" Why so, Miss Basinstoke ?" 

"Because," muttered she, "because, in 
short, it was surely not to sit so long by a 
Catholic orphan girl, that Lord St. Edmunds 
undertook the Lincolnshire pilgrimage." 

" I am not aware," replied our astonished 
hero, " that I had any particular object in 
coming here, saving a mere visit of courtesy." 

" Oh! you know best of course," said Ce- 
cile, rising to join, at the tea-table, her more 
matronly neighbours. 



St. Edmunds also rose at the same time, 
but so de^was the reflective mood into which 
the last words of his fair neighbour had ca^t 
him, that he remained, /or tnany minute?, an 
almost unconscious spectator of the gay papver 
ment around him» At length bis eyes fell ' 
upon the radiant beaptj of the laughing.Con- 
stance. Could it be ^ indeed? Dad the 
long-eipected, the long-urged visit some de^ 
finite object, in the mind of its jpromoters, if 
not in his own, and was that object no other 
than that of his father's recent and most 
earnest solicitude ? Constance was as amiable 
as she was lovely ; her fortune, as an only 
younger child, was considerable ; her birth 
and station well beseemed her other advan- 
tages. Was it surprising th^t Lord Tewkes- 
bury and his sister, who had always remained 
faithful to their earlier affection, should have 
devised a union which boded so much satis- 
faction to their own feelings, so much happi- 
ness to those whose welfare it still more im- 
mediately concerned ? Who could have gazed 
upon Constance Basinstoke as she then stood, 
smiling in all the guileless consciousness of her 
youthful charms, and marked her with in- 
difference for his appointed bride? No won- 
der that our herd's look so long remained 
fixed upon her alone. No wonder that when 
at length it was withdrawn, when it fell once 
more upon the humble and dependant Cecile, 
seated as she was again at her allotted place 
by the tea-table, he should have breathed so 
deep a sigh 1 Many a one, less thoughtful 
than St. Edmunds was in his actual mood, 
had paid before and would again pay this 
fleeting tribute to the contrasted darkness of 
the poor Papist's promised destiny. 

That evening being Saturday, when the 
clock struck twelve, the noisier pleasures were 
duly brought to a close, and, soon afterwards, 
the whole party broke up, the Thornhills and 
other neighbours retiring to their respective 
homes. 

" Well, it is not for long that we are part- 
ing at all events, that is a comfort," said Lady 
Templedale, as the farewell compliments were 
exchanged. "We are all to meet again at 
Moorlands, on Monday, are we not ?" 

" Indeed, we shall most anxiously expect 
you," replied young Thornhill. 

" Weather permitting, of course," exclaim- 
ed Constance, who on a wet day likes nothing 
so well as her fire-side. 

*' Hold your tongue, you lazy monkey," in- 
terposed Lady Templedale. " Don't anticipate 
disappointments : it if sure^tafro fine, isn't 
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it, C^ile, you i<4io are weather-wise as wfeU 
as wise id every other way. Coniei give u$ a 
favourable augury." 

*' Indeed I do not know what to say,'* an- 
swered (he Saint. *' We have a new moon 
to-morrow afternoon, and Hersehel— '* 

** Nevermind Herschel. What can heknow 
more than we do aboul it. Just look at the 
glass, Lord St. Bdmunds ; I am sure it is 
going up." 

" Well, perhaps it is a little, Lady Tetiaple- 
dale," replied our hero, after a minute inves- 
tigation. 

** Ah !" said Cecile smiling, " one credulity 
overthrown merely lohe replaced by another. 
You must not be surprised if I still adhere to 
the moon, the older and the loftier guide." 

*' Very well, pray do," cried Lady Temple- 
dale. *' And you. Lord St. Edmunds, who 
are fond of betting, I l^ave heard, must uphold 
the honour of the glass. I would give some- 
thing considerable myself, could this obstinate 
little Romanist be, for once, positively con- 
victed of error. What say you,Mrs.Herschel 
will you wager against the glass ?" 
*' Yes, Lady Templedale, 1 will.'* 
"How much?" 

** A shilling, that it will rain on Monday." 
" And a shilling that it will not, that's a 
i)argain," cried St. Edmunds and Lady Tem- 
pledale together. 

This important matter having been thus 
disposed of, the still lingering neighbours 
took their final farewell of Redburn Hall, and 
its inmates retired to their much-required 
rest. 

Lady Helen was sufficiently recovered on 
the ensuing day to assist at the afternoon ser- 
vice, and to appear at dinner ; but, exhaust- 
ed by this double effort, she withdrew to her 
room at a very early hour. Her re-appear- 
ance was not, however, the principal incident 
which was to mark the course of that Sunday 
for Cecile Basinsioke. Soon after Church 
time, Lady Templedale had asked her what 
she thought of Cardinal Wiseman's paper, 
not the original cosmographic pastoral, but 
the subsequent appeal to the people of Eng- 
land. She had replied, with perfect sincerity, 
that she was not even aware of its existence, 
a fact subsequently accounted for when it be- 
came known that Lady Helen had ordered the 
immediate destruction of every newspaper 
which had contained or commented upon 
the document. A copy of it was thereupon 
produced by Lady Templedale, and secretly 
intrusted to the ardent Saint, who forthwith 



t retired With it to her own room, which she 
did not forsake again until every line had 
been eargetiy devoured. The effect which so 
eloquenl a vindication <4 her own impassion- 
ed eofiviotions and sehtiments was calculated 
to produce tfpm C^e^s fervent and impul- 
sive spirit, we need' not attempt to define. 
Snfliee it to say, that th^ii^h she was more 
than usually silent aid abstracted during 
dinner, there was a fevered lustre in her eyes, 
which all m^st havef'teinarked, and which, 
at all events, as we ^Wall presently have to 
show, did' not* esceipfe the e?ver watchful at- 
tention of Lady" T^piedale. 

But here* ^etttte tender, we should warn 
yoti that if voti are not a theologian, you 
would do very w^ to pass over the two fol- 
lowing chapters^ and indeed, if you are a 
theologfen, you would perhaps do better still 
to avoid them, as none of the parties whom 
we have introduced to you were qualified, 
after all, to descant so freely upon such 
serious and compficated matter. As for our- 
selves, being merely narrators of the occur- 
rences of Redburn Hall, we deem it a duty to 
suppress nought of ^hftt sftict'ly appertains 
to our tale, leaving to each and all the entire 
and undisputed credit ot di^redit of their re- 
spective opinions and asseirtions. 

CHAPTER XJIV. 

TBB FOBBinPBK SVJOtCT JNTBODUCED. 

The family prayers were read at an earlier 
hour than usual, that Lady Helen might as- 
sist at them ere she retired ; the remainder 
of the party then returned to the hbrary, 
whete they entered into general conversation 
with the master of the house. Soon observ- 
ing, hbweVer, that her uncle was on the eve 
of resuming his interrupted slumbers, Cecils 
slipped ^tiietiy away to the adjoining print- 
room, that j^ might again devote herself to 
a book, ^hich i^e had been previously read- 
ing with the intensest interest ; but her se- 
clusion 'was iioi so unmolested as she had 
hoped. Ere ten minutes had elapsed, it was 
summarily invaded by Lady Templedale, 
Constance, and St. Edmunds, in a body. 

" Oh I here is the runaway," cried the 
former ; " 1 thought that we should find her 
poring over some dusty volume. We have 
a question to ask of your Saintship." 

*' What may that be?" inquired the un- 
suspecting Cecile. 

** Simply, whether or not you beheve in 
this winking Virgin, that the foreign papers 
are so full of ?" ^ ^ . 
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^< lxU«ed, Lady Templedale, I caimot saj ; 
I: am not sufficiently aware o! the circunir- 
slanees," answered the Saiat^ calmly resuixir- 
ing her book. 

" This won't do, m.y dear," reioined Lady 
Templedale, taking fotcihle possession of the 
volume, " I give you fair warning ; we are. 
come here to ha^e what Edward calh a 
wrangle— and a wrangle we will have." 

** You are most wekome,** said Cecite^ 
lauo^ng ; '* bttt you mast aUo^x me ta r^ire, 
as I could only be in the way.'* 

*' Doft't pretend to misanderstand'us^yott 
little hypocrite ; you knQw very weH that yo** 
are already retained on the other side. Stop 
her. Lord St. Edmunds ; don^i jel her pre^ 
sume to run away I Ah 1 now, that we have 
caught yoa, you wfll be pleased to sit down 
again immediately i audi mind that you doa't 
stir a step, or we shall hav& ta tie you. to 
your chair." 

^' But this is actual p^rsecutioo;, my^ d^r 
Lady Templedale." 

" And pray, why oat, ray dear Saink Ce- 
cilia ? We, Protestants, have a long arrear to 
work out ; and it is high time tiatal we should 
haFe a little inquisition of our own." 

" Ah I but Lady Templedale;' urged Ce- 
cile, more seriously, ^' i do beseech you to 
remember that I am under a solemn promise 
to Lady Helen not to discuss religious ques- 
tions kk h(^ kouse«> Am I not, di^rest 
Conny?" 

" Not that I am aware of J' replied her 
laughing cousin ; " the only engagement, i 
believe,, is, that you should not attempt to 
convert any of us," 

" Any of you, perhaps," resumed tlie de~ 
termiued Lady Templedale ; "but no .provi- 
su>ii whatever was^ made for me, orioc Lord 
St* Edmunds* The fact is, my dear, that 
there are certain questions, respecting your 
faith,, which I am anxious to have solved for 
me» I beg your pardon; 1 know what you 
are going to say. There are plenty of books 
upon the subject, of course, but I have nei- 
ther time nor attention for the study o£ them* 
There are, also, many learned men., who 
could enUghten me,, but ik so happens Uiat I 
am by no means desirous of bsing my fair 
fame, and perhaps my heart also, by closel- 
ing myseH with them. No, no ; you need not 
appeal again to Comiy. It was she herself 
who told me that you should prove to me 
how the sdf-same person can be a sensible 
and a sincere Roman CathoMc. This demoor 
stration you are now to afford forthwith,, as iL ^ 



was for no oi&er parpose than ful!^ i& 
acouse the Popish spiriti withio you^ thai F 
lent ypu your new Cardinal^s- appeal, whioft*, 
by-^erhf, I \mim mi yet had tinie to lead* 
Con^ tell us at once, do you beljieva ia the 
blinking Virgin or not ? You know that i aam 
sure ki oajnry my point m the end.** 

" Eknow it,, indeed, my dear Lady- Tmm^ 
idedale," answered Ceeile^ smiling des^to^ 
her unfeigned anxiety; " but I havetalre^diF 
repiiiNi, that 1 renlfy hove no opimoa on the 
s^ed" 

*' Nonsense, child; you must hav^sowfr 
staodacd hy which ta test these fuestMns." 
" I feruBt I baveJ* 
•'WeU, whatisitr 

" May! first aek, La^Ten^ptodalev whst 
isyoors." 

^GerltaiKly not; yon wift hdve qBiSl» 
eema^ l» da, i eaa tsifl youv ^ viadkate 
yotn own MtUa klolatro«s self, without at-- 
tenptiBf IQ perf^ex o^ers. Conw, what is 
your standard, sesptcting Ae cnetfibtlit j of 
niirarifis*?" 

^ ' The dedaoQ e£ Ae Ckwreb ift ead^ spe- 
cial case." 

" So that if the Pope were to declare that 
the eyes wi»ked^ yoa would believe that they 
did wink r 
"■ UnfueslioiBali^." ♦ 

'' And you say, Conny, that we are Bolto' 
call thai supezstition ?" 

"^I say nothings dear Lady Temple^te,'" 
replied the afo^namod littie personagey 
sontewhM perplexed. 

" Superstition I" resumed Cecils, pensive- 
ly ; ^^ will yoii define tbaltera^, atieftst^^Lady 
TempledaOft?" 
'^^ N« ;^ htt4 you may." 

'^ K I sty that k is the hehef ia what dm^ 
not be proved to oar owb senses by titeir na- 
tural md cvislomary evidences, wiU that do?^ 
^' I supfiose tha defiiiEtioii siay passt^fiu^ 
wantof a heUer." 

^^ Well theo,. Lady Teaifiiedale,, should boI. 
wealL whoaie not. abs«ib)td and professed r«r- 
tkmaU&ts^ he careM horn we in^idiotislQr ap-* 
ply tha term to mx nei^^ihours' faith? Yo« 
revereatly adh^e to a reli^ioA which ha&it&^ 
inystene&y as ohsewre, as^ sup^nalucal as ottt 
own ; yott reject, as absolutely aa we do, the 
tesi of huntan and indiviidual reason; you»^ 
assa^^<, as hitteiiy as weace,^^ its votanesL 
Can you show too mvxk indulgenae to a 
ptineiple winch is ths v«y groioidwvik ol 
yomr beh^ as of 0W& t^ 
^«-Takacace,. naorckaftr,'M:eGMre;^oli8err8i 
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Lady Templedale. ^ fiememberiliat we ba^e 
forsworn, as unworthy of reverence, those 
TOty points which we h&ve regarded as nn- 
^ly «ad imtnoderately taxing the credulity 
<«f«kelaily." 

** Which you, as a sect, have considered • 
ftssuch, dear Lady Templedaie : bat how will \ 
JOM preserve those very artieles of faith 
which you still uphold frora a iwecisely 
^milar doom at ^ hands <^ oCbers f Look- 
lag mer^y^o the doctrines whidi^e as yet 
ppoless'iii cottHnon— the fearfal perwlty en- 
tailed, by the di9d)edieflce of ooe, upon un- ' 
beam generations, the Triple Natute of the 
Godhaad, ithe vi^le mystery of Redemption, 
aay, even the belief in Divine Hevdation it- 
self—are they not also daily And hourly re- 
Jeoted , by •ecMiflrile^S'^eete, as taxing overmuch 
the credulity of the vulgar? Would you 
Jcindly lend me ik)r ^a momerit the book which 
I w«s reading just^now ?■ the very passage that 
I had under my eyes, wben you entered will 
panly bear me out in what I sm stating.^' 

^^ Yovr book, mj dear? here it is. Gra- 
cious ikaven J it is the ^ Emile' of Boasseau I 
Are you atlowed to i^ad such works as 
these ?" 

■*'! a«a, Lady Temptedale.'* 

** That is very strange." 

** Not so strange as you may think. Had 
a been my fate to live in some of those 
neighbouring lands, where my faith would 
be that of all who have one, and assailed by 
icifideHty alone, hew content should I hav^e 
iieen meekly to have joined in the universal 
wer^ip and reverence, without attempting 
^ peconeiie my reason to its appointed sub- 
Jeeftion. It is otherwise here. When all that 
I and the Catholic World hold to be most 
isacoed is constantly derided and leviled by 
Hie £i»at6sty the most respected, the most 
dnvoni, I could not have felt what I feel, and 
liafe remained all-uncanscituis and all im- 
pnssiv^ i was driven* in mere setf-^defence, 
iko incite, to study, te judge more-* far jnore 
(diam istisual at ray age or in my creed. It 
lifts be^i an ^vil, no doubt, but ' I trust the 
^esB&c in tl^ choice." 

" I hope that it may frew so, my dear ; 
jMve is your book." 

*' 1 was saying/* resumed Cecile, "that 
itlieiaBdamenUl doctrine of all religion, that 
4f Oivine Revelation^ is ii^ected too o£teu by 
tkbB very prindffe and in * the very terms 
irhidi you iiave applied to what yeu deem to 
be my credulity, i^ee ikMHr UMt doctrine is 
dismissed here : 



** * ApAtres de Ja verity, ipi'avez-vous done 

k me dire donl jo ne rcste paslejuge? Dion 
lui-mAme a parle : eoowtez sa revelaliofu 
C'est autre chose^ Dieu a parle. VoiUi certes 
un Ktanfj mot, Et a qui a*t-il parle? II a 
pnrlo iiux homnies. Pourquoi done n'en ai- 
JD rieo fRlendu? 11 a charge d'autres hom- 
ines do nous renciro s a parole. J'entends : 
ce stmt dos hommes qui v^nt me dire ce que 
Dieu a di!. J'diinerois n|ie^x avoir entend* 
Ditu lui-nieme; il ne lai en aurait pas coAt6 
daTaniago et j'aurois eleli Tabri de la seduc- 
tion, li Tous en gareintit en nutnifestant la 
mission de *:cs envoves. Comineat cda? 
Par ^(i^ prnriiges. Et oii sont ces prodiges? 
Dans les iJT^rL^s. Et qui a fait ces Mvres? Des 
honUnes- El qui a vu ces prodiges? Iks 
hoirimes quUes a Uestenit. Quol, toujours des 
UMnmgnagi s huinains ! totyours des homnies 
qui m^ riipi>orttnt cu tfue d'autres hommeB 
on I rapporlo ! que d'hommes entre Dieu 
et um r 

'* Poor, forlorn, misguided roan !" resnm- 
od Cecilo, clawing the book ; '* is not he tax- 
in fj ovGnnuch u\y cndulity when be calls 
upon me to rejoct tv^jry faith and every 
hope, ^vhich is no I cotiveyed to me by some 
incontroreriible manifestation of Divine 
agpnc>*? wlicn he rondeiuus the anxions 
s^pirit ivithin Trie to remain desolate evprmore, 
except its hearih br* kindled hj IhetHand of 
Ortinipnlonce itself? And yet, de^ Lady 
Templedale, these are not any extreme or 
very reniote consequences of yonr j^inciple.'* 

*' Well, but, my d^Lit child, .tell me again 
what 3' our principle h^ and let us see to what 
it may alfo kad.'' 

^^ I will prej^ently," said Cecile, rising; 
**but J hpvo yet. something to show y«u, 
\\\\\rM I was reading no later than yesterday. 
Don't bo afraid/' ad tied ©he, smiling, ^'I am 
not j^oing to run away it(^ you, bit I mast 
fetch one of the papers which i^ stili, I be- 
hove, ill the library." 

She very shortly retuifiied idtfa an ofieen 
newspaper in her band, 

*'lt H'ould appear," she -xesunaed/* npoo 
tho authority of the ^ China Mail,' that some 
Christian missionaries having made ^Bevenl 
proselytes in the Pritjcipality of Canton, .a 
certain Wan, governor or prefect of the fwo- 
vincc, descrilJed as a man oC great literary at- 
tainments, has issued \\ pnodaroation against 
them* He sets forth that, so long as these 
foreigners are satisfied to adhere among 
themselves fo their peculiar tenets and fon»s 
of worship, nothing is to be ^i^. But jihey 
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cannot be allowed to introduce themselves ^ tion 
into the Celestial Eknpire that they may 
preach such doctrines, and the subj^cts of 
that empire, who have leagued themselves- 
with these foreigners to disturb the Aiitds of 
the people, and to seduce them from the 
simple and rational faith of their forefathers, 
are manifestly violattx^ the ancient lows of 
the kingdom. The fwoclaipaiion is a very 
long one ; yon caq read itiovec at your leisure, 
if you please ;:but v^fhioht.shouldiyousay, ace 
the very articles of faith 'that are most bit* 
terly reviled, as unwertby ofalloountenanoe 
in a civilized commuoityP". i : .j 

' * Wel^, transubstan tiatiofti |)€^p9^ or the 
worship of images, or boUef in the irrfallibi^ 
lity of a mortal man." n ; ,i .f (. - 

" No," replied Gecile smiUaig,^^ notKrae of 
these tenets is alluded to;, d$> ^donating the 
utter worthlessness of the- foreign supersti- 
tion. It is our common doctrines respecting 
the fallen nature of man, his redemption, his 
salvation ihroMgh faith, which are ' stig- 
matized and derided as our most palpable 
impostures." . 

" Very pQssi|>ly, ,my dtar ; but 1 do not ex- 
actly see the boouring ol all this upon our ori- 
ginal questipq, [ do not pretend that we are 
not all of us rather too liberal in the applica- 
tion of the twm superstition to our neigh- 
bour's belief^ but tJiough no faith admits of 
absolute demonstration, can we entirely re- 
sign our judgment, limited and insufficient 
as it may be ?" 

'*Not resign, dear Lady Templedale, hut 
incUne. Were I to witness myself any pre- 
ternatural effect or result, I own that i should 
be very much disposed to conjecture rather 
that i was myself deluded or deceived than 
that the great and constant laws of nature 
were violated. The same most obvious in- 
terpretation would apply, mom sUongly still, 
to signs and wonders reported to me on the 
authority of others, and yet I cannot forget 
that I may thus be led also to explain away, 
in a precisely similar manner, the very evi- 
dences upon which the Divine origin of our 
faith must ever rest. What shall be my re- 



source against this utter scepticism on one pre-eminently holy? 



between the in^ired ages and our 
own." 

**Tbe result of which is, I ^ppese. Lady 
Templedale, that we are to disbelieve all 
miracles that we see, and believe merely in 
those that we hear of," 

'^ No, Mrs. Jesuit; but we are not called 
upon to contest those which were Witnessed 
by an entire populatton, and have been r^* 
corded by thie holiest of men." 

^'As to the opinionS'Of the Jewish popolaiiaa 
at large," observed C^cile, " I fear that ihej 
would stand in array rather against than in 
fovour of our credence. Your other test, the 
record of holy and heaven-directed men, is 
to my mind the only> tnie one, but in what 
does it differ from mine?" 

" Simply, my dear, because we are not at 
all disposed to place the same rdiance in one 
of your Priests or Pontiffs, as in the Holy 
Apostles or the earlier Fathers of the Church.'* 

*' That is a distinction that each may draw 
for himself, but which he may find it difficult 
to impose upon others. You were speaking 
of the inspired ages just now. Lady Temple- 
dale ; can you tell me when they commence 
andwhen they end?" 

'< Not exactly, ray dear, but I suppose that 
Churchmen can." 

'* It matters not," resumed Cccile. " You 
hold, at all events, that there were by-gone 
times whose partial or general beUef is more 
binding upon us than that of our own. I 
will not inquire whether, in those days, signs 
and wonders were not so universally expected 
as to render the beholders less critical, and 
consequently more Uable to error than our- 
selves. I will readily admit that some periods 
have been more manifestly favoured than 
others by preternatural testimonies of the 
Divine countenance, but these, we hold and 
trust, never have been, and never will be, 
entirely withheld from the Church of Christ." 

'• Yet surely, dear Cccile," interposed €!on- 
stance, ** the age that was visited by the 
Redeemer himself— the Apostles whom he 
himself called, and with whom he held per- 
sonal communion, may well be esteemed 



hand, and the blindest credulity on the 
other? I see no safer nor surer refuge than 
that which I claimed for myself in the outset, 
the authority of the Church, discerning now, 
as in the earlier ages, between the impostures 
and extravagancies of man and the true ma- 
nifestations from above." 

**Ye8, my dear; but we draw a distinc- 



'* Pre-eminently, no doubt, my darling 
child, but not exclusively. You would not 
impugn the testimony of Paul, whom you so 
much reverence— of two among the Evan- 
gelists—of many others whom you still de- 
signate as Saints, upon that very authority 
of the Church which you so indignant^ 
reject in other matters ; you would not, I 
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say, impugn th^r testimony because they « 
are not held to have been so far blessed as to 
haye seen Christ himself. No," Continued 
G^cile, in a low musing tone, ** the more I 
luive reflected upon the fatal differences which 
have so cruelly estranged us, the more I hare 
reduced them to one alone as to the origin 
of all. You beliere that after a certain and 
UBdefined period, all Spiritual guidance from 
above was withdrawn f^m the Church, while 
we hold that it was promised to her and will 
be vouchsafed to her evermore." 

*' It may be, my dear ; but at all events 
we have thus exempted ourselves fiom the 
duty of believing in transubstantiation, the 
infallibility of the Pope, and other mysteries 
somewhat too abstruse for our homely British 
understandings." 

*'Uis singular, at all events," remarked 
C^cile smiling, " that the very two which 
you have specified are those in which we are 
no less clearly borne out by the Holy Text 
than by the undeviating authority of the 
Church aigl the still unimpaired assent of the 
majority." 

** The two last arguments, my dear, have 
not, as you know, great weight with us. 
With respect to the texts that you can doubt- 
less invoke, you must remember how dan- 
gerous it may be to interpret too literally 
what was spoken in an essentially figurative 
tongue." 

" No doubt, Lady Templedale, but recollect 
also, how freely the mysterious truths to 
which you most reverently adhere are dispos- 
ed of by others as mere oriental metaphors. 

**Imust admit, most learned Saint, that 
we have some little differences to settle with 
the Unitarians upon that head ; but that is 
not the question at issue between us. What 
I want to hear more about is the Pope, who, 
at all events, is the leading subject, if he is 
not the supreme ruler, in England now. Do 
explain to me, once for all, to what extent 
and under what conditions you recognise his 
infallible authority. I dare say that you have 
some very plausible and indeed some very 
philosophical exposition of the tenet to offer, 
if we are to judge from what we have already 
heard." 

" You have already heard a great deal too 
much, dear Lady Templedale," replied Cecile 
laughing ; " it is twelve o'clock, and surely I 
may be released now." 

*' By no means, my dear ; pray sit down 
again instantly, and explain to us all about 
his Holiness." 



CHAPTER XV. 



THE FOBBIDDEK SUBJECT CONTINUED. 



TftB Saint having been constrained to re- 
sume her seat, atnd the latter question hav- 
ing been again repeated, she replied : 

'' We hold, as I have already said, that 
some heavenly guidance is vouchsafed for 
ever to the Christian world, and we believe 
that divine inspiration espedally to rest upon 
the successors M StJ; Peter. Hence the au- 
thority, supreme in Spiritual matters, to 
which all the Catholic communities still yield 
their wiiliog obedience, net as to the infalli- 
bility of any mortal man, but as to the pro- 
mised direction from above, never failing the 
Church in the hour of her. need ." 

*' Very g^d ; but what I wish to under- 
stand, is whether this authority is vested in 
the Pope alone, or In Councils alone, or in the 
assent of both?" 

" That I believe to depend very much upon 
the nature and importance of the matter at 
issue. The question is a very intricate one, 
nor can I pretend ^lisfactorfly to solve it." 

"Indeed I think you had better leave it 
alone," said Lady Temt)leddle laughing, 
'* and we also, my dear." 

** Don't misunderstand me," resumed 
Cecile in the same tone. " Because the 
highest authorities may differ on minute 
points of jurisprudence, because the most 
learned in the land are required to expound 
the simplest of our law$, or to obtain its 
proper application, does it follow that that 
law is too obscure and complicated to deserve 
the respectful assent of the enlightened? 
After all, it is the will of God that spiritual 
and ecclesiastical affairs should, like all others 
here Mdw, be administered, not by angels, 
but by ttien, the holiest and most inspired of 
whom have never* been fully exempted from 
human W^akriess and from htlman error. Tt) 
this supreme jtirisdiction of' our Church, as 
to many others, I humbly and confidently, 
bow, though I rtay feel myself all incompetent 
to define its every degree and attribute, sa- 
tisfied as I am that none other which has 
been devised has ever been so efficient for 
the outward peace and the religious unity of 
so many millions. I hold the last true re- 
course, in spiritual differences, to rest at 
Rome, as you believe that the last appeal to 
Justice may safely be borne to Westminster 
Hall. And yet, I think I heard you say the 
other evening, that one page of Blackstone's 
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Commentaries was enough to perplex you for 
a week." 

*' There might be some sense m all this, lo 
be sure, most philosophical Saint, if you were 
satisfied not to attach so immutable and in- 
controvertible a character to the decisions of 
your highest tribunal. I never saw so clearly 
until now, what a millstone around your 
necks is this .iiligi-Li iufaJiiLiiiiy ol your 
Church. But even if we clearly knew where 
it resides, we should yet have to consiider as 
especially inspired those whose criiin^^s) and 
follies have too ofUnn be on clearly repugnant 
to every principle of re ligia a. D<jii't be of- 
fended, my dear j I have named no one/' 

"lam not the least offended, dear Lady 
Templedale,** replied Ct^cile, pensively. "And, 
I will fairly own, that if I have over fcU 
strangely perploxtjd and bewildered ^ it ia by 
the very arguraont which you hove last 
invoked. Yes, It is a mournful rtflection, 
that the annals of Ihi:! Cimrcl^ shuuld be 
sullied by crimes so dark, and by the formal 
promulgation of such detestable doctrines. 
Often has my faith thereby been terrified ; 
and yet, I trust that it is all unimpaired." 

" Ah I let us hear how that may be?" 

*' Well, but you can have no idea," resum- 
ed Cecile, laughing, "how fearful is the 
ordeal to which you are subjecting me. You 
really should allow me, in my turn, to address 
a very few questions to you?" 

•' Theref is now some reason in that 
request, to be sure. What have you to ask?" 

" In the first place, then, do you hold 
that we can hope to be saved by the law or 
sect which we profess, so that we be diligent 
to frame our lives accordingly ? " 

" Let me see, my dear ; I suppose that I 
do." 

*' Indeed I" cried Cecile, smiling; and yet 
you belong to the Established Church." 

^ I trust so." 

*' Then, you do not remember that, in one 
of her Articles, she declares those to be ac- 
cursed, I think that I am using her very 
words, who say what has just fallen from 
you." 

" Nay, but you took me unawares, you 
execrable little daughter of Loyola! i 
thought, of course, that you were speaking 
of Christian sects." 

" It matters not very much for my present 
purpose* It is sufficient that we should both 
agree in regarding, as an indispensable con- 
dition, the clear perception of certain doc- 
tfiaaltPttllis* NoWyforinyseGOMlqiiestioo; 



do you consider the mwortfiiiiess of 1^ i 
nister to impair the authority of the doetnne, 
or to hinder the effect of the«^crament?*'' 

*' Ah ! I am ready fwr you now," answered 
Lady Templedale. " We have ait Artrele, if 
r ren>ember right, which vwy distinctljr 
answers your question in the negstive, upon 
the ground that the evil will ever mingle with 
the good, and even sometimes predominate 
inthe Visible Church." 

**^ Very well ; I have only two questions: 
more. You regard, I presume, the Mosaic 
dispensation as procitjeding no less directly 
; from God than our own ?" 
\ "Ofcoufse." 

" And yet you see some essential diffe- 
rences between the two, at all events, in their 
practical results?" 

" Well, such differences, T should deem, 
cannot wholly be denied^ notwithstanding so 
many able efforts to reconcile them." 

" That^s a good child," resumed C6eile, 
laughing ; *• I will release you now, and 
attempt Co draw some definite coiclusions, 
for my purpose, from your replies. We be- 
lieve then, in common, that there are certain 
Sacred Truths, which even the purest and 
holiest in life are bound to receive; that the 
evidences and authority of these Thiths can 
io no wise suffer from the un worthiness of 
their appointed ministers; and that these 
Truths themselves, though equally revealed 
from above, and concordant in all their es- 
sential points, have yet varied at different 
periods, in their effects and bearing upon 
the conduct of men. Sach points being 
granted, is our Catholic credulity so blind, so 
unimaginable, when we profess, first : that a 
distinct, permanent, and ever-accessible au- 
thority exists upon earth for the true defini- 
tion and establishment of those doctrines 
which we are bound to embrace under the 
most fearful penalties; — secondly, that the 
utter nnworthiness of the earthly minister 
does not impair the efficacy of the ministra- 
tion ; — and thirdly, that the appointed in- 
struments of Divine justice, or Divine wrath, 
while occasionally wielding the sword with 
a severity at which we shudder, may hare 
been, even then, the obedient agents of the 
Almighty's inscrntable designs, as often, 
perhaps^ as the tools of their own unhallowed 
passions." 

" Conny,** interrupted Lady Templedale, 
'* are you closely folk>wing that up ? Do you 
see that the drift of this last consideration is, 
fully to justify and to bear put Qsepft Bfaiy, 
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or the Oake of JIUm, by tfoe^ctfl^le^of itslnia, || in itself !• #reol fmd 
or of Judas Maccabeus?'* 

** No, in truth, dear Lady Templeda*e," 
replied Cecile, xmxiou^y. ^' All that I wish 
to arge is, that the Jewish, no less than the 
Catholic faith, having beeo that ofmnumer- 
able generations, tbroi;^h periods of gt«eat 
darkness, trial, and temptatien, both must 
stioid arraigned, before the judgment seat of 
history 9 for the follies, the crimes, and the 
perversity of unnumbered <ages. Areweio 
believe that so maay bloody deeds were or- 
dained and sanctioned by ihe God of Mercy ? 
For my part, I cannot, in every case. Are 
we, on the other hand, to aver that the ! 
avenging sword of the Almighty was <never 
confided to mortal man ? We may not, even 
if we would. Shall we finally r€igard the 
Divine origin of the creed as disproved by its 
darker annals? My answer shall be yours." 
*^ YoQ most intolerable casuist ; who taiigkt 
you such speeial pleading as this ?" 

** Wdl,"" replied Cec^e, smiling, '* what I 
me^y have learned about the rudiments of 
le^c was, at all events, in^Mirted to me by 
no Jesuit, as his sister here can affirm. To 
be sure, I might have stated, in theoutset, 
that I believe in the Divine authority of the 
Apostolical Church precisely as you do in 
that of the Holy Scriptures ; but," continued 
she, more gravely, '* J see no other of ^ur 
tenets regarding which the conviction of rea- 
son is more easily leconcJUed with the persua- 
sion of faith. Do you remember, dearCionny^ 
when Edward so kindly instructed us in the 
leading elements of the British constitution, 

how astonished and indignant we both were 

at its fundamental piinc^>le, that the Sove- 
reign of Ei^land can do no wrong?" 
*' Yes, darling, I recollect it very weU." 
" And yet, how soon were we converted ! 

How soon were we convinced, when Edward 

called upon us to observe the opposite prin- 
ciples and their consequences, that this na- 
tional fiction, superstition, or whatever you 

may entitle it, as, after all, the esseniial 

condition of the repose, 4he welfare, and the 

liberties of the community. Let us, for a 

moment, apply the same test to our previous 

suhject. Let us despoil the Church of all 

authority and jurisdiction in . purely aipiritual 

matters, and what shall be our refuge? Is 

each man to shape his course according to 

the natural dictates of his reason and of his 

conscience ? Such ^ tenet is rejected by you 

no less strenuously than hy us* ShaU we 

preneunoe the ^written Word as i^-sufficient 



to ^vide us hrto the 
right path? Observe, dear Lady T oi g p t e - 
dale, that beyond the rarfis 'of the troe be- 
lievers in Cindstianity, this doctrine is «d 
easier to prove and (o enforce Uian our 'own. 
ilemember, alsa,that within the great Chris- 
tian ^conimttiiily^ where the subject has been 
^ fttUy disonssed during so many ages, fh^ 
who deny that such is the purpose, and such 
^he intent of Rerecorded te^monies, are far 
more numerous^ and fully as obdurate, as 
those who will not admit the peotiliarly apes^ 
tolic oharac!t»'Of our faith, I pass over these 
oonsideradons, however; I admit that the 
Bible, and the Bible alone, shall be my g«ide. 
Ant is it to be my guide only ? No, all wtfll 
daim the same privilege, and heresy will te 
BUtlhronedin each erring conscience." 

" Stop a jBoment," interrupted Lady TewH 
ptedale ; ** yon roust remember that, afler 
all, it is in Boman Catholic cotm tries tktit 
the principal ireformers, or, if you will, the 
frincipal heretics, have appeared." 

'^ Yes, but we g9ve no spiritual sanction te 
their dodtrines or to their differences. You 
do. I am well aware thatt if 1 say in England 
that tihe teaching of the Eoly Scriptures is 
oooasionaHy obscure, ambiguous, and con- 
tradictory, 1 am uttering a sentiment wMdi 
may appear almost impious ; and yet, can 
we shut our eyes to the historioal evidence 
that seols innumerable have sprung up since 
the Reformation, equally conscientious, 
equally convinced that the Letter was with 
then^, but in whose implacable contests the 
] glorious mirror of truth has been broken and 
shivered into a thousand conflicting frag- 
ments? You soon felt, you soon acknoiK^ 
lodged this extreme but inevitable evil. After 
having invoked, to rend flie Church, the free 
inlerpretetion of the Teit, yon were con- 
strained yourselves practically to claim the 
very authority which you had spiritually re- 
pudiated. You were not prepared to see the 
sacred Majesty of England dragged to the 
scaffold because Joshua slew several kings; 
nor your venerable prelates or statesmen 
smitten under 1 know not which rib, because 
the *Redeemerhad said thset, ^ He brought nctt 
peace, bot the sword/ You stated just now« 
Lady Tompiedale, that the alleged inlsllibihty 
of oiur Chvrch was a feaorful millstone roand 
her neck« tls, then, the avowed iallibihty 
of yours a biwden so lightly borne? My ap- 
peal shall be to herself. No, often doll re- 
joice to think that I may believe, not mer#f 
asafiction of policy, .b»t aes.an article of faith. 
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ihat the true Church of Christ has a Spiritual, 
Catholic, and Heaven-directed Head." 

** Well, my dear, you are welcome to the 
conviction, no doubt ; but let me tell you, by 
the way, that you would ikid iteasiidr to{)ro- 
pagate the doctrine among other sincere 
Christians, if there were some allusions to it 
in the creeds of the earlier apostles and la- 
thers." 

^' I do not conceive in what terms they 
could have corroborated it stronger and 
clearer than those d our Saviour's own es- 
pecial and repedted,deiegaiionslo Saint Pe- 
ter. But suppose," continued Cecile smiling, 
*' that I were to reverae ^ei question ; sup- 
pose I were to inquire whdre. they . proclaim 
their belief in the all-sufficient ciiamoter of 
Holy Writ, in the eiistence o£ separate Na- 
tional Churches, in the Spiritual authority of 
Temporal Princes, and in^sundrjt other mat- 
ters, what would be your reply 9 i am aware 
that when Conny declares that she believes 
in one Catholic and Apostolic Church, she 
only implies her credence in the faet that 
there exists, throughout the world a great 
and sorely divided Christian community. 
We cannot be qfiiiei so liberal in the inter- 
pretation ot our adicles of faith. We esteem 
this to be a distinct doctoine as well as the 
others, pledging our bdief in the original 
and unaltered ingititution of our Universal 
Church." 

" Unaltered, my dear, that is what we can- 
not admit. We hold that subtle and Jesuiti- 
cal little spirits/like your omt went on cor- 
rupting and perverting the true doctrines 
with their traditions and interpretations, 
until the glorious Reformation was called 
forth." 

*' To introduce, Lady Templedale, the in- 
terpretations and traditions of other men 1 
At all events, you oannot deny, I should 
think, that during a certain number d ages, 
Christian Truth must entkeiy have disap- 
peared from the face of the globet, or have 
been faithfully held by us," 

" No, my dear, unfaithfully." 

" That is the charge, dear Lady Temple- 
dale ; but recollect how you have failed to 
prove it, as yet, before the great majority of 
believers, whose authority, if union were our 
object, might one day or another be consi- 
dered as final. What say you— shall we put 
the question to the vote in Christendom, and 
see if she be prepared thus to disown her- 
self r 

*' No, no, my dear, we shall not allow our- 



selves to be converted by the judgment oCour 
adversaries." 

"Then," rejoined C6cile smiling," as I 
have nbthing more conclusive to offer, may 
I at length be allowed to retire. See, it is 
very nearly one o'clock." 

" You shocking hypocrite," resumed Lady 
Templedale, ** don't we all know that you 
never go to bed before two or three, and you 
are just as well hete, as if yon wwe poring 
over some infidel volume in your own roona. 
You have done such valiant battle for the 
superstitions, that you shall now enter the 
lists for the mummeries. Can you conceive 
what your friend Conny was saying just 
now ? It appears that, once upon a time, she 
saw a Roman Catholic service at Glanford, 
and so greasy did the Priest look, so often 
were little tinkling bells rtrag, that the most 
she coukl do was not to laugh outright until 
it was all over." 

" Indeed, Lady Templedale f replied the 
unmoved Cecile. *' She never ventured to 
tell me all that. To be sure, I did not require 
to learn that few things appear more ridi- 
culous than a reverence in which we do not 
share." 

" Is that all you have to offer in defence 
of the complexion of your Priests, and the ce- 
remonies of your Church ?" 

" Well, Lady Templedale, on the former 
head, the less I say.perhaps the better, as I 
am too short-sighted to be a very accurate, 
even if I were a very attentive observer. As 
to our services, I will readily admit that, in 
a small country chapel, they will show some- 
what like the performance of Richard HI. and 
his battles, which we witnessed together last 
year in the barn at the Glanford Fair. Cer- 
tainly, we were not very much impressed by 
the scenic effects ; but yet, in my mind, 
Shakspeare required no apology, saving 
perhaps that he had written for another 
stage." 

" So I suppose, my dear, that we are not 
to judge of a Catholic service unless we can 
see it at St. Peter's ?" 

** Not exactly ; but our ceremonial is un- 
questionably best adapted to our great and 
ever open Cathedrals and Churches, crowded 
by the faithful of every degree, where the 
gigantic aisles and vaults could not be per- 
vaded by any human voice, and where the 
heart of the remotest and humblest present 
is yet taught to thrill with each successive 
act and symbol of the general worship." 

" Well, but, my dear, could not all this 
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be rationalized a little for the selecter assem- . are quite satisfied with the rational services 
hlages ?*' I that we can find elsewhere, if not there." 



' Perhaps so. Lady Templedale ; but the 
ia^ would be a fearful one indeed i I will 
not inquire whether, when we should hate 
so rationalized our services, to use yoor own 
expression, as to suit the taste of a congre- 
gation of Newtons, we would have reodered 
the form of our Catholic worship much more 
congenial to the Divine Mind ; at all events, 
should we not have nemoved it very much 
&irther from the apprehension of the Poor in 
Spirit^ who, on this account alone, are de- 
clared to be Blessed ? Remember, beside, 
what duties and what difficulties are entailed 
upon the Head of the Catholic Church. If 
once the authority and prestige of ancient, 
unaltered, and uniform observance are cast 
aside ; if the ooaflictiiig prejudices, or even 
requirements of commuaities so diverse, are 
to be consulted, where is the concession to 
end, and what will then become of the sym- 
bolized Unity to which we so reverently ad- 
here?" 

'' We manage pretty well without all that, 
my dear." 

" No, ray dear Lady Templedale, to speak 
frankly, I do not think you do< Your Church, 
having relinquished her Catholic for her Na- 
tional character, was, no doubt, free to shape 
her Observances, as well as her Doctrines, 
according to the local dictates of human wis- 
dom. What have been the results, in these 
realms alone ? They have been rejected by 
Scotland ; they have been imposed by con- 
straint alone upon Ireland ; in England her- 
self, they have not satisfied your numerous 
dissenting sects. And yet, what sacrifices 
have you not made to meet the popular cla- 
mour ? Do you remember, Conny, when we 
went together to the afternoon service at 
Westminster Abbey ? Even you, who are 
far too wise to waste much regret upon artis- 
tic and imaginary grievances, were a little 
staggered. In the centre of the majestic and 
time-honoured aisle, a little modern edifice, 
erected for the convenience of a score of ca- 
sual worshippers, and even these only de* 
tained throughout the service by an innocent 
stratagem. Surely this cannot have been 
the mission—this the appointed audience 1 
You should have levelled the noble pile, dear 
Lady Templedale, when you despoiled it of 
both, for it stands in fearful judgment against 
you." - . 

" We are not the least alarmed, are we, 
Conny ?" resumed Lady Templedale. " We 



Rational again I" replied C^cile, smiling. 
^<You will have more numerous congrega- 
tions when man will be framed of intellect 
alone. Ckir appeal is not to human reason, 
but to human nature, and hence the univer- 
sal response.". 

" You can hear that of England, my dear, 
at all ev^ts, for it is audible enough. She 
may be persuaded^ but she will not be be- 
guiled, aod rather than see her churches 
converted, into theatres, she will close them 
herself." 

^ It is a needless precaution. Lady Temple- 
dalev You will have no Protestant Raffaelle 
to suUy their walls; no reformed fiossuetto 
over^ialt the imagination of the weak- 
minded/' 

" Very possibly, my dear ; but we shall 
have none the less * Church strong in the 
confldenoeand in the affections of a loyal and 
determined people." 

*' She is strong, we know it," replied C^ 
cile, thoughtfully ; ♦' strong in the holy and 
venerable character of her ministers ; stronger 
still in the support of the passions and pre- 
judices which called her into existence. And 
yet. Lady Templedale, there is a firmer 
and a surer foundation^ even humanly speak- 
ing, than the power and the pride of a 
nation." 

** What may that be, my dear ?" 

'^ The universal aspiration of Christendom 
for its appointed unity. Which is the rock. 
Lady Templedale, and which is the sand ? 
The days are gone by, when each isolated 
community could live for itself ak>ne, in a 
fooFs paradise of imaginary perfection. Eu- 
rope is no longer a distant and unknown 
land. While every day, while every hour, 
increases our connection and communion 
with her, upon every other point, are we to 
remain eternally divided, estranged, and hos- 
tile there where it is most natural and most 
essential that we ^ould bo agreed ?" 

'* You should have thought of that at Rome, 
my dear, before the extremity of your folly 
and of your arrogance rendered this estrange- 
ment inevitable." 

" Ah 1" replied C^cile, sadly, " you cannot 
feel more deeply upon that point than I do ; 
but how far more bitterly still would I grieve, 
did I think that we were wholly responsible 
for the fatal separation. You have been often, 
and lived long. Lady Templedale, in Catholic 
countries. Did it never strike you how. by 
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"WfSB HBOBCCSBiOTi wid oowpnwTnse, ftt^ tem- 
poral iMJtIiflTlty fctts "HiOT© t*tftitied sdl, trr 
Beariy all,^e pri^teges, l!ie imniiiBiifes, and 
tte rights, irhich it fe«fi legifirnately «on- 
teirded for, Vhen enwrrdpaied l)y ihetMore 
-eaffigtoenedages?" 

*** To a certam^ 6x*teirt, perrtiarps, tuy ^ear •; 
but, to tell you the truth, Inevw: int[uired 
very dlosely, us we camrot %nng xfm mind 
to consider *fee -great HefotfifWiliicm as an tgvil.'' 

"ft hefs %een no evil to our Chardh,*! 
firnnly beReve," rejoiTiBd fJMle; ^* hat ft 
«ftl«iaTy ihon^ sijrere ordeal. Elseiifhere, 
its ultimate results hare yet 1o be shown. 
We can witness €kem daHf now, fn the 
tury with W\ndk you are owistrained to assail 
the Catholic World, that th«9schfeni ftraynot 
seem unjustified . No passion, no pnefuffice, 
no resentment can be allowed 1o slumber ^t 
an instant, «nd the vwy -princi]^ (5f the 
taith which we 'hold in common must be 
ceaselessly TOvfled Bnd trami^ed under fbot, 
lest the simple-minded shonld rnquire why 
all Christians «re not IjrolhOTs? Is this no 
evil, ^and is its end near at tendT 

As €«cfle thus "spcfee'libe olock strodk two. 
Slie hastily arose now, anS, lertending her 
ai»nd toL«dyTempllea8fle,said : 

•^ We have tried a ^dangormis wperinrent 
with wondrons success, irnt we toti^ inyt 
repeat it. At aH ^eveute, 1 ihave received no | 
wound, and I trust that I have iifllicted 
none." 

^ -Nome, whatsoevOT, my dear «hild," re- 
plied Lady Templedale, enibpacif]^ her, " hut 
as il have ahttle moreei^eriefiee of the world 
than you fhave, Tperhaps you will litow me to 
whisper a seOTet-inyottr ear."" 

** Certaitfly," answered Cecile stnflkig. 

•♦* Well, TomeB^er my words i the tordh 
of ^Latimer will -never be eitinguiBhed in 
England." 

*-^I fear it much," fefSlied GeoBe, *♦* and 
rejoice to thin^ ^at I am notframed to he an 
apostle any more than atnariyr." 

" You might toe 'bofli ,:yofi liltle witdi, wriSi 
your inspired eyes and voice. But we really 
must disperse *mow, for that dd gentleman 
over the chimney-^iece is irowmng more 
grimly than ever upon us." 

'** And wen iie mixy,^ 'cried Constance, 
laughing, *' for he was 'tiie first Basinstoke 
whorenowBced 'the ffcorann^lathdlc errors.^ 

**' And not 'w4thout very good Teasons," oh- \ 
served CMle, '* as ^ *Chadcs's Tent-roll 
eoiiid lellto^tiiB -day." 

'*'I hope that 1 misimderstand yon, you 



most mrificions saunt,'^ said LadyTetupledate ; 
" but you think, I suppose, that your ances- 
tors should have ^oodty the St.Ednmnds* 
at the Boyne and tft Sheriffmuir." 

Thongh the hm of that respectable anfl 
ancierrthne had been, since the origin of thB 
conversation, oSten^My engrossed in study- 
ing a hngeToluTne x)f engravings, it is not to 
he supposed that his thou^ts and his eyes 
had never wandered in another direction. 

** They were a faithful race, at all events/* 
exdaim^d he mow, ^ Ihou^ Ihey seem to 
hare had a remarkaWe paitiaflity for the 
losang^ide. Our tirsl convert, Ibelieve, was 
an orphan «hiW, Miss Cecile."' 

*' So I have heard," repHed the Saint. 

** Well,'" observed the wise Constance as 
the smaftl party were ascending the staircase 
together, *^1 must make one concluding ob- 
servation ; to what have you been appeaHng 
since you were first arttacked, dearest Cecile, 
saving to our reason, whose testimony you 
so disdainfully reject?*' 

"I do not entirely reject her testimony, 
darling Conny," answered Cecfle : ** 1 look 
upon her as the slave who is to hear the torch 
hrfore theiaotsteps of Faith, but not to direct 
her course." 



CHAPTER X\L 



TUSK irouvne isaPEmmo. 



Cescilk's atmosphericprognosticationstum- 
ed out to 1)6 -more accurate than will doubtless 
prove her religious previsions, for the day 
>vhich followed the great wrangle was, as 
she had foreboded, a rainy one. The con- 
templated expedition to the Thornhills was 
therefore ti^bandoned, and each party was 
constrained to shape out for itself some in- 
door occupation. In similar cases, the ladies, 
particularly when they are so intellectually 
gifted as those then assembled at ftedburn 
Hall, have a great and unquestionable ad- 
vantage over their sterner associates. We 
may presume then that the two fair cousins, 
Lady Temtpledale and Lady Helen, each pass- 
ed a very pleasanrt afternoon in their respec- 
tive apart nfjents, while we reserve our main 
soficitude for our hero. 

What was he to do? He had spent the 
better -part xH fhe 'morning playing at bil- 
liards with "Sir Charles, uirtil the green cloth 
j of the taWe appeared more dreary to him 
than €he rain-clouded expanse without ; he 
had spelt over every syllable of the paper ; 
ire had teken ilown three distinct vdlumes 
from theifbrary i^lfes, none of whidi had 
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fixed Ihs wan^eniif altentkm, and^ at Ifiogthv 
in actual despair, he too had soo^t the 90^ 
tilde of bia loom. We will »ot UBdertakato 
say that, wken there, be was drlYoi to such 
an uttec extremitj a& the French sematit, 
who, ia the perplexity of aa unexpected 
holiday, propounded to himself the applica- 
tioQ of leetdies as the most appr^Miate re- 
creatioa. Certain it is, qererUieless^ th^t the 
yoang Visoouut must havteheea in a very un- 
usual frame of mind, for he sat down at his 
' writing-table, and remained there, iotently 
aBsorl^^ for nearly three hours. Gfiadous 
Heavens I what would not Comte de Jamac, 
or Baron de Brunnow, the first diplomate in 
Europe, or Lord Foley, the respected chair- 
man himself, have given, could they have 
delected their young colleague oC Coventry 
House Club engaged as he then was 1 For, 
strange as it may seem, when asked, ae the 
dressing-bell rang, whether he had any let- 
ters for the post, he answered, after aU this 
writing, that he had nose 1 And yet, when 
he arose at length, his purpose seemed ac- 
complished, for he destroyed several rough 
leaves, complacently read over their con- 
tents, as re-copied upon half a sheet of lettw- 
paper— and then, having folded the latter, he 
enclosed it, together with a bright new 
shilling, in a beautiful little oriental purse 
which he chaneed lo have in his possession. 
This important but most secret concern being 
thus disposed of, St. Edmunds appUcd him- 
self to the duties of his toilette with so much 
good will, that, contrary to his accustomed 
and more dilatory habits, he was enabled 
le reach the library just as the dinner-bell 
was ringing. 

The first person that joined him there was 
Cecile, who, well knowing her uncle's punc- 
tuality, inrariably made the earliest ap- 
pearance on such occasions. This our hero 
might haye known, as it was notorious at 
Redburn; and yet, perhaps, he was not 
aware of the circumstance, for, when the 
Saint entered, beseemed, if not surprised, at 
at! events more staggered than would beseem 
one for whom fortitude was an especial duty. 
Cecile, too, appeared somewhat startled, and, 
when their attempted conversation began, 
her laconic answers were by no means de- 
livered in the firm and somewhat authori- 
tative tone which she had assumed on the 
previous night. Still, our hero did not fail 
to release the above-mentioned purse from 
the durance of his waistcoat pocket, but, 
while he still held it somewhat dubioasly in 



his hand, Lady Tefirpledale entered, dosely 
fallowed by Sir Charies, and the pui^e was 
restored to its previous confinement. 

During the evening, it might have been 
remarked, as perhaps it was remarked by the^ 
all-observing Lady Templedate, that the 
young Yiseonnt was uttnsuaiiy thoughtful, 
and Saint Ceeiliia more than usually silent. 
To be sure, this might be accounted for by 
the gloomy ioAaeivoei uf the weather, which 
probably weighed more or loss upon the 
spirits of all present^ as^ before eleven o'clock 
had struck, Coonyy, Lady Helen, and ^r 
Charlethims^ had noiselessly retired. Then 
came Lady Tenjjledale'stam, and no sooner 
did she testilgr n-annilenr purpose than Cecile 
folded>iWf her; work' and prepared to follow. 

The a@iiati(On' of the Life-Guardsman now 
beeame «onvulsi?ev He rose, he sat down, 
be rose agm, he twisted his moimtache to 
an nnprecedenied degree, and finally, just as 
the two ladies reached the door, he said : 

" Oh I Mies G^e, I beg your pardon, but 
you pioraised to show me where the collec- 
tion of the *Qo»terly Review' is to be found." 

•* Ob the second or third siidf, I believe, 
of case £, or F, in the fwinlHfoom," replied 
she, dubiously. 

" Better say that you are not quite sure at 
onee, my dear,'' exclaimed Lady Templedale, 
" and go and help him to find it— you who 
know the binding as well as the contents of 
every book here. I can move quietly on and 
you will soon catch me op." 

ThfTs dir^Jted, C^le adjoorned with St. 
Edmonds to ^ print-room, and was not 
long in pointing" out to him the familiar col- 
lection. She was then about to withdraw, 
when he whispered : 

" I>ear Miss Cecile, I must not forget ray 
lost wager*" 

*• What wager?" muttered she. 

"Don't youremember? the shilling which 
1 was topay if-*if the glass was wrong and 
the almanac right—* 

^ Oh 1 1 had forgotteii— indeed, I thought 
it was only a |oke." 

•* No, no ; it was a fair bet— pray accept 
the shilling— you will find it there, in this 
little purse." 

** But I cannot take the purse too— it is 
much too beautiful—" 

'*^It is not beautiful at aH, but it comes 
from Smyrna ; pray don't refuse it." 

*'' Indeed— I do not know what to say— and 
there appears to be something besides the 
^ shfflhrg in the purse;* 
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*' Oh I it's nothing, Miss C^ile— or some- 
thing that you are to read when you are 
quite alone—" 

The Saint was now as pale as death; hut 
our hero, who had well observed her emotion, 
put an end to all further hesitation by for- 
cibly closing the little trembling hand which 
held the purse, and then pres^g it to his 
lips. 

" Holy Virgin ! Lord St. Edmunds-— what 
can you mean I" murmured she, in a falter- 
ing voice, and she glided out of the apart- 
ment. 

This is a world, to be sure, of strange con- 
tradictions and disparitifi»I Here we have, 
on the one side, Saint Cecilia, who could 
barely distinguish between a sixpiiDce and a 
sovereign, and whose little savings were all 
invariably distributed among the poor — and, 
on the ot^her side, Lord St. Edmunds, who was 
accustomed to. hand over or to receive five 
hundred pound notes at Ascot or at Doncas- 
ter, ascomplacentiy as any man on the course; 
here, say we, were these two distinguished 
young personages, faltering, and trembling, 
and fluttered, beyond all possible description, 
at the mere exchange of a single shilling 1 It 
certainly is a singular world, whatever geo- 
logists may urge to the contrary !• And then, 
when his great exploit had been achieved, 
when the fragile little hand had been con- 
strained to clasp the proffered token, how 
refulgent was our hero's exultation I Napo- 
leon's brow on the battle. field of Austerlitz 
could not for an instant haye been compared 
with that of the triumphant Life- Guardsman. 
] In the meanwhile. Saint jCec^lia was trip- 
ping up the antiquated staircase as swiftly as 
i! ten reformed bishops. had been in close 
pursuit of her. . Indeed, so rapid was her 
ascent, that Lady Templedale, who was wait- 
ing for her on the upper landing-place, could 
not but exclaipi : . , 

. " There is no hurry, my dear ; take care, 
or you will break a blood-vessel." 
. Cecile was too breathless to reply, saving 
by a faint laugh, so that her sage compa- 
nion, rightly judging that a little repose was 
her first requirement, escorted her at once to 
the door of her room, and, with a smiling 
admonition, not to dream too much of the 
" Quarterly Review," wished her a good-night. 
. The Saint paused within the threshold of 
her apartment, until the retiring footsleps of 
Lady Templedale could no longer be discerned. 
She then closed the door, bolted it, locked it, 
and, dropping down upon her couch, proceed- 



ed, oh 1 with what a trembling hand, to exa- 
mine the Oriental purse, and its contents. 
The shilling was very much like any other 
shilling, except that it was peculiarly clean 
and bright ; but the halfsheet of letter-paper, 
when it was unfolded, what was it found to 
contain ? 

Immortal Thalia I so oft invoked by the 
despairing author, we too will humbly call 
upon thee now— not that then mayest torn 
thy heavenly complexion here, but rather that 
thou shouldst conceal it in a foW of thy flow- 
ing mantle 1 The verses which C^ile read, 
if verses they may be called, were to the f(d- 
lowing effect : 

" My wager's lost • Who now wiU dare contend 
With thee upoQ the secrets of the skies. 
Or what the lowering heavens may portend ? 
They have no mysteries for thy bright eyes— 
Thou see'st the causes of this mortal state, 
Whence all creation's wondrous works have grown; 
Thou canst foretell the unconscious mlllions'fate. 
To thee the Almighty's dread decrees are shown. 
Ages have toird in vain to learn what thou hast 
known ! 

" rest not there, thou who canst thus reveal 
All that my soul so long did thirst to know. 
But preach once more; thou mayst not aught 

conceal, t 

Since ignorance is perdition here below ! 
To hear thy voice, angels will hush their strain 
Of deathless praise before the eternal throne ; 
If thou wilt teach, I ne'er will .doubt again ,- 
The sceptic heart shall bow to thee alone. 
Thy faith, thy hope, thy creed shall ever be mine 

own :" 

Such was the effusion ; now what did Ce- 
cile think of it ? What she should have 
thought, 'or rather what she should have 
done, we will fearlessly slate, viz., have re- 
mitted it, by return of post, to its author, 
after having shown it to Lady Helen; but 
this, we lament to say, the frail Saint neither 
did nor thought of doing. Twice she read 
both stanzas through ; once, with such a ra- 
diant smile of unearthly rapture as seldom 
brightens a mortal countenance; and once 
again, with a graver mien, as, pearl after 
pearl, the happy tears fell by the words, 
which they were far too discreet to obliterate. 
Then she convulsively pressed the senseless 
paper to her lips; and then, murmuring the 
half-uttered words, " Saved !" " Redeemed," 
she cast herself upon her knees at her usual 
place of worship. 

What she there so frantically exclaimed 
and whispered turn in turn, we will not pre- 
tend to report. Cecile 's prayers were gene- 
rally in Latin j and though we have suffered 
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much forai^y^ in various nkanners, for the 
right acquisition of that venerated language, 
we have reason to lear, from recent eipe- 
rienoe, that we are no longer by any means 
so proficient as wa were wont to be deemed 
by our aver-4Ddulgent instructors. We 
had humbly conceived, for instance, that the 
word, '* persequor," as its French deriva- 
tive, '* poursuivre," should be transiatod in 
the honest veniaenlar by the kindred expres- 
sions, *' pursue," or '* follow up." Having 
been inlormed, however, upon very popular 
authority, that the original term could involve 
no other construction than that of the direst 
persecution by fire and sword, we have 
thought it advisable to remove at once from 
our brow the few and fast-fading laurels of 
our academic contests, and to think of them 
as if they had never been. We, therefore, 
as we have already stated, will not attempt 
even to surmise what may have been the 
purport of C6cile's invocation. Nor, indeed 
should we feel quite justified in mentioning 
at whose shrine it was poured forth— for the 
idolatrous Saint Cecilia's orisons were very 
frequently addressed to— in short, the less 
we say about them, the better. 

When these prayers, if so they may be 
termed, were at length concluded, C^cile sat 
down by her toiletto table, read the verses 
once more, once more pressed the last line 
to her lips, and then, her eyes having strayed 
in the direction of her looking-glass, she 
could not but smile at the strange appearance 
which she presented. Her hair— we have 
already stated, we believe, that the Redburn 
Saint's hair was altogether unrivalled through- 
out the Eastern Counties for length, lustre, 
and luxuriance; this peerless hair had, in 
the agitation of the previous hour, fallen 
from its well-regulated folds into dark 
clusters, which now enshrouded her whole 
person, like the veil of the Tragic Muse whom 
we shall have presently to summon. C^cile, 
we aver, could not but smile somewhat com- 
placently at the magic beauty of this, Na- 
ture's choicest gift, as it then showed in its 
enchanting disarray ; and yet the smile en- 
dured but for a fleeting second. One moment 
more, and she was on her knees again before 
the image of the Virgin Mother ; one moment 
again, and her long, sharp, ruthle^ toilette 
scissors were in her hand. Now, Melpomene, 
we may invoke thee in truth. 

We have had much to mourn for in these 
later years. We have seen our brightest and 
purest hopes,and not pur3 only) but the hope9, 



the pride, the glory of a nation in the dust. 
We have beheld the greatest, the most loved, 
the most exalted in rank, in intellect, in 
more than saintly virtue, cast, without so 
much as a shelter, upon the strange wide 
worid. Then we have thought of the days, 
when the over-burdened heart could find its 
own relief in an agony of tears, and when 
the buoyant spirit would emerge from each 
paroxysm of Hs <^ildi6h grief as lightsome 
and as free as if care and sorrow were but 
the dream^of thealeraep morahst ;— we have 
thought of those days, but all in vain. And 
yet, though we could no loDger weep, where 
we have most grieved, we question whether 
We should have witnessed, without a tear, 
ea^ silken l^ess of Saint Cecilia's hair falling 
under the< merciless steel. Why, gracious 
Henvens i (be shortest among them was longer 
than our own over-lengthy arm, and yet 
none, no, not one, found grace in her sight, 
saving one little curl on either side of her 
forehead, each so short, so meagre, and so 
spare, tiiat the sight of it would have stag- 
gered a lady of the most modest pretensions 
on her recovery from her fifteenth confine- 
ment. When the smiling Saint had so com- 
pletely achieved this execution, that the back 
of her head, so peerlessly adonied a. few se- 
conds before, could be compared to nothing 
in nature, except, perhaps, the general 
clothes*brush at the Star and Garter Hotel, 
she raised each fallen victim, united them 
again in ghastly mockery of their pristine 
array, and then hang them at the foot of the 
large ebony and ivory crucifix before which 
she was wont to pour forth her prayers. 
These were again repeated with unusual fer- 
vour, after which she retired to her rest, not 
without very thoughtfully securing our hero's 
poetry from the indiscreet eye of the house- 
maid, by depositing it under her own pillow. 
What were Cecile's feelings, when her 
throbbing brow was laid there again at the 
close of this eventful day ? Shall we attempt 
to divine or to describe them? Perchance, 
to be sure, may we have kiiown some that 
were not wholly dissimilar in the merry days 
when beauty's passing smile would cast us, 
for a fortnight at least, into a state of moody 
abstraction, from which none were to attempt 
to recall us at the peril of their lives ; and 
when her frown, nay, even her absent glance, 
left us no other care, saving to devise which 
was the most dramatic form of self-destruc- 
tion. Rather, nevertheless, will we resign 
I the task of shadowing forth what may thefi 
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bave been the Mt Saint's sUtd df mlU to 
one, in every way, far more competent for 
the office. Indeed, we would gladly borrow 
more largely still from her burning page, 
were it not so deeply inscribed in the me- 
mory of England, that detection would ever 
be our unfailing penalty. 

*< She regained her couch, but ne?er 
thought d ^eep. Till morning dawned, she 
was tossed en a buoyant but unquiet sea, 
where billows of trouble rolled under surges 
of joy. She thought sometimes she saw, be- 
yond its wild waters, a shore, sweet as the 
hills of Beulah; and now and then, a fre^- 
ening gale, wakened by hope, bore her spirit 
triumphantly towards the bourne. But she 
could not reach it, even in fancy ; a coun- 
teracting breeze blew off iand,and continually 
drove her back. Sense would resist delirium. 
Judgment would warn passion." 

When the struggling day-light aroused Ihe 
Saint from her fitful and agitated rest, the 
first more dearly deOned impression which 
broke upon her mind was one of unutterable 
j(^, still mingled with the intensest appre- 
hension. A great crisis in her lifie was clearly 
at hand, for which the tranquil past could 
afford no guidance, or the storm^lad future 
disclose no hopeful beacon; and yet, how 
her heart thriiied and bounded with the new- 
bom spirit of the hour« Then , another strange 
remembrance flitted across her mind. She 
hastily arose, ran to her looking-glass, and 
laughed aloud as she recognised her altered 
appearance. A few minutes more were ab- 
sorbed in anxious prayer, then in assiduous 
fitudy (^ the treasured lines, after which, as 
will often occur, alas ! even in moments of 
the greatest exaltation, the prominent care 
for the day resumed its unwelcome rule. 
Much, neady all that had occurred, might 
remain safely enshrined deep within her se- 
cret heart, but one rash impetuous act could 
find no refuge there. Ere long it must be 
revealed ; ere long, more than one hostile, 
sareastic, or inquiring glance would fall upon 
the all evident traces of that wild deed, and 
the too impulsive Saint trembled and quailed 
already, as if every eye at Redbum were 
fixed, in mocking wonder, upon her truly 
devoted head. 

What was to be done ? Happily she pos- 
sessed one little cap which she had worn 
once, during a very severe cold, and which 
might do duty again for the present. But, 
scarcely had her toilette, with this unusual 
appurtenance, been concluded, than, revers- 



i&g their usual pnetiee^ Hhe fair Cenny cftwa 
tripping in. 

** Well, dearest CWle,** wmlaimed Ae, 
" what has happened ? I have been expect- 
ing yon for more than ten minutes. You are 
quite wdl, I trust." 

*^ Indeed, Gonny, I am shamefully late,^ 
muttered C^le, ** but the fact is that I have 
a very bad cold." 

^^ A cold, in this darling little dever 
headf* answered Constance, fondly em- 
bracing her cousin. But her hand having 
rested Uyr an instant upon the empty cap, 
she started back, in horror full as gr^t as 
if it had encountered the slimy scaly back 
of a boa constrictor. *^ Your hair !" shrieked 
she, "your glorious beautiful hair! My 
dear C^cile, what have you done to it?" 

«< Well, I have thinned it a little, to be 
sure," said the Saint, with a more composed 
smile.'* 

" Thinned it ! Why it is all gone, all cot 
off," repMed Conny, gazing with undisguised 
anxiety fully into her cousin's countenance. 
^^ You must be mad, stark, staring, raving 
mad!" 

" You know, dear Conny, that I have al- 
ways been reckoned more or less affected in 
that way." 

" That may be, but not to this utmost ex- 
tremity ; you surely must have had some sort 
of reason for such unheard-of folly." 

** Well, dear Conny, if reason and folly 
are for once to be yoked together, no doubt 
several motives might be assigned. Perhaps 
my long hair was the cause of the many 
headaches which I have had lately ; or per- 
haps it prevented my sleeping at night ; or 
it might have been falling to an alarming ex- 
tent; or it may have offended me, and be- 
trayed me into various errors." 

" Nonsense, nonsense," interrupted her 
cousin, " donH attempt to deceive Conny; you 
know it is of no earthly use." But, as she 
thus spoke, the eyes of the sapient little per- 
sonage fell, for the first time, upon the vo- 
tive tresses suspended, as they now were, at 
the foot of the crucifix. She was silent for a 
moment, then she waxed amazingly thought- 
ful, and then again kissing her cousin, she 
said :— 

" What is done, C^cile, cannot be pre- 
vented now, that's Certain, so that we have 
no choice but to make the best of it. Shall 
go down first to prepare them all a little, that 
they may not be quite overpowered, tior you 
I either, with their ani^^entt" 
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^' lodded^ it would be jugt like your kind 

and wise »elf." 

'' You have mentioned," continued Conny , 
^^ many possible reasons, among which I 
suppose ^at I may suggest the most plausi- 
ble, as having occurred to me. Which shall 
ii bo ; the headaches ?" 
" As you please, d3ar*" 
" Very well. Then I will mention the 
headaches, and, at all events, I suppose that 
you need not contradict me ?" 
*' Well, I presume not." 
«' When Constance entered ihe breakfast- 
room, where the rest of the family was al- 
ready assembled, she did not fail to premise 
that she had some very important news to 
communicate, and to conclude by stating 
that CScile had been so foolish as to cut off 
most of her hair, in the paroxysm of one of 
her headaches* 

" Cut off her hair I" cried the amazed Ba- 
ronet. " God bites my soul 1 what a pity I 
Why it was the prettiest thing about her." 

" You might even say," added Lady Helen, 
" the only thing which could give her the 
least pretension to good -looks." 

Conny, her father, and Lady Templedale, 
did not fail to enter their immediate protest 
against this sentiment, but they were not 
joined by Lord St. Edmunds, who remained 
still gazing upon the first fair speaker with 
an expression of absolute bewilderment. 

" No, no," resumed Lady Templedale ; 
*' her hair was very beautiful, certainly ; but, 
to impair her greatest attraction, she must 
put out her speaking eyes, which I dare say 
she will do some day or other ; and even 
then, there will still be a charm about her, 
and throughout her, that is not often 
equalled." 

Scarcely had this opinion been uttered, 
when the door was gently opened, arid the 
Saint, with a sorely abashed mien, glided to 
her place. There was one at hand— who it 
was we have never positively ascertained— 
whose heart bounded strangely with the re- 
lief afforded by her appearance, and all 
present could not but observe that it was 
far less altered than it might have been ex- 
pected. 

*' Headaches— nonsense !" exclaimed the 
good-natured Lady Templedale. '* We all 
know that it is Conny who has the head- 
aches, and not she. I'll tell you what it is ; 
the Saint is beginning to discover that Ca- 
tholic charms are rather at a discount at this 
moment^ and she has bi^ upon this little de- 



vice for enhancing hers with that remark* 
ably pretty cap." 

" But is the back hair really cut off?" said 
Lady Helen; and she was actually proceeding 
to ascertain the fact, when a very general re- 
monstrance prevailed upon her to desist. 

" No, no, dear mamma," cried Constance, 
very decidedly ; '* C^cile is under my pro- 
tection ; nobody is to touch her, nor to tor- 
ment her. Go on with your breakfast, dear 
child," continued she^ ^^ and never mind 
what any one of them thinks." 

" Well said. Miss Conny !" added the Ba- 
ronet ; ^' stand by her like a brave girl as 
you are ; only mind that she doesnH bite, for 
I verily believe, now more than ever, that 
she is madder than any March hare." 

CHAPTER XVII. 

BAllVT CECILIA ONCE MOBB KEPEIMAITOED. 

The very important event which we have 
thus related excited no inconsiderable wonder 
throughout the household at Redburn ; but 
the sensation that it produced would have 
proved doubtless more durable, had not other 
occurrences closely followed, of even greater 
historical moment. 

The first of these was the departure of 
Lady Templedale, which, though long de- 
layed in consequence of the most earnest 
solicitation, finally took place, to the sincere 
regret of all the forsaken parly. It might 
have been observed that, on the very after- 
noon so sadly marked by this unwelcome in- 
cident, a long letter for Lord Tewkesbury 
was left in the post-box by the migrating 
visitor. To what the missive may have re- 
lated we cannot pretend to insinuate ; but it 
certainly has not appeared to us entirely un- 
worthy of attention that, by its due return, 
the same post should have brought Lady 
Helen a letter from her brother, announcing 
his speedy arrival at Redburn. 

The Earl of Tewkesbury's visits, which 
were not very frequent, always caused a 
great sensation at the old Hall. Sir Charles, 
who respected every peer in England of every 
degree, entertained an especial reverence for 
his brother-in-law; and the same feeling was 
shared, more affectionately, though less de- 
ferentially, by Lady Helen and her daughter. 
In this case, however, so sudden, so un- 
foreseen was the announcement, that, on 
this account no doubt it produced a species 
of perturbation, from the influence of which 
neith^ the new-comer's own. &on and hek, 
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nor the retiring Cecile herself, seemed 
wholly exempt. 

It was late in the evening when the il- 
lustrious Peer was deposited, by a modest 
railway station conveyance, at the hall door, 
and bitterly did the aristocratic Mr. Collins 
groan, as we do also when we contrast these 
ignoble equipages with the soul-exalling 
chariot and four of palmier days. Whether 
from the effects of the journey, or from some 
other cause, it occurred to more than one 
present, and especially to Saint Cecilia, that 
the ever-courteous manners of Lord Tewkes- 
bury were, upon the whole, less cordial and 
open than on former occasions. But, as we 
have said, he arrived at so late an hour, that 
any very lengthened conversation was scarce- 
ly practicable, ft was not so on iho follow- 
ing morning, for no sooner had breakfast 
been disposed of^ than, at the request of her 
brother, Lady Helen retired with him alone 
to the library. 

"My dear Helen," said the latter, when 
he had closed the door upon them, " you are 
of course loo kind and civil to admit that you 
are a little surprised at my unforeseen ap- 
pearance, but I must tell you frankly that I 
have another motive besides the sincere 
pleasure of meeting you and yours. St. 
Edmunds has been with you now for an 
unusual time; which, should you think, 
among the many attractions that Redburn 
offers, has mainly influenced him ?" 

" 1 cannot exactly say ; but, I trust, upon 
the whole, that matters are progressing ac- 
cording to our wishes." 

**AhI" resumed the Earl, thoughtfully, 
** I am very happy to hear you say so. None 
can know better than you do how the case 
really stands." 

" Have you heard anything," anxiously 
inquired his sister, "which could give you 
a contrary impression to mine ? " 

"Well, I have— something* This niece 
of yours, Cecile— she struck me, last year, as 
a quiet unpretending girl enough." 

'* Quiet she may be, but unpretending, 
e'est une autre affaire. How is she con- 
cerned with our subject?" 

"Simply, my dear Helen, because it has 
been surmised in my ear that Master St. 
Edmunds' eyes have been fixed upon her of 
late, rather more than upon any one else." 

'* That would be curious enough, ha ! ha I 
ha {"rejoined Lady Helen, with an ironical 
laugh. But a second afterwards, some new 
misgiring having doul)tles^ crossed her 



mind, she added : *' If you wish to have my 
opinion of the girl, I will tell you that she is 
just exactly as designing, as dangerous, and 
as artful a piece of goods as was ever import- 
ed from her native land for the perversion of 
England." 

"You don't mean to say so. Then I don't 
see that we should be over-confident, ray 
dear, that things are going on here exactly 
according to our wishes." 

" My confidence," replied Lady Helen, 
" proceeds merely from the notion that St. 
Edmunds, being not quite blind, could not 
possibly be such a fool as to put the girl for 
an instant in comparison with Conny. If you 
have any doubts, however, the sooner the 
matter is looked into the better, for it would 
be no joke, indeed, were he to go astray to 
this extent." 

" Upon my word, it wouldn't," exclaimed 
the Earl. " If Conny and he could but take 
a fancy for each other, nothing would be 
more satisfactory : but failing this, our com- 
mon expectation, I would rather that the 
boy never married at all than see him set 
his heart upon this Popish girl. In short, 
the thing cannot be thought of for a moment, 
and so the sooner that is established the 
better. How shall we set to work ?" 

" Why, you can speak to St. Edmunds 
yourself." 

" To be sure, my dear ; but he is a very 
cool hand, this nephew of yours, I must tell 
you, and pretty well accustomed to diplo- 
macy in this line. Ten to one that I should 
get nothing out of him which would give us 
much insight into this business." 

" Then, perhaps I had better speak to Ce- 
cile," observed the not unwilling Lady Helen. 

" I dont' know what to say. It may be 
rather a delicate conversation, both for you 
and for her." 

** Oh I as for me, Tewkesbury, perhaps you 
know already that I never find my duty too 
delicate or too painful to perform ; as to her, 
you may set your scruples still more com- 
pletely at rest. French blood is not at all so 
sensitive on these matters." 

It chanced, as her ill-fortune would have it, 
that she to whom this last good-natured sen- 
timent more immediately applied at that 
very moment appeared at the door of the li- 
brary, in quest of another volume of the work 
that she was reading. On perceiving that 
the room was not untenanted, at it usually 
was at that hour, she hastily drew dack, but 
I it was too late. ^ - i 
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^'Nothing could be more opportune or 
more decisive," whispered Lady Helen to her 
brother, and then, in a louder yoice, she 
exclaimed: •*Cecile, come here, if you 
please, and shut the door after you." 

The luckless Saint was obeying, with no 
greater alacrity than she generally displayed, 
in responding to a summons from the same 
quarter, when her aunt continued : 

" Come quite close up to us, pray, and 
look us steadily in the face, if you do not 
think that it is too great a favour to confer 
upon two very determined heretics. That is 
right; now, attend to my questions, and 
answer them with as much sincerity and 
good faith as may be. I must tell you that 
we are not given to be very truthful," added 
she, in a most audible whisper, to her 
brother. 

It is our duty to state, in extenuation of 
the frequency with which Lady Helen would 
reiterate this insinuation against her niece's 
veracity, that Cecile had, soon after her first 
arrival at Redburn, and when yet at the 
mature age of fourteen, been betrayed once 
into telling a slight falsehood. Though the 
offence had been visited, at the time, with 
three distinct punishments, each fully com- 
mensurate with the transgression, and 
though no similar failing was ever imputed 
to her since. Lady Helen still thought herself 
justified, at the end of six whole years, in 
setting down the unfortunate Saint as an 
invariable and determined falsifier, a sur- 
mise the original justness of which no one, we 
imagine, can fairly gainsay. 

" We are not, unfortunately, given to be 
very truthful," repeated Lady Helen, *' so 
that I am obliged, when I require precise in- 
formation, to study the countenance, as well 
as to weigh the words of the reply. Look into 
our faces, pray, my dear," continued she, 
ironically raising the chin of Cecile with her 
forefinger, " that we may gather at least all 
that you are not able to withhold. Now, tell 
me precisely what has occurred between 
yourself and Lord St. Edmunds." 

The colour fled so fast from Sakit Cecilia's 
cheek, as these words were uttered, that 
many would have been moved, and even 
alarmed, at so sudden a revulsion ; but Lady 
Helen's nerves are constitutionally firm, and 
she merely continued : 

" The question was well put, Tewkesbury, 
though I say so who should not, and you see 
that we have obtained some answer, at all 
events." 



The Earl shook his head, and looked very 
grave. 

" That you have walked with him, and 
talked with him by the hour, my dear," re- 
sumed Lady Helen, " and valsed with him, 
contrary to my wishes, when my back was 
turned, and kept the whole house up, till 
Heaven knows what hours, I am well aware. 
But what his father and I have particular 
reasons for ascertaining is, whether any — 
what shall I say ?— any communications have 
taken place between you and him, such as- 
such as, in short, young ladies, when they 
are discreet, do not exchange with young 
men to whom they are, and must remain, 
mere acquaintances. Do you understand my 
question ?" 

" Yes," faltered the Saint. 

" Then why do you not answer it, Cecile? 
Is it because you are asharoed ?" 

" I am ashamed," gasped the indignant 
victim, " ashamed. Lady Helen, for* the 
gentle heart of womanhood, that such a con- 
versation as this should be possible." 

*' Thank you, my dear ; but perhaps you 
will not oblige me to remind you why it is 
that I do not think the gentle heart of woman- 
hood, as you so prettily say, a much more 
infallible guide than the Pope of Rome. lam 
not to be diverted from my righteous object, 
let me tell you, by any morbid sensibility. 
That some communications have taken place 
between you— you, or rather your counte- 
nance, cannot deny. Of what precise nature 
have they been?— No answer !— Then we 
must proceed constructively. Has he made 
you any presents for instance ?" 

Cecile was about most haughtily to repel 
this insinuation, when the fatal recollection 
of the Oriental purse fell, like a sheet of ice, 
upon her heart, and the unuttered response 
died upon her lips. 

''It surpasses all belief!" exclaimed Lady 
Helen, clasping her hands. " Most strongly 
have I warned that girl, that a young English 
gentlewoman, and one in her particular posi- 
tion more especially, really cannot and must 
not, with any regard to her self*respect, 
court and receive presents from young men, 
but it has been of no avail. No sooner had I 
interfered to prevent her from being actually 
overloaded with gifts from my son Edward, 
than, when arrested on one side, the tide 
begins to pour in from another." 

•' Lady Helen," cried Cecile, " you have no 
authority for such charges as these. This is 
all that has occurred. Lady- Jemplodal© 
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nfged me to wagier a shilling with Lord St. 

EdtnuDds about the weather , and he, having 
lost it, enclosed it in a little purse, which I 
did not know how to refuse." 

*^ If this were really all," hastily resumed 
Lady Helen, roost anxious to lose nothing of 
her vantage ground, '* I do not imagine that 
our questions would have thrown you into 
such an extraordinary agitation. Something 
must surely have been said when the purse 
was so pressingly offered ?" 
" Nothing, Lady Helen, beyond the offer." 
*♦ And was nothing written ?" 
No answer was returned. 
*' My questions, I am afraid, are very in- 
discreet," resumed the triumphont Lady 
Helen, '<but you must excuse their irtipot*- 
tunity. The mere notion that what we have 
thus discovered should be possiWe, has in- 
duced my brolhlt%) come all the way from 
London, where tft^t important concerns re- 
quired his presence. Perhaps it may be ne- 
cessary to inform you, that his views respect- 
ing the qualifications of his future daughtei*- 
in-law may differ very widely indeed from 
your own, and that he thinks himself espe- 
cially bwmd to watch, lest his son should be 
beguiled into the most irreparable of errors. 
I will, therefore, without further comment or 
compliment, proceed with my investigation. 
The purse, I understood you to admit, was 
enclosed in a love letter." 

**Lady Helen, I never said nor admitted 
any such thing." 

'• Then perhaps it enclosed one ? We must 
be very minute, Tewkesbury, with present 
company. No? Nor a love note? Neither? 
But there was something written in connec- 
tion with the purse. It was not a copy of 
verses, surely? No attempted denial this 
time, Tewkesbury. St. Kdmunds is not a 
poet, is he ?" 

** Not that I am atvare of, my dear Helen, 
nor do I conceive that anything short of 
witchcraft could make him one." 

'' Ah I true love performs great wonders," 
replied his sister ; " andyou,C^cile,I suppose, 
answered In the same strain V* 

** I returned no answer." 

" What I neither in prose nor in verse?" 

** I have already replied. Lady Helen." 

Her aunt paused for a moment, and then 
said: 

" Cecile, we must see those verses." 

The Saint remained silent. 

" This matter is fully as painful to me as 
ttte to you," resumed Lady Helen; *'but 



I camiot alMw a elandastine ^rrestMmdence^ 
so serious in its object, to be carried on under 
my roof. Will you fetch me the verses, 
Cecile?" 

'' No, Lady Helen, I will not.^* 

♦* Then you must prepare, my dear, to see 
me summoning your maid, and prosecuting, 
under her auspices, a minute search in your 
room. You will scarcely prefer this alter- 
native ?" 

*' I shall. Lady Helen. The responsibility 
of thus violating the holiest secrets of the 
heart will rest with yon alone." 

*' Then we shall both be satisfied, my deaf, 
and the matter can be presently disposed of 
accordingly. In the meanwhile, however, I 
have a question or two yet to ask. Conny, I 
suppose, knows something about all this?" 

" Not that I am aware of." 

♦* What I not Conny? The dear darling 
angel, the more than sister, and so forth. 
She not in the secret ? Well, this surpasses 
all belief! Tewkesbury, I am very sorry 
now that you should not have been here, last 
month, to have seen this most affectionate, 
this most considerate cousin on her knees, 
like a country-barn Slddons, to Sir Charies 
and to me, lest we should be so cruel, so un- 
feeling, as to restrict, in any way, her inti- 
macy with our daughter. I understand the 
purport of the appeal now. It is safer to be 
unsuspected, even when we stab in the dark. 
A sister's friendship is a convenient cloak to 
such treachery as this, for treachery there 
has been," continued Lady Helen, her honest 
indignation fairly getting the better of her 
usually exemplary self-possession. " Ay, 
not only deceit to all, but scheming prac- 
tices and provocations the most unmaidenly. 
Who, otherwise, could credit, that a young 
man, gifted with the ordinary blessing of 
sight, should, for an instant, prefer what 
we here witness, to one who is universally 
reckoned amongst the most attractive in 
England ? I only wish that she were here, 
that we might laugh outright at the con- 
trast I" 

Asshelhus spoke, with a rapid and dex- 
trous wave of the hand, she removed the cap 
which concealed the jagged and mutilated re- 
mains of what was once Saint Cecilia's noble 
head of hair ; and the sight which was thus 
revealed might well have provoked the be- 
holder's derision, even without any compari- 
son . Lord Tewkesbury, however, singular as 
it may seem, neither laughed nor smiled. 
Gazing more intently npoiL C^cile's cotattte- 



iMDce^ he bebdd tb^e Itie tmei of meie 
than one soUUry teart no! sucbasMliast 
from the bountiful flow of sorrow, but such 
as are wrung, drop by drop, from fortitude by 
the extremest i^ony. She steadily encounter- 
ed his glance. It was a strange look which 
she cast upon him then, one not far akin 
from that which Othello dreaded to meet at 
the eternal judgment seat, lest it should hurl 
his soul from heaven. 

" Ah I are you moved at last f said C^cile, 
in her own tone of calm defiance. " I was 
curious to see how long a Peer of England, 
ho himself a father, could stand by and see 
an orphaned, unprotected, penniless girl re- 
viled and insulted for his entertainment.*' 

Lord Tewkesbury was much perplexed at 
this simple appeal. Deeply prejudiced as he 
had been by Lady Helen's spirited delineation 
of her niece's true character, and astounded 
as he was by the startling disclosures that 
had been elicited from the latter, still he was 
a well-bred kind-hearted man of the world, 
and he could not but feel that the Saint's ear- 
nest reproof was not uncalled for. 

"My dear young lady," exclaimed he, not 
without some embarrassment, " I should be 
giieved more than I could say, if this neces- 
sarily painful conversation were unduly to 
affect you. Pray remember that it is a duty 
to yourself, as well as to others, to obviate all 
future and serious suffering by a timely ex- 
planation." 

" Oh 1 it is for my sake, is it," replied C^- 
cile bitterly, " that I have been dragged to 
this extremity of shame ? I did not know 
that it was a matter of such grave moment at 
Redburn, whether my heart were to wither 
or to break." 

" But, my dear Miss Wcile," resumed the 
Earl, " since you have yourself admitted that 
my son takes a particular, and very natural, 
interest in your fate — " • 

" I have made no sueh admission. Lord 
Tewkesbury," interrupted Cecile fiercely. 
'* Lady Helenas questions were so devised as 
to render denial impossible, where admission 
would be equally insincere. The trath lies be- 
tween the two, and it shall be fearlessly told 



by me, now as always. Your son hasobsei-v- ^ me and BMne, C^ile, and knowing that, as 



ed from the first, what you may have seen 
BOW yourself wilha very different feeling, 
that I have my trials and my sorrows here. 
Nay, Baore, he has deemed, perchance, that 
there may be an intention somewhere, of 
driving a desgairiAg heart to sooks wild aftd 
pmtiQ doed^ fev the Mij of which mj MtiTe^ 



71 

iniffimtyf or n^ (^eed, perhaps^ may he 
held respoBsihle. Hence, the sole ori^a of 
tho interest that he may havo taken in mf 
fate. I use yotir very words, that I may di»- 
claiia the interpretation which you attach to 
them. I could not^ in truth or in honour, 
affirm that I have received no marks of sym- 
pathy from him ; buti should deceive yon far 
more if I suffered you to imagine*— how shall 
I say?— that your apprehensions are well 
founded." 

"Very well, my dear girl," interposed 
Lord Tewkesbury, ^< I am perfectly satisfied. 
Do not agitate yours^ any further." 

" I have a word yet to add," resumed the 
ardent C^ile, «< Now that you have rent 
nature's fair veil from my heart, all shall be 
disclosed* I do not feel mysdf justified, at 
present, in showing to you the sole com- 
munication that I hava ever received from 
your son; but, ere long, no doubt, you will 
see it, and then you will he convinced that it 
cannot for an instant bear the constrnoticm 
ironically suggested by Lady Heton. 1 have 
told you that I sent no reply^ because none 
was required ; but yet, mark my words, Lord 
Tewkestory, there will be an answer to it 
soon, and one that will satisfy even Lady 
Helen and yourself. Do you want me any 
more now ?" added she, addres^vg both her 
interrogators^ 

'^ Yes ; stop a moment," replied her amit. 
'' You have not been sparing in yoior accu- 
sations of others ; you had bettw hear what 
I should otherwise have to say, on their part, 
in your absence. You wore, as you need not 
have reminded us, a portioidess orphan, 
alien to us in creed, in education, and, I 
might also add, by the forfeited station of 
your parents. Contrary to my expressed 
misgivings^ Sir Charles was wft satisfied 
with merely providing for you, which he 
might have done hbevaUy in some other 
form ; he introduced you, as a second daugh- 
ter, into the bosom of his femily, and what 
has been our reward ? Our counsels spurned, 
our confideaee betirayed, our family interest, 
and, fer more^ Ottr fesdly peace, blighted and 
destroyed. An evil genius have you been to 



you well do, you might at least have the 
grace to remain silent. One word more; 
Edward will shortly, I trust, return here, and 
St. Edmunds, too, has his appointed place 
within our family circle. You ip»t attd 
sl^ learq to hve with them, and with such 
a$ thesa, to ibst honesl pose^^^^ j|^ 
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affections you may not pretend—- you must 
and shall, I repeat, learn to lire with them in 
the modest consciousness of your own posi- 
tion. My especial care shall henceforth be 
that you do so, for I now perceive how cul- 
pably negligent I have been.'* 

<^ May I go now?" again inquired G^ile, 
observing that her aunt had paused. 
" You may." 

During the whole of thai morning and af- 
ternoon, a succession of visit<»rs kept the 
whole party at ^dburn so closely engaged 
that the absence ^of G^ile, eTcm at luncheon, 
could scarcely be obseirved« ft was not be- 
fore five o'clock that Conslanoe^ being at 
length released, sought her cousin's room ; 
but on opening the door, she focmd her en- 
gaged in such earnest conver&Btion with 
Father Athanasius, and with am^her priest 
far more advanced in life, that she hastily 
withdrew to her^own premises. At dinner, 
it might have been remarked that St. Ed- 
munds and Saint GeciUa were both immo- 
derately thoughtful; but so courteous and 
kind was the repentant Lord Tewkesbury's 
manner to the latter, so animated were the 
spirits (A Sir Charl^ of Lady Helen, and 
of Gonstanoe, that the evening glided rapidly 
away. 

At hal^pastt^, Lady Helen rose and said : 

^^ C^ile, I am going to bed, and you had 
better come with me.^' 

The Saint irainediatdy folded up her work, 
and prepared to obey. 

At that moment. Lord Tewkesbury was 
watching, at the oth^end of the room, a 
game of chess which the fair Constance was 
playing with his son, and Sir Charles was 
indulging in his evening sleep nearer to the 
fireside. C6cile cast a wild tremulous glance 
around her, and then running to her uncle's 
arm-chair, kissed him gently upon has fore- 
head, as she was wont to do in younger and 
happier days* 

"Ah I what is it?" muimured the half - 
aroused Baronet. 

" It was only I, dearest uncle, wishing 
you good night," whispered Saint Cecilia. 

" Oh ! good night, my dear, good night !" 
replied he, returning her embrace ere he 
composed himself again to rest. 

Cecile duly escorted her aunt to the door 
of her apartment. When they had reached 
it, she respectfully said good night to her, 
half extending at the same time a somewhat 
diffident hand. But this Lady Helen, though 
not short-sighted, did not doubtless perceive. 



as t^ merely responded, in a haughty and 
distant tone, to the former comfdiment. 

CHAPTER XVni. 

THB THREE USTTlflUS. 

The elder membersof the family assembled 
for breakfast at the usual hour on the follow- 
ing morning, and they were very speedily 
joined by St. Edmunds and Constance ; but 
Cecile not having yet appeared, her cousin 
assumed the responsible office of making and 
distributing the tea. 

" What is become of Mademoiselle?" cried 
Sir Charles, when the repast was half con- 
cluded. "She is breaking out, that girl,, 
upon my word she is! she has been twice 
late within the last ten days." 

*< I am ashamed to say that 1 have not seen 
her this morning," replied the smiling 
Conny ; '* for I was late myself, and rushed 
straight down." 

" I suppose that she is engaged in cutting 
one of her hands off now," observed Lady 
Helen. 

Though this conjecture was uttered rather 
ironically than seriously, it seemed to make 
no small impression upon Constance, for, 
with an anxious look, she put down the cup 
that she was holding in her hand, and glided 
swiftly out of the room. 

When, within a very few minutes, she re- 
turned, she was as pale as death— it is a real 
fact, though it may surprise those to whom 
the radiant hue of Constance Basinstoke's 
complexion is familiar. Never had the pheno- 
menon been observed before, and yet the fair 
Constance's cheeks were actually colourless, 
as, slipping back into her chair, she ex- 
claimed : 

"It is done now! I have long foreseen 
that you would drive her to it." 

A general and confused exclamation of 
amazement was the sole reply. 

" I knew that it would come to this," re- 
sumed Constance, handing to her father a 
sealed letter addressed to him, and proceed- 
ing to open another for herself. " These are 
all that I have found." 

The letter to Sir Charles Basinstoke was as 
follows : 

" My dearest Uncle,— I am leaving, for 
ever, your happy, happy home. Conny will 
tell you all, for I have neither time nor 
courage to write it now. Do not blame me 
and do not mourn for me. Believe me that 
I am consulting my own hanninpss and wel- 
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fare no less than those of o^ts, while giving 
you, I trast, the surest proof of my life*long 
gratitude for all your unfailing kindness. 

"Commend me respectfully to Lady Helen. 
It would be the mere mockery of a sacred 
sentiment to say that I am grateful to her. 
Still, if ^e conceiyes that she has anything 
to pardon, may she forgive as earnestly and 
sincerely as I do. You must deliver another 
message for me, dearest uncle. Pray kindly 
tell Lord Tewkesbury, that I trust he will 
now understand why I was so deeply moved 
yesterday morning. The enclosed letter for 
Lord St. Edmunds, which either he or you 
can deliver, will be found, I doubt not, fully 
to redeem the pledge I gave him. 

"And now, my dearest uncle, think no 
more of poor Mademoiselle* who is happily 
and honourably disposed of. And yet you 
must not quite forget her either. You will 
remember her sometimes, not as she must 
have seemed in these last and miserable 
months, but as she was in the olden times, 
when she used to sit upon your knee, and 
her joyous laugh would recall to you her 
father's. None will hear that laugh again ; 
still she will be happy, and you must be so 
likewise. 

" Farewell. My hourly prayer will be for 
every blessing from Heaven upon you and 
yours. *' C6CULB.*' 

Though the writing was, in many places, 
defaced by sundry little blots of some very 
strongly diluted ink, the worthy Baronet 
read the letter through with tolerable 
freedom ; but when it was concluded, he 
raised both his hands to his face, and then 
a sob was heard, so long and so loud, that 
it could not have proceeded from the gentle 
Constance, though the tears were, at that 
very moment, fast falling from her eyes also. 
Sir Charles Basinstoke is not much used to 
the melting mood. He had not been known 
to weep since the day when he had promised 
this same C^cile's mother, on her death-bed, 
to be a second father to her orphan child. 
Was it that recollection which moved him 
so, if, in truth, that wild outburst of manly 
grief proceeded from him ? 

We have said that Constance was likewise 
in tears. She also is not much accustomed 
to yield to such human frailty vnthout a 
good cause. Whether any such was afforded 
in the present instance, we shall judge, by 
ourselves glancing at the letter that she was 
reading :— 



**My dearest Conny,— When you open 
this, I shall be far, far away. You will be 
the first perhaps to learn that I am gone, as 
you come tripping joyously in to scold me 
for not having joined you yet. Oh 1 how I 
have grieved at that thought alone, even 
amid so much wretchedness ; but yet you 
will be less surprised UMn others. 

^^ You have long known, dear Conny, that, 
through the sad ivflrmity of my disposition, 
I have suffered much at Redburn. You 
cannot, howwer, knew all— you are too 
wise, too s^isible, to afiow your heart to 
bleed, as mine has bled, where no real mis- 
fortune was; still, the secret anguish was 
there,long, long since, though, until to-day, 
it did not quite surpass my powers of endu- 
rance. Bui when all my own torturing 
misgirings were realized ; when I learnt that 
I was considered, what It'ipsil felt myself to 
be, the evil genius of thefemily ; when I was 
accused of injuring all, andDf betraying even 
jou, then the hasty yet long-matured de- 
cision was irrevocaMy taken. 

" There is a home, Conny, for the home- 
less. There is a refuge, even here below, 
where they who are weary indeed shall be at 
rest, and hear no more the voice of the task- 
master. Do you remember when, not so long 
ago, we read together of the Poet in the Ger- 
man Legend ; how he came too late, when 
the earth and all its treasures were divided 
and shared, and how he was called, by the 
Almighty, to a higher and purer abode at 
His own side? I then said, Conny, that 
there was more than one moral to the lovely 
fable, and that that heavenly abode might be 
found even on the inhospitable surface of the 
bng-oceupied globe« 

** Sueh is my bourn now. I must not say 
more yet ; I have pledged myself that nothing 
should be revealed at present, and to hold, 
after this one, no communication whatsoever, 
for three whole months, with any whom 1* 
have formerly known. Then, we can write, 
and even, perhaps, meet again, though not 
often. 

"I have told you that you do not know 
all. You have something to learn, which I 
am not quite free to reveal, but which you 
will hear in time from others. I have writ- 
ten to your cousin, Conny ; see him, darling, 
and tell him, as I have, that 1 wish him to 
conceal nothing from you. He is well aware 
of what I have longed and prayed for on my 
knees to see accomplished. You have both 
within your reach happiness such M[^^ 



n 



CftOLE. 



world cas sdddin ftQisn!. Oh t do not tempt 
the rigours of ProfidOfice by useless hesita* 
tioDs, scruples, or delay* AH around you 
wish it even more than I had thought; none 
60 ardently as I do, For the sake of the 
haf^y past, for the memory of all the coon^ 
sel, and of the sister's rows that we two have 
shared, you will not reject my last parting 
word of advice. 

" Adieu, dearest. The grey dawn is brcak- 
ing, and it is more than time that the fugitive 
should be on her way. In three months, 
with God's blessings we may meet again for 
some happy fleeting hour, and then, I trust, 
you will bear another and still nobler name. 

*' CtoLB." 

We have said that the Saint's letter to her 
uncle contained one for Lord 8t. Edmunds. 
It ran thus i^ 

" My dear Lord St« Edmunds,— You will 
excuse, lam sure, my having delayed until 
now returning any answer to your very 
pretty lines. Constance and your father, 
when they tell you all thst has occurred, will 
give you my best reasons for not having re- 
plied sooner. You will be surprised, indeed, 
to hear what apprehensions have arisen 
around you, and how forgetful we have both 
been deemed of what we owe to our re^)eo- 
tive creeds and stations. I am not nf^istaken, 
however, I trust, in thinking that you will 
allow me to eipr^s the very sincere interest 
which I take in what concerns your happi- 
ness, and how truly I rejoice that you should 
have it in your power to secure, with the 
favour of Heaven, its most essential con- 
ditions. Few have known more intinuttely 
than I have her whose affeclioos I have long 
and earnestly prayed that you should be so 
fortunate as to win. No oBe better than 
I can tell how deeply blessed he wiU be 
• who may call her the partner of his life. 
It would be fearful, indeed, to pause or to 
doubt where so pricdess a pearl may be pos- 
sessed* 

" I would willingly allude to another sub- 
ject, which I believe to be in your thoughts 
as well as in mine ; but while none can be 
more important, none also requires more ma- 
ture consideration. Let, tberrfore, no hasty 
impulse, and, above all, no personal ii^uence 
urge you to any precipitate decision. The 
truth, in due time, wherever it may be^ will 
do its own work. 

^' Faitw^L W^ ^faall n^rer m^ft agmf 



but your faappioeiis, md that irf CaoAjf nrast 
always be my foremost earthly care. 

*' OtoLt hAwmrtoimJ' 

The day on which these letters were re- 
ceived and read was a gloomy one at Red- 
burn Hall. It seemed as if the atmos^ete 
itself were oppressed and burdened by some 
secret and heavy sorrow. We are speaking 
not figuratively, but positively. We hare 
witnessed some such natural e^t, and that 
not so long since, when, as it were in the full 
radiance of its lustre, the leading star of this 
Bmpire was obscured for ever. Then, as we 
departed with the dispersing crowds who had 
watched, and wept, and lingered to the last, 
it a^wared to us as if the day*light of Eng- 
land were indeed darkened with that loss. So 
it was at Redburn on that day. Something 
was withdrawn, whioh had mingled so cu- 
riously with the life and breath of every one 
there, that nought could replace it— and y^t 
it was gone for ever I 

Neither Sir Charles Basinsteke not his 
nephew were men to sit still, in such an 
emergency as this. Every domestic, every 
labourer, every tenant was interrogated. The 
railway station was visited, each official there 
closely questioned, and the more active and 
int^ligent retainers were dispatched^ through 
the neighbouring country, to obtain intoma- 
tion. Father Athanasiu^ was sent for and 
handed over to the gentle inquisition of Con- 
stance ; but it was all in vain. He who alone 
could speak to the purpose was pledged to 
silence, and they who would most willingly 
have been communicative had all, without a 
single exception, been comfortably ensconced 
in their warm conches, whilst the Saint had 
been accomfdishing her rapid and cheerless 
progress. Thus it was ^t a whole week 
elapsed ere, by a roost ingenious and 
elaborate concatenation of conflicting evi- 
dence, the worthy Baronet was enabled to 
trace the fugitive's steps as far as the pleasant 
little Nunnery of Cliiheroe in North Lanca- 
shire. There he accordingly proceeded, and 
even obtained admission^ but offers, entrea- 
ties, and menaces w^re orally unavailing. 
The presence of a recently arrived pcstulaut 
was not denied, but her own repeated injunc- 
tions were appealed to, as ctebarring all with- 
out from any int^course or communication 
with her during three whole months. The dis- 
comfited Sir Charles was therefore eonstraia- 
ed to r^orn homewards, with seareeiy moie 
hope than he had entertained on slaf^iig^ 
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We must now take our lea?e of Redburn. 
The Evil Genias of the old Hall haTing thus 
fortunately been withdrawn, the life there 
resumed that peaceful, untroubled, sedate 
complexion, which, while most gratifying to 
those more immediately interested, offers 
little interest to the intruder. We have only 
to add that, by all aooounts, the Saint's last 
parting wishes met with the full amount of 
deferential regard which she was entitled to 
e^eotfrom all to whom they were addressed. 
Not only Lord St. Edmunds but his father 
also protracted their stay with their relatives., 
The fair Constance was seen in hourly and 
intimate communication with both, and more 
particularly with the former, while this con- 
stant and affectionate intercourse was watch- 
ed and fostered, with the greatest compla- 
cency, by Sir Charles, by Lady Helen, and by 
Edward, who had re-appeared as expected. 
Before very long her Ladyship's lady Vmaid 
intimated to Miss Basinstoke's lady's-maid, 
who was not at all surprised at the intelli- 
gence, that an auspicious event was near at 
hand ;— and when our old acquaintance, the 
" Lincoln Express," reported and repeated 
the uncontradicted statement that Lord St. 
Edmund's marriage with his lovely cousin 
was fully decided upon, no one at Redburn 
was at all so thankful for the information as 
he ought to have been. 

CHAPTER XIX. 



THE CONCLUSION. 

Our narrative is verging to its conclusion. 
Indeed, were we to say that we have reached 
it, we trust that the immortal Sam Weller 
himself, if we were so fortunate as to secure 
him for a reader, would pronounce it to be a 
very good notion of a conclusion. Who is 
not satisfied? inquire we, and echo alone 
triumphantly replies, Who? Certainly not 
Lord Tewkesbury, nor Sir Charles, nor Lady 
Helen, whose long-cherished hopes will thus 
be realized. As to Miss Conny, pretty though 
she may deem herself, we cannot admit that 
she had a right to expect a better-looking, 
better-dressed, better-hearted, or, in short, 
a more suitable husband. He, to be sure, 
might be suspected of having, in an evil hour, 
looked another way. Still, as Lady Helen 
had truly said, he was by no means blind, 
and all who know Constance Basinstoke, or 
who, not knowing her, have been pleased to 
attend to our description of her blue eyes, 
her tight nose, and her manifold other per- 
fectioDs> must rest satisfied that her accepted 



lover can have no eattso i« repine. As to 
C^ile, if we have mentioned her last, it is 
because all her wishes were evidently more 
completely gratified than those of any other 
party. Not only had she shaped out for her- 
self that life^long repose for which she had 
so ardently sighed, but that which, as she 
has herself informed us, she had most anxi«- 
ously longed and prayed for in regard to 
others, appeared abo on the point of being 
accomplished. To be sure, the convent may 
seem to some a rather hazardous experiment 
for one of so ardent and aspiring a tempera- 
ment. We, however, decidedly deem it a 
very fitting place for such a sententious and 
over-exdtdble young lady, and whether so 
wild a bird frets itself to death against the 
bars of its cftge, or is lost, like many of its 
fellows, in the trackless expanse of the 
ocean-clouds, its fate is, in neither case, very 
dissimilar. 

Our conclusion being thus, decidedly, 
satisfactory to all in general, and to each in 
particular, we should be much inclined to let 
the curtain fall here, were it not for a criti- 
cal inquiry which we imagine that we have 
just overheard ; a Pervert is certainly alluded 
to in the title page, and who can this Per- 
vert be ? Not Lady Helen, no doubt, nor Sir 
Charles, nor the metaphysical Edward, nor 
Lady Templedale, nor Lord Tewkesbury. 
Perhaps, sapient reader, you may surmise 
that it was the lovely Gonny herself, the 
more so that, since Cecile's departure, she 
certainly had been very repeatedly seen in 
long and earnest conversation with Father 
Athanasius. You would be mistaken, how- 
ever, grievously mistaken. There is not, 
within the four seas of Britain, a stauncher or 
a safer Protestant than our liitly Conny, and 
what is more, as the modern phrase runs, 
we believe, ^e knows why* Indeed, we 
esteem that the Lord Chancellor of England 
could not select a more appropriate partner 
for his long-promised polka upon the re- 
luctant head of the Romish Prelate. Con- 
stance Basinstoke then, we fearlessly assert, 
is not the expected Pervert, nor her accepted 
husband either, which is more, so that this 
mysterious renegade must be sought for 
elsewhere. 

We are to suppose that three months and 
a few days have elapsed since Cole's flight 
from Redburn Hall. Sir Charles is still de- 
tained there, by a fit of the gout j Lady Helen 
is closely attending upon him j while Conny 
and Edward have proceedid to r 
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visit to their uncle, Lord Tewkesbury. The | 
morning is fast advancing, and in that same 
little back study, where our not very event- 
ful drama opened, the fair Constance is sit- 
ting, in evident expectation of some long- 
wished-for incident. The day is an impor- 
tant one, in truth, for it is that which has 
been fixed for h^ first meeting with Saint 
Cecilia. Perhaps it may seem strange that 
this meeting should take place in London, 
and not at the very pleasant little nunnery of 
Gilheroe. All that we can say is, that this 
is through no fault of Conny's, who had re- 
peatedly expressed her willingness to proceed 
to Lancashire; but though this had been 
previously arranged, at first, Father Athana- 
sius had finally preferred that the recktse 
should come to London herself^ for a day, a 
little change of air having been recommended 
to her, as her health and spirits had suffered 
by the too sudden transition. 

A loud knock is heard without, the door of 
the room is cast open, and the two cousins 
are locked in each other's embrace. A mo- 
ment of speechless but not tearless joy en- 
sues, and the silence is first broken by Con- 
stance. 

'^ This is a happy dream indeed, dearest 
C^cile." 

*' Conny, it is.'' 

^' Sit down now, and let me look at your 
darling face. You are very pale, dearest, and 
thinner too. I had heard that you were not 
very well." 

" I am a little tired with the journey, 
Conny, and too great joy always overpowers 
me. Besides, the change of life must always 
befelt a little at first." 

" So I should think, indeed," replied her 
now smiUng cousin. ^' It must be an awful 
undertaking for you. Don't you think some- 
times of the free air of poor Redbum, of our 
walks, our drives, and our glorious liberty?" 

" Often, Conny, very often." 

" But you have taken no fatal and irrevo- 
cable vows yet ?" 

*' No, dearest, none would be accepted for 
a year; but my determination is all unal- 
tered." 

" Really ? That is beyond my conception." 

"Ah I Conny," resumed the Saint, sadly, 
" there is many a bright 4our, to be sure, 
in the noble world without, but many a cruel 
pang there withal. I have not forgotten, I 
never can forget, all that I have forfeited ; 
but I can recollect, also, how deadly was the 
thrust of relentless irony, and bow far deeper 



still the anguish of sympathy which might 
not be requited. These have done their worst 
by me now; but enough of myself% You are 
looking very well, Conny, and in the greatest 
beauty." 

" Well, I have not had time to be ill since 
we parted. I never was busier in my life, 
and, I might add, happier, had it not been 
for your absence, you good-forruothing 
child." 

*'All is— settled— quite settled, I under- 
stand." 

*' Why, we have had much preparation and 
preliminary arrangement, to be sure, and we 
have all endeavoured to carry out your 
wishes to the utmost of our power." 

C^cile was about to express her satisfaction 
and gratitude, when both fair cousins were 
startled by a sharp knock at the door. 

" Dear me ! I quite forgot to say that we 
are not at home," cried Constance, as she 
ran to apprize the servant without; but she 
was informed by him that it was only Lord 
St. Edmunds. 

" Conny," gasped out the trembling C^ 
cile, " you surely have not forgotten your 
promise ?" 

'' What promise, C^cile? that my intended 
should not be here? certainly not." 

Scarcely, however, had her written pledge 
been thus renewed, when our hero delibe- 
rately entered the room. 

•* Oh ! Conny, this is very cruel," mur- 
mured this heroic Saint, as she sank down 
breathless, and soon senseless, upon the 
couch. 

*' That is all right— don't be alarmed," 
exclaimed Conny. " It is what 1 foretold, 
you know, and she will soon recover. There 
now, sit down upon the sofa, at once, and 
support her head. The Eau de Cologne will 
recall her immediately." 

No sooner could the poor Saint gaze, with 
returning consciousness, upon the animated 
countenances of her two companions, than 
she whispered, in a sorely reproachful tone : 

'' Oh ! Constance, what fearful mockery is 
this?" 

" No mockery at all," replied her cousin ; 
" only the type, I trust, of what is to be." 

Thus speaking, she took one of the Saint's 
small hands, enclosed it in the manly grasp 
of St. Edmunds, and then, muttering some- 
thing about her Uncle Tewkesbury, she rush- 
ed joyously out of the room. 

When, in about half an hour, she returned 
with the latter personage, our hero and the 
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Saint were still sitting upon the sofa, their , 
hands joined, and looking eertainly as if 
they understood each other pretty weU. 

" St. Edmunds," exclaimed his father, *'is 
all settled?" 

•' Well, I do not know," was the reply. 
'^ I cannot make her believe that we are all 
in earnest." 

" We had feared something of the kind," 
resumed Lord Tewkesbury, '* and it was on 
this account that we have interrupted you so 
soon. My dear C^cile," continued he, "I 
trust that you will ere long allow me to say, 
my dear child, you have already learned, I 
make no doubt, how truly you have won my 
son's heart ; but you have yet to hear, per- 
haps, how you have also captivated mine, 
! will not recall in what very painful circum- 
stances I first ascertained all that St. Ed- 
munds would gain if he were so fortunate as 
to secure your affections; but you must be- 
lieve me when I tell you that, even when I 
have done my utmost for your future happi- 
ness, I shall still consider that I have yet 
much to atone for." 

'' Oh ! do not say so," muttered Cecile. " I 
am all unworthy of so much kindness I How 
can I thank you for it?" 

'^ If thanks are due, Cecile, it is not to 
me," resumed the Earl. '* We are all much 
indebted to my old friend Fastwell, or Atha- 
nasius, as he calls himself now, who has been 
throughout, I must say, most intelligent, 
most solicitous, and most discreet ; but he 
has not been our principal manager. The 
chief credit decidedly appertains to another 
little personage, a witch, if ever one was 
framed, who, with the most consummate 
skill, energy, and activity, has smoothed 
every obstacle, and prepared the way be- 
fore us." 

" Now, Uncle Tewkesbury," exclaimed the 
laughing Constance, " no tales out of school, 
if you please." 

" You may withdraw, my dear," playfully 
answered her uncle, *' if you are too modest 
to hear the truth ; but I must tell it none the 
less. Well, this same little enchantress, 
who, it would seem, had at a very early 
stage indeed, discovered how matters really 
stood, succeeded, when the crisis came, in 
extorting from Fastwell sundry confirmations 
of her own impressions. Corresponding 
avowals having been more distinctly obtained 
from St. Edmunds, the scheme was duly 
farmed, and I was admitted into the secret. 
She began by declaring to me, that it was 



CfiCILE. 77 

perfectly out of the question for me to expect 
that she could ever take the slightest interest 

in my son's fate " 

" Oh ! my dear uncle," interrupted Conny, 
'* how can you say such things I" 

" We must be precise and literal, must we? 
I shall try and recall your exact words. ' I 
thought, at one time,' said she to me, ' that 
he would do very well, and I for him also ; 
but I soon found out that we could never 
agree. In the first place, his affections are 
set upon another, which would not suit my 
book at all ; and then, he is a Roman Catho- 
ho at heart, which settles the question.' Do 
you recognise the Tersion now, Miss Conny?" 

" No, I cannot say that I do, Lord 
Tewkesbury— entirely." 

" Well, I have done ray best to be faith- 
ful, at all events. To proceed, however, as 
her marriage with her cousin was very much 
wished for by both her parents, and as she is 
far too dutiful to withstand their desires, she 
devised a little plan of her own for insuring 
their opposition. While pretending to accept 
Master St. Edmunds's pretended addresses, 
she effectually raised the most terrific alarms, 
in her father and mother's mind, respecting 
her /flour's religious tendencies. She no less 
artfully inculcated the apprehension that Ed- 
ward would not fail to deliver you, Cecile, 
from the Convent, and to marry you in 
everybody's teeth. Ha 1 ha ! ha !" continued 
the Earl, ''I really cannot help laughing, 
when I remember the state of agonized ter- 
ror into which this girl and her brother— for 
Edward had a finger in the pie too, I must 
tell you— finally managed to throw that poor 
Helen. Both her children married to Papists, 
and, what is more, each of them very likely 
to be respectively converted by the union I 
Ha ! ha I ha !" 

So contagious was Lord Tewkesbury's 
laugh, that none present could forbear to join 
in it; but he soon resumed : 

<' Well, matters were thus brought to that 
pitch that almost any alternative seemed pre- 
ferable to the long wished-for consummation ; 
and ultimately, the greatest comfort and 
relief were afforded when it was suggested 
that, after all, an arrangement might be de- 
vised which would leave both Edward and 
Constance unperverted and free. Another 
and most important point was still to be 
gained. I will not conceal from you, Cecile, 
that I was at first very much grieved and 
shocked when I ascertained how seriously 
St. .Edmunds's Prot^tanl convictions were 
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sbakeD, and that I was mdst unwilling to 
sanction, in anj way, the atep which he is 
about to take. I trust that I resisted so long 
as resistance could be of any avail ; nor did 
I yield until I was positively assured by this 
same Conny, that otherwise I must expect to 
see my son become a Trappist, or something 
very extraordinary. With her, with you 
C^cile, and, above all, with himself, as now 
fully arrived at years of discretion, this grave 
responsibility must rest." 

" I will not shrink from ray share of it, at 
all events, " replied the smiling Conny. " I 
am very sorry that St. Edmunds should differ 
from us all, but I do think that such unsettled 
minds as his are as well away from us as 
with us ; and he must excuse me for saying 
that I do not imagine our Church will fall, 
because she loses him and such as him." 

"I trust so, indeed," resumed Lord 
Tewkesbury. " And now, dear C^cile, as' we 
are never to hear the fell sound of controver- 
sy, either in Cavendish Square or at St. Ed- 
munds, allow me to say one word to you on 
the subject, and then to dismiss it forever. 
Wiser than we are in your own esteem, you 
unscrupulously condemn all who disagree 
with you, and mark what is the result. 
Here is Conny, your more than sister, as you 
truly call her— she wears no torturing brace- 
let round her arm ; her hair is suffered to 
retain its natural length ; her prayers are to 
God alone ; she believes the Redemption to 
be all efficient for her sins, and the Bible all 
sufficient for her instruction ; and yet she 
has emulated, nay» she has overcome you in 
your generous conflict of self-sacrifice. If 
there is justice In heaven, its gates will not 
be closed against such as her" 

<« Oh I do not malign me by saying that I 
doubt it," muttered the all-unnerved Cecile, 
whose tears had been flowing fast whilst the 
preceding explanations had been imparted to 
her, "I believe, I must beUoYe, the truth 
to be fixed, uniform, and unchangeable ; but 
still more firmly do I cling to the hope that 
God is all merciful. If I am mistaken, may 
He pity and spare me ; if she is, thus, thus I 
kneel to the sanctity of her error." 

* ' Darling Cecile, what can you mean ? But 
all this has unhinged you a little." 

« It has," faltered the still weeping Saint ; 
<< you have all been, you are all so much too 
kind. How can I deserve it, how can I requite 
itr 

*' By being henceforth as happy as it is pos- 
dlMe to be^' replied Gdany, embcaon^ her 



tenderly. ^ < But, Unde Tewkesbury 4 had not 
you and I better leave them alone now." 

'' OhI one moment more, dear Conny," 
said Ctole, arresting her. " I had under- 
stood that Edward was in town with you ; am 
I not to see him, to thank him too?" 

*' No," answered Conny, more gravely. 
" He will do very well, as well as I shall, I am 
convinced, in the end— but he would rather 
not meet you at present, and I agree with 
him. Perhaps you do not know that he has 
resigned his seat, and that he is going ab|x>ad 
so soon .as we can assure him that he is no 
more wanted for our now happily concluded 
arrangements. He is a good boy, after all, 
and has behaved very well in all this. By 
the by, I have a wedding present for you 
from him." 

Thus speaking, the fair Constance opened 
a large writing-box, dose at hand, and pro- 
duced an ^rtn, bearing sundry coronets and 
ciphers. 

" Do you know this ?" continued she, laugh- 
ing. " Every long lock and tress of a certain 
fugitive's hair, which we found still suspend- 
ed in her room after her departure, has been 
saved, with the tenderest care, and committed 
to the skill of the renowned Monsieur Reseda. 
It is he who has mounted them upon all these 
curious clasps, springs, and double pins. 
With these he affirms that, after one hour's 
teaching, your maid will be able to secure 
the original hair on its original and very 
original little head, in such a manner as 
far to surpass anything that nature could 
achieve. Lest, however, the device should 
be detected in the broad daylight of the pre- 
sentation, Edward has added these diamond 
appendages. I had not seen them since they 
bnvo been mounted, and^ upon my word, 
they are not so ugly." 

•'They are magnificent, dearest Conny— 
much too splendid for me." 

*'Not now, darling," replied Constance; 
** but I have better news for you, or rather 
for St. Edmunds yet. The same Monsieur 
R^s^da informed me, yesterday evening, that 
within two years your own real hair will be 

Siite itself again. He even pledges himself 
at, if it is not then full as long, and full as 
fine as ever it was before, he will pubUcly 
admit that Monsieur Jasmin's talent is supe- 
rior to his own. Stop a moment," continued 
Conny, as she was closing the writing box, 
'' I had actually forgotten this letter from my 
hiher, which yon caa read later at your 
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When opened, in due time, Sir Charles's 
missive was found to contain, besides many 
kind and truly paternal congratulations, the 
infornoation that, with Edward's full assent) 
an annuity of three hundred pounds a-year 
was settled npoa the future Lady St. Ed- 
munds. 

" But Lady Helen >" whispered C^cile, not 
without a shght tromor, as Constance and 
her uncle were retiring, '' will she ever see 
me again ?" 

"Ohl certainly, dear, as often as you 
like," answered Conny. "It is all right 
again now, though, perhaps, at first, she was 
a little disappointed, to be sure— but mostly, 
be it whispered, through her own fault. 
Don't you agree, Uncle Tewkesbury ?" 

" Yes ; Helen neglected a great truth. In 
singling you out as a victim, Cecile, she im- 
passioned, in your behalf, the sympathies of 
the indifferent and of the impartial. She 
had forgotten that, if religious persecution is 
impossible to all now, religious vexation 
equally defeats its own end. We are free, I 
firmly believe, widely to differ from you, but 
I we may not revile you with impunity. You 
are*too illustrious in history, too groat in 
civilized Europe, too important, as yet at 
least, in Christendom. 

CHAPTER XX. 

HBINO THE DEDICATION. 

Wk have concluded with Lord Te^es- 
bury's concluding observation, because it 
embodies the humble moral of our homely 
narrative. Having now ascertained who the 
Pervert is, we have only to add, ihat his 
marriage with the fair Saint has actually 
taken place. The ceremony was performed 
by Cardinal Wiseman himself, and, having 
been among the guests, we were happy to see 
that his Eminence was in excellent health, as 
one should look who has certainly entered 
upon a somewhat arduous undertaking. 

Our tale being now truly and duly ended, 
we must procred to the Dedication. 

We may not inscribe it to you, dear Lady 



Wickliffestown. You are convinced that it is 
written by the Jesuits, perhaps by Cardinal 
Wiseman himself— to aid in the perversion of 
Protestant England, nor would anything 
which we could say alter your impression oh 
that point. 

Neither may we place it under your invo- 
cation, dear Lady East-Oriel. You are per- 
suaded that our object is to cast ridicule upon 
many recent conversions, by the selection 
of our Pervert— a charge, we must say, fully 
as unfounded as the former; for we can 
assure you that in the whole Household 
Brigade, there are very few young men, if 
any, more deeply read than our hero. 

Gladly, in this perplexity, would we dedi- 
cate the little work to the people of England 
at large, our own indulgent task-master. But 
as this exalted and ubiquitous personage 
might then deem that we have intended 
some indirect and disguised reflections upon 
his recent excitement, which would be vecy 
impertinent indeed, and very ungrateful too 
on our part, we decidedly had better take no 
liberties with the still growling Lion, and 
look elsewhere. 

Who then shall be our patron, for surely 
none ever so sorely required one ? Truly, it 
shall be Mr. Colburn himself, the modern 
Maecenas, who so munificently encouraged 
our earlier efforts in the imaginative line. 
We have heard that, in an ill-advised hour, 
he pronounced " Love and Ambition" to be a 
failure, a heresy which all must esteem well 
worthy of being handed over to the persecu- 
tion of Cardinal Wiseman. He slill affirms, 
we believe, that the British Public never 
open a work of fiction, except it be presumed 
to contain what may be equally found in real 
and every-day life. They may therefore be 
inclined to look into one which touches upon 
a subject thai certainly has had, and still has, 
its due share of their consideration. And if, 
in this hope, we have been so imprudent as 
to re-enact, despite the experience of ages, 
the desperate part of Hersilia, at least have 
we thrust foremost into the perilous adven- 
ture one as fair and as gentle as herself. 



THE END. 
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